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ADVERTISEMENT. 

X  H  E  Works  of  Mr.  Sterne,  after  contending  with  the 
prejudices  of  tame,  and  the  ignorance  of  others,  have 
mt  length  obtained  that  general  approbation  which  they  are 
entitled  to  by  their  various,  original,  and  intrinfic  merits. 
No  writer  of  the  prefent  times  can  lay  claim  to  fo  many  mi- 
borrowed  excellencies.  In  none  have  wit,  humour,  fancy, 
pathos,  an  unbounded  knowledge  of  mankind,  and  a  cor-^* 
reA  and  elegant  llyle,  been  fo  happily  united.  Thefe  pro- 
perties, which  render  him  the  delight  of  every  reader  of 
tafie,  have  furmounted  all  oppofition :— even  Envy,  Prudery, 
and  Hypocrify  are  filent. 

Time,  which  allots  to  each  author  his  due  portion  of 
&me,  and  admits  a  free  difcuflion  of  his  beauties  and  faults, 
without  favour  and  without  partiality,  hath  done  ample 
juftioe  to  the  fuperior  genius  of  Mr.  Sterne.     It  hath  fixed 
bis  reputation  as  one  of  the  firft  writers  in  the  Englifii  lan- 
guage, on  the  firmeft  bafis,  and  advanced  him  to  the  rank 
of  a  claffic.    As  fuch,  it  becomes  a  debt  of  gratitude  to 
colled  his  fcattered  performances  into  a  complete  editioii, 
with  thofe  embelliChments  ufually  beftowed  on  our  mofl 
difiinguilhed  authors. 

This  hath  been  attempted  in  the  prefent  edition,  which 
oomprehends  all  the  Works  of  Mr.  Sterne,  either  made 
piibUc  in  his  lifetime  or  fince  his  death.  They  are  printed 
1^  the  beft  and  moil  correal  copies,  with  no  other  altera- 
tions than  what  became  neceflary  from  the  corredion  of 
literal  errors.  The  Letters  are  arranged  according  to  their 
'^eral  dates,  as  far  as  they  can  be  difcovered ;  and  a  few 
iOoftrations  added,  to  explain  fome  temporary  circumftanoes 
i&entibned  or  alluded  to  in  them.  Thofe  which  are  con- 
d  fcffedly  fpurious,  are  rejedled ;  and,  that  no  credit  may  be 
given  to  fuch  as  are  of  doubtful  authority,  it  wiU  be 
Vf(^  to  obferve,  that  the  Letters  numbered  129, 130, 131, 
l^ve  not  thofe  proofs  of  authenticity  wliich  the  othen 
tOL.!.  b  ^&!^ 
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poflcfs.  They  caniifil  liowever  be  pronounced  forgeries  with 
fo  much  confidcnrc  !is  feme*  which  are  difcardetl  from  the 
preft'iii  p<lili(>ii  iiiiiy  he,  and  therefore  are  retained  in  it. 

Thai  no  part  of  t!ic  genuine  works  of  Mr.  Sterne  might 
be  omitted,  his  own  account  of  liimfeif  and  family  i^  in- 
ferted  without  varintion.  But  as  this  a|>penrs  to  have  beet\ 
ahafty  compofition,  intended  only  for  the  information  of 
Ilia  danghter, — a  fntall  nnmber  of  faiSs  and  dates,  by  way  of 
nc;-:",  are  addt^l  to  it.  Thefe,  it  is  prel'umed,  will  not  be 
confidcrofi  as  improper  additions. 

tt  wotild  he  trefpnlling  on  the  reader's  patience,  to  detain 
him  iiny  longer  from  the  pleafnre  which  ttiele  volumes  will 
afford,  by  befpenking  his  favour  eitlier  for  the  unihor  or 
his  works: — (he  former  is  out  of  the  reach  of  wiifure  or 
praiil ;  and  tlic  rcjiutation  of  the  latter  is  too  well  eliablifhed 
to  be  cither  fupported  or  (hook  by  panegyric  or  (-riiicifm. 
To  the  tafte,  thcn*fore,  the  feelings,  the  good  fcnfe,  and  the 
cnndour  of  the  public,  theprefent  collection  of  Mr. Sterne's 
Works  may  be  fnbmitted,  without  the  loaft  approheufion 
that  the  ,yenrfhl  of  any  part  of  them  will  be  followed  l»y 
confcqnences  imlavourable  to  the  intcreits  of  fociety.  The 
oftener  tlwy  arc  Riid,  the  (irongcr  will  a  fenfe  of  univerlal 
benevolence  be  imprefled  on  the  mind;  and  the  attentive 
reader  will  fubfcribe  to  the  chamber  of  the  author  given 
by  a  comic  writer,  who  declares  he  held  him  to  be  "a mora' 
"  lift  in  the  nobleft  fenfe;  he  plays  indeed  with  the  fancy ^ 
"  aqd  ibmetimcs,  perhaps,  too  wantonly;  but  while  he  thus 
"  defignedly  malks  his  main  attack,  he  cornea  at  once 
"  upon  the  heart;  refines,  amends  it,  foftens  it;  beats  down 
"  each  felfifli  barrier  from  about  it,  und  opens  etery  fluic* 
**  of  pity  and  benevoience.** 

■  See  the  Preface  to  a  Work  pnhlifhed  in  1779,  intituled,  "  Letter* 
AtppoTcd  to  have  been  written  bj  YoaiCR  to  Elixa." 
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which  Kparatei  Ihcm,  in  ibv  bow  and  Ihc  luoulh,  al  ihii  figure. 
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of  TUB    LlTB 


Ret.  Mr.  LAURENCE  STERNK 


WRITTEN  BY  HIMSELF. 


Roger  STERNE*  (grandfon  to  Archhifhop  Steme) 
lieuteaant  in  Handaiide*s  regiment^  was  married  to 
Agnes  Hebert,  widow  of  a  Captain  of  a  good  family.  Her 
family  name  was  <I  believe)  Nuttle ; — though,  upon  recoil 
le^on,  that  was  the  name  of  her  father-in-law^  who  Was 

*  Mr.  S^ern6  was  defcended  from  a  ^ily  of  that  name  in  Suffolk* 
Mie  of  which  fettle  in  NoctinghMilhii^.  The  fioUd^in^  gelteaiogy  lH 
txtn£ked  from  Thorefbj^s  Ducatus  Ldodinenfis,  p.  ai 

SijfON  StirnB»  of  Monpliekl. 


Dr.  Richard  Sterne,  ^s:  Elinbetb,  <Uughter 


Archbilhop  of  York, 
db,  June  1688 


fl 


Biehtfd  Sterne,    Will 


of  Mr.  Dikinloo, 
ob.  16T  • 


A  1^ 

ham  Sterne,  Simun  Sterne,. 

of  Yorjc  and        of  MaHifield.  of  ElTington 

KUvingtou,  mnd  Halifax, 

Ei^.  1700.  ob.  1703. 


,Mafy,  datighMf  ttd 
heirelt  of  Kagtt  ^ 
Jaqaes,  of  Elnni^COOf 
near  Tort. 


HiHwra. 
Richard. 
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RlittaM.      Jaques,  Lt.  D.        Marj. 
ob.  1759. 
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LAURENCE  STERNE. 


The  arms  df  the  £imi]y»  ikyt  GaiUam,  in  liit  Book  of  HUrMtf, 
p.  77,  are.  Or,  a  chevron  between  three  croiFes  flory,  lable.  The  crcn^ 
Oft  a  wftatb  of  his  colours,  ajfarlmg  proper. 

Triflinjr  circumfbmces  are  worthy  of  notiee*  when  conlkefted  wMl 
4iftiagui£ed  chantAers.  The  arms  of  Mr.  Steme'j  fiunilv  are  ao 
o&rwi&  important  than  on  account  of  the  creft  bavii^  afforded  a  hinf 
to  one  of  the  fiaeft  (lod*»  in  Th*  S^B^ta^tcl  Jomry.  fi^evoLO* 
^  the  p^fent  edition,  p.  378. 

b  2  .  ^  XloXfiA^ 


TDt  IflHOlltS   or  THE    tlFK 

a  noted  fuller  in  Flanders,  in  Qoeni  Anne's  wars,  where 
my  father  married  his  wife's  daughter  {N.B.  he  was  in  debt 
to  him)  which  was  on  September  25,  1711,  old  Oyle. — Thii 
Nattle  had  a  fon  by  my  grandmother, — a  fine  perfon  of  a 
man,  but  a  gracelefs  whelp ! — what  became  of  him  I  know 
not. — ^The  family  (if  any  left)  live  now  at  Cbnmel,  in  the 
Ibuth  of  Ireland ;  at  which  town  1  was  born,  November  24, 
1713,  a  few  dayi  after  my  mother  Srrived  from  Dunkirk. — 
My  birth-day  was  ominous  to  my  poor  lather,  who  was,  the 
day  of  our  arrival,  with  many  other  brave  officers,  broke, 
and  fent  adrift  into  the  wide  world,  with  a  wife  and  two 
children ; — the  elder  of  which  was  Mary.  She  was  born  at 
Zifle,  in  French  Flanders,  July  10,  1718,  new  llyle. — This 
diild  was  the  mod  unfortunate :— She  married  one  Wee- 
Bians,  in  DoblJn, — who  ufed  her  moft  anmercifiiUy ; — fpent 
bit  fiibflaiice,  became  a  bankrupt,  and  left  my  poor  fifier  to 
ftrift  for  herlelf  i  which  fhe  was  able  to  do  but  for  a  few 
months,  for  ihe  wait  to  a  friend's  houfe  in  the  country,  and 
died  of  a  brokai  heart.  She  was  a  moft  beautiful  woman, — 
of  a  fine  figure,  and  deferved  a  better  fate.— The  regiment 
in  which  my  father  ferved  being  broke,  he  left  Ireland  as  foon 
as  I  was  able  to  be  carried,  with  the  reft  of  his  family,  and 
came  to  the  family  feat  at  Elvington,  near  York,  where  hiS' 
mother  lived.  She  was  daughter  toSir  Roger  Jaques,and  an 
heirrfs.  There  we  fojoumed  for  about  ten  months,  when  tha 
regiment  was  eftablifhed,  and  our  houfltold  decamped  with 
bag  and  baggage  for  Dublin. — Within  a  month  of  our  arri- 
val, my  father  left  us,  being  ordered  to  Exeter ;  where,  in  a 
fad  winter,  nfy  mother  and  her  two  children  followed  him, 
travelling  from  Liverpool,  by  land,  to  Plymouth.— (Melan- 
choly defcription  of  this  journey,  not  neceflary  to  be  tranf- 
mitted  here.) — In  twelve  months  we  were  all  fent  back  to 
Dublin.— My  mother,  with  three  of  U9  (for  (he  lay-in  at 
Plymouth  of  a  boy,  Joram)  took  fbip  at  Briftol,  for  Ireland, 
and  had  a  narrow  efcape  from  being  caft  away,  by  a  leak 
fpiinging  up  in  tlie  veflel.— At  length,  after  many  perils 
and  ftruggtes,  we  got  to  Dublin.— There  my  father  tdok  a 
large  houle,  fttnuflied  it,aodioa;earaad«iwlf'stim« fpent 
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%  great  deal  of  money. — ^In  the  year  one  thonfand  fevea 
hundred  and  nineteen,  all  unhinged  again;  the  regiment 
was  ordered,  with  many  others,  to  the  Ifle  of  Wight,  in 
order  to  embark  for  Spain  in  the  Vigo  expedition.  We  ao 
oompanied  the  regiment,  and  were  driven  into  Milford 
Haven,  but  landed  atBriftol;  from  thence,  by  land,  to  Ply^ 
mouth  again,  and  to  the  Ifle  of  Wight; — where,  I  remem* 
ber,  we  fiayed  encamped  fome  time  before  the  embarkation 
of  the  troop&»-(in  this  expedition,  from  Briftol  to  Hapip* 
■(hire,  we  loft  poor  Joram, — a  pretty  boy,  four  years  old,  of 
the  fmall  pox)  my  mother,  fifter,  and  myfelf,  remained  9i,% 
die  Ifle  of  Wight  during  the  Vigo  expedition,  and  until  the 
regiment  had  got  back  to  Wicklow,  in  Ireland;  from 
whence  my  father  fent  for  us.-^We  had  poor  Joram's  lolii 
fapplied,  during  our  ftay  in  the  Ifle  of  Wight,  by  the  birth  of 
a  girl,  Anne,  bom  September  the  twenty-third,  one  thoufand 
feven  hundred  and  nineteen, — This  pretty  bloflbm  fell  at  the 
age  of  three  years,  in  the  biirracks  of  Dublin : — She  was,  as 
I  well  remember,  of  a  fine  delicate  frame,  not  made  to 
lift  long, — ^as  were  moft  of  my  father's  babes.— We  em- 
barked for  Dublin,  and  had  all  been  caft  away  by  a  moft 
violent  ftorm ;  but  through  the  interoeffions  of  my  mother, 
the  captain  was  prevailed  upon  to  turn  back  into  Wales, 
where  we  flayed  a  month,  and  at  length  got  into  Dublin, 
and  travelled  by  land  to  Wicklow;  where  my  father  had 
for  fome  weeks  given  us  over  for  lofl. — We  lived  in  thebar* 
racks  at  Wicklow  one  year—- <one  thoufand  feven  hundred 
and  twenty)  when  Devijeher  (fo  called  after  Colonel  Devi- 
jdier)  was  bom ;  from  thence  we  decamped  to  fl»y  half  n 
year  with  Mr.  Fetberfton,  a  clergyman,  about  feven  miles  froni 
Wicklow;  who  being  a  relation  of  my  mother's,  invited  us 
to  \d3  parfonage  at  Animo,— It  was  in  this  parifh,  during 
our  ftay,  that  I  had  that  wonderful  efcape  in  falling  through 
a  mill-Face  whilft  the  mill  was  going,  and  of  being  taken 
op  unhart:  the  flory  is  incredible,  but  known  for  tmth  ia 
aO  that  part  of  Ireland,  where  hundreds  of  the  conmdoa 
people  flocked  to  fee  me.  From  hence  we  followed  the 
regiment  to  Dublin,  where  we  lay  in  the  barracks  a  year. 

b3  ^^ 
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Iq  this  year  (one  thouliind  fevcn  hundred  aad  nventy-cne) 
I  kamt  to  write,  &c. — The  regiment  ordered  in  twentj- 
two,  to  Carrickfergus,  in  the  north  of  Ireland.  We  ^U 
decamped  i  but  got  no  further  than  Drogheda: — thence 
ordered  to  MuUengar,  forty  miles  weft,  wiiere,  by  Provi- 
dence, we  fhimbled  upon  a  kind  relation,  a  collateral  d&- 
fcendapt  from  Archbifliop  Sterne,  wlin  took  us  all  to  his 
catlle,  and  kindly  entertained  us  for  a  year,  and  lent  us  to 
the  regiment  at  Carrickfergus,  loaded  with  kindnelTes,  &,c. 
J^  moft  rueful  and  tedious  journey  had  we  all  (in  March) 
to  Carrickfergus,  where  we  arrived  in  fix  or  fevcn  days. — 
IjttJe  Deyijeher  here  died;  he  was  three  years  old :  he  had 
bepn  left  behind  at  nurfe  at  a  farm-houfe  near  Wjcklow, 
bijt  was  felch'd  to  us  by  my  father  the  fummer  after : — 
apother  child  fent  to  fill  his  place,  Sufun.  This  babe  too 
l«ft  us  behind  in  this  weary  journey.  The  autumn  of  that 
y^,  or  the  fpring  afterwards  (I  forget  whioli)  my  father 
got  leave  of  his  colonel  to  fix  nie  ai  fchool, — which  he  did 
ne(ir  Halifax,  with  an  able  niafier;  witii  whom  I  flayed 
fopie  tiioe,  till  by  God's  care  of  me,  my  cuiifin  Stcruc,  of 
Elvington,  became  a  father  to  me,  and  fcnt  me  to  tlie  uni- 
verfity,  8tc.  Stc. — To  purfue  the  thread  of  onr  flory,  my 
father'ti  regiment  was  the  year  after  ordered  to  London- 
derry, where  another  fifter  was  brought  forth,  Catherine, 
ftill  living;  but  molt  unhappily  eftrangcd  finm  me  by  my 
uncle's  wickednefa  and  her  own  folly,  from  .'ids  ftatiou 
the  regiment  was  fent  to  defend  Ciibraliar,  at  the  fiege, 
where  my  father  was  run  tiirough  the  body  by  Captain  I'hil- 
lips,  in  a  duel  (the  quarrel  began  about  a  goofi:!):  with 
much  diflicully,  he  furvived,  though  with  an  impitircd  ctui- 
fiitmion,  which  was  nol,  £(ble  to  withiland  the  hiirdlliips  it 
was  put  to;  for  be  vms,  lent  to  Jamaica,  where  he  loon  fell, 
by  the  country  fever,  which  took  anuy  his  fenles  firii,  and 
made  a  child  of  him ;  and  then,  in  a  month  or  two,  walk- 
ing about  continually  without  complaining,  till  the  n>o- 
me||t  he  f^l  down  in  fin  arm-chair,  and  brejithed  his  lalt, 
which  waa  at  Port  Antonio,  wthe  north  of  the  ifland.  My 
^Hfler  was  a  little  ^a;^  ^un^  o^ve  to  the  i»{i,  degree  in 
4  aU 
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all  excrcifc^y  mod  patient  of  fatigue  and  difajipointmcnta, 
of  which  itpleafed  Clod  to  give  liim  fullmcHfurc.  IJc  was, 
in  his  tem}>er,  fomcwhat  rapid  and  hafty,  but  of  a  kindly, 
fwtet  difpofition,  void  of  all  dcfign;  and  fo  innocent  in  liis 
own  intentions,  that  he  fufpedled  no  one;  fo  that  you  might 
have  cheated  hiin  ten  times  in  a  day,  if  nine  had  not  been 
fufticient  for  yo\ir  purpofe.  My  poor  i'ather  tlieil  in  March 
1731.  I  remained  at  Halifax  till  about  the  liiiier  end  of 
tl;at  year,  and  cannot  omit  mentioning  this  aiict^dote  of 
myfclf  and  fchoolma<ter : — He  had  the  cm  iling  of  the 
fcliool-room  new  whilc-\va(hed ; — the  ladder  remained 
there:  I  one  unlucky  day  mounted  ir,  and  wrote  with  a 
brtilh,  in  large  capital  letters,  LAV.  STERN!:,  for  wluch 
the  uflier  feverel}' whipped  me.  My  malter  was  vervmuch 
hurt  at  this,  andfaid,  before  me,  that  never  Ihould  that  name 
be  effaced,  for  I  was  a  boy  of  genius,  and  he  was  fure  I 
ibould  come  to  preferment. — This  exjirelhon  niade  ine  for- 

,  get  the  ftripes  I  had  rcctfived. — In  the  year  thirty-two* 
my  coufin  fent  me  to  the  univeriity,  where  I  ftaid  fome 
time.  'Twas  there  that  I  commenced  a  friendilnp  with  AJr. 

H ,  which  has  been  lafting  on  both  iidcs. — I  then  came 

to  York,  and  my  uncle  got  me  the  living  of  Sutton:  and  at 
York,  I  became  acquainted  with  your  mother,  and  courted 
her  for  two  years: — (he  owned  (lie  liked  me;  but  thought 

Jierfelfnot  rich  enough,  or  me  too  poor,  lobe  joined  loir^.thcr. 

—She  went  to  her  fifler's  in  S ;  an<l   I  wrote  to  her 

often. — I  believe  then  (he  was  partly  det<Tmined  to  have 
me,  but  would  not  fay  fo. — At  her  return  ilie  fell  into  a 
confumpfion ; — and  one  evening  that  I  was  fitting  by  her, 
with  an  ahnoft  broken  heart  to  fee  her  fo  ill,  llie  faid,  **  My 
"  dcjir  Laurey,  I  can  never  be  yours,  for  1  verily  believe  I 
"  have  not  long  to  live!  but  1  have  ieft  you  e\ery  (lulling 
**  of  my  fortune." — Upon  that  Ibe  fliewed  me  her  will.— 

•  He  was  admitted  of  Jcfus*  College,  in  the  nniverfity  of  Cim- 
Widgt,  6th  July  iy%$9  untiler  the  tuition  of  Mr.  Canno:]. 
Mafricuiatcd  29rn  March  173^. 
Admitted  to  the  degree  of  K.  A.  in  January  1736. 
Admitted  M.  A.  at  the  commencement  of  1740* 

b4  TV\» 
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This  generofity  overpowered  me. — It  pleaied  Grod  that  (he 
leoovered,  and  I  married  her  in  the  year  1 741 .  ♦  My  unckf 
and  myfelf  were  then  upon  very  good  terms ;  for  he  fbon 
got  me  the  Prebendary  of  York : — but  he  quarrelled  with  me 
afterwards,  becaufe  I  would  not  write  paragraphs  in  the 
news-papers : — though  he  was  a  party-man,  1  was  not,  and 
detefied  fuch  dirty  work :  thinking  it  beneath  me.  From  that 
period  he  became  my  bittereft  enemy  f. — By  my  wife's 
means  I  got  the  living  of  Stillington ;  a  friend  of  hers  in 
the  fouth  had  promifed  her,  that,  if  (he  married  a  clergyman 
in  York(hire,— when  the  living  became  vacant,  he  would 
make  her  a  compliment  of  it.  I  remained  near  twenty  years 
ftt  Sutton,  doipg  duty  at  both  places.  I  had  then  very  good 
health.  Books, ;{:  painting,  fiddling,  and  (hooting,  were  my 
amufements.  As  to  the  Squire  of  the  pari(h,  I  cannot  fay 
we  were  upon  a  very  friendly  footing :  but  at  Stillington,  the 

fumily  of  the  C s  (hewed  us  every  kindnefs :  'twas  moft 

truly  agreeable  to  be  within  a  mile  and  a  half  of  an  amia- 
ble family,  who  were  ever  cordial  (riends.— rin  the  year 
1760,  I  took  a  houfe  at  York  for  your  mother  and  your- 
(felf,  and  went  up  to  London  to  publi(h  §  my  two  firft  vo- 
lumes of  Shandy  ||.  In  that  year  Lord  Falconbridge  pre- 
fented  me  with  the  curacy  of  Coxwold: — ^a  fweet  retire- 
ment 

^  Jaquet  Sterna  LL.  D.  He  was  Prebendaiy  of  Durham,  Canon 
Jtefidentiary,  Precentor  and  Prebendaiy  of  York,  Re6tor  of  Ri(e,  and 
Redor  of  Homfea  cum  Rifton,  both  in  the  Eaft  Riding  of  the  county 
of  York.    He  died  June  9th,  1759. 

f  It  hath,  however,  been  infinuated,  that  he  for  foroe  time  wrote 
t  periodical  eledioneering  paper  at  York,  in  defence  of  the  whig  in- 
tcrttt.'^MoHtbfy  Rruienv,  vol.  53,  p.  344. 

J  A  fpecimen  of  Mr.  Steme*s  abilities  in  the  art  of  deilgning,  may 
be  ieen  in  Mr.  WodhuPs  poems,  8 vo.  1772. 

^  The  firft  edition  was  printed  in  the  preceding  year  at  York. 

I  The  following  is  the  order  in  which  Mr.  Steme^s  publications  ap- 
peared:— 

1747*  The  Cafe  of  Elijah  and  the  Widow  of  Zerephath  confidertd. 
A  Charity  Sermon  preached  on  Good  Friday,  April  17,  1747,  for  the 
fupport  of  two  chanty-fcbools  in  York. 

1750.  The  Abofet  pf  Confaence.  Set  forth  in  a  Sermon  preached 
in  the  cathedral  chuirh'  of  St.  Ptter,  York,iit  the  fummer  aflizes,  beforv 
the  Hon.  Mr.  Baron  CUtCi  an4  the  fion.  Mr,  Baron  Smythe,  on  Sun^ 
«'wJttJ!r^9#i75a 
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ment  in  comparifon  of  Sutton.  In  fixty-two,  I  went  M 
France  before  the  peace  was  concluded;  and  yon  both  fid- 
lowed  me.  I  left  you  both'  in  France,  and  ^  in  two  yeait 
after,  1  went  to  Italy  for  the  recovery  of  my  health;  and^ 
when  I  called  upon  you,  I  tried  to  engage  your  mother  lo 
return  to  England  with  me:  (he*  and  yourfelf  are  at  length 
come,  and  I  have  had  the  inexpreffible  joy  of  feeing  my 
girl  every  thing  I  wiftied  her. 

/  have  fet  down  theft  particulars  relating  to  my  famify 
and  felffor  my  Lydia,  in  cafe  hereafter  Jhe  m^it  have  a 
mriofity,  or  a  kifider  motive,  to  know  them. 


AS  Mr.  Sterne,  in  the  foregoing  narrative,  hath  brought 
down  the  account  of  himfelf  until  within  a  few  months  of 
kis  death,  it  remains  only  to  mention  that  he  left  York  about 
the  end  of  the  year  1767,  and  camo  to  London,  in  order  to 
publifh  The  Sentimental  Journey,  which  he  had  written  dur* 
ing  the  preceding  fummer  at  his  favourite  living,  of  CoX«« 
wold.  His  health  had  been  for  fome  time  declining ;  but 
be  continued  to  vifit  his  friends,  and  retained  his  ufiial 
flow  of  fpirits.  In  pebruary,  1768,  he  began  to  perceivt 
the  approaches  of  death ;  and  with  the  concern  of  a  good 
roan  and  the  folicitude  of  an  alfedlionate  parent,  devoted 
his  attention  to  the  future  welfare  pf  his  daughter.  Hit 
tetters,  at  this  period,  refle6l  fo  much  crjedit  on  h\s  dia* 
radier,  that  it  is  to  be  lamented  fome  others  iti  the  oolko-* 
tion  were  permitted  to  fee  the  light.  After  a  (hort  finiggle 
viib  his  diforder,  his  debilitate  and  woro»out  fiame  fob* 


1759.  Vol.  1  and  2  of  Triftram  Sbandy. 
f  760.  Vol.  1  and  2  of  Sennons. 

1761.  Vol.  3  and  a,  of  Triftram  Shandy. 

1762.  Vol.  5  and  oof  Triftram  Shandy. 


lj6$»  Vol.  7  and  8  of  Triftram  Shandy. 


Vol.  3, 4,  5,  and  6.  of  Sermonii. 

1767.  Vol.  9.  of  Triftrain  Shandy. 

1768.  The  Sentimental  Journey. 

The  remainder  of  his  works  were  publiihfd  after  his  death* 

*  From  this  paflag^  it  appears  that  the  prtfent  account  of  Mr.8ttme*f 
life  and  Family  were  writtep  about  Ctx  m^tks  only  before  hit  deatjl* 


/ 

tpitt^  U>  fotj^  on  the  i8th  day  of  March  1768,  at  his  lodg^ 
ings  iu  JBoud-fuect.  He  was  buried  at  the  new  burying- 
groupd  belonging  to  the  parifli  of  St,  George,  Hanover- 
fquare,  on  the  aad  of  tlje  fame  month,  in  the  inoft  private 
mann^^  and  hath  Cnce  been  iiuiebted  to  ftrungers  for  a 
laonument  very  unworthy  of  his  inqinory;  on  which  the 
iMliowiag  lini^s  arc  iufcribed'— 

'^  Near  to  this  Place 

Lies  the  Body  of 

The  Reverend  Laurence  Sterne,  a.m. 

Died  September  13th,  1768*, 

Aged  53  Years. 


Ah  I  moUiter  ojpt  quiefcnut. 


If  a  found  Head,  warm  Heart,  and  Breaft  humane, 
UnfuUied  Worth,  and  Soul  without  a  Stain; 
If  Mental  Pow'rs  could  ever  juftly  claim 
Tllje  well-won  Tribute  of  immortal  Fame, 
Sterne  was  the  Mart,  who,  with  gigantic  Stride, 
Mow'd  down  luxuriant  Follies  far  and  wide* 
Yet  what  tho'  keencft  Knowledge  of  Mankind 
Unfeal'd  to  him  the  fpiings  that  move  the  Mind, 
What  did  it  cod  him? — RidicviFd,  abus'd, 
Jiy  fools  infiilltd,  and  by  Prudes  accus'd! — 
In  his,  mild  Rradcr,  view  thy  future  Fate; 
Like  hipi,  dcfpiie  vvluit  'twere  a  Sin  lo  hale. 

This  moBumental  Stone  was  erected  bv  two  brothef 
mafoh^;  fur,  though  he  did  not  live  to  he  a  member  of  their 
foci^ty,yet,  as  his  all-incou! parable  performances  evidently 
prove  hiiTi  to  have  acted  uy  rule  and  fquaiv,  llicy  rejoice  in 
thi:i  opportunity  of  perpetuating  liis  high  and  irrcprcxic liable 
character  to  after-ages.  W.  &  S." 

•  It  is  fcarcely  neccHarj  to  obfervc,  thai  this  date  is  erroneous. 


•  • 


^^ 
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IN     MEMORY     or 

Mr.    STERNE, 

AUTHOR    OF    THE 

SENTIMENTAL  JOURNEY. 


VV  iTH  wity  and  genuine  humour,  to  difpel. 

From  the  defponding  bofom,  gloomy  care, 

And  bid  the  gufliing  tear,  at  the  fad  tale 

Of  haplefs  love  or  filial  grief  to  flow 

From  the  full  fympathifing  heart,  were  tl^joe; 

Thefe  powers,  O  Sterne!  but  now  thy  fate  demaiidB 

(No  plumage  nodding  o'er  the  emblazon'd  hearfe 

Proclaiming  honour  where  no  virtue  (hone) 

But  the  fad  tribute  of  a  heart-rfelt  iigh : 

What  tho'  no  taper  caft  its  dea41y  ray. 

Nor  the  full  choir  fing  requiems  p'er  thy  tomb, 

The  humbler  grief  of  friendfhip  is  not  mute; 

And  poor  Maria,  with  her  faithful  k^d. 

Her  auburn  trefles  carelefsly  entwin'd 

With  olive  foliage,  at  the  clofe  of  day. 

Shall  chant  her  plaintive  vefpers  at  thy  grave. 

Thy  fhade  too,  gentle  Monk,  'mid  awful  night, 

Shall  pour  libations  from  its  friendly  eye; 

For  erft  his  fweet  benevolence  beiiow'd 

Its  generous  pity,  and  bedew'd  with  tears 

The  fod,  which  reiled  on  thy  aged  breali. 


m^i^Sffmiffi 
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CHARACTER  AND  EULOGIUM 


or 


STEBNE,  AND   HIS   WRITINGS; 


XV    A 

rAMILIAR  EPISTLE  FROM  A  GENTLEMAN  IN  IRELAND 

TO  HIS  FRIEND. 

[Written  in  the  Year  1769.] 

What  trifle  comes  next? — Spare  the  cenfure,  my  fiiend, 
•This  letter^s  no  more  from  beginning  to  end : 
Yet,  when  you  confider  (your  laughter,  pray  ftifle) 
The  advantage,  the  importance,  the  ufe  of  a  trifle- 
When  you  think  too  beiide — and  there's  nothing  more 

clear — 
That  pence  compofe  millions,  and  moments  the  year; 
You  furely  will  grant  me,  nor  think  that  I  jeft. 
That  life's  but  a  feries  of  trifles  at  heft. 

How  widely  digrefiive!  yet  could  I,  O  Sterne  *, 
Digreis  with  thy  fliill,  with  thy  freedom  return ! 

Th« 

^  The  late  rererend  Laanaci  Surmt  A.  M.  &c«  Author  of  that 
truly  original,  hunoroutt  heteroclite  work,  called.  The  Life  and 
Opinioot  of  Trijhram  Shmuj^,  of  a  Sentimental  Journey  through  franco 
and  Italy  (which,  alas !  he  did  not  live  to  finilh),  and  of  fome  volumes 
of  Sermons.  Of  his  (kill  in  delineating  and  fupporting  his  charaders, 
^hok  of  the  father  of  his  hero,  of  his  uncle  TVfy,  and  of  corporal  Trim 
|ottt  of  numberlefs  others),  afford  ample  proof:  To  his  power  in  the 
pathetic,  whoever  (hall  read  the  ftories  of  If  Frvrt,  Msria,  tbi  Momkp 
luid  tbi  Dtad  Afs^  muft,  if  he  has  feelingi,  bear  fufficient  teilimony  j  and 
hit  Sirmom  throughout  (though  (ometimet,  perhaps,  chargeable  with  a 
ftyity  not  eatird^  bccooun|^  the  ^ul^t^  biti^lic  the  kindeft  fpirit  of 

PklmMtJfr^Jff 
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The  vain  wi(h  I  reprefs — Poor  Yobick  !  no  more 
Shall  thy  mirth  and  thj  jefts  "  fet  the  table  on  a  roar;* 
I4o  more  thy  fad  tale,  with  fimplicity  told^ 
0*er  each  feeling  bread  its  ftrong  influence  hold^ 
From  the  wife  and  the  brave  call  forth  fympathy's  fig^. 
Or  fwell  with  fweet  anguifh  humanity's  eye: 
Here  and  there  in  a  page  if  a  blemifh  appear^ 
(And  what  page^  or  what  life^  from  a  blemifh  is  clear  ?) 
Trim  and  Toby  with  foft  interceffion  attend; 
Le  Fevre  intreats  you  to  pardon  his  friend; 
Mabia  too  pleads  for  her  fav'rite  diftrefs'd. 
As  you  feel  for  her  forrows,  O  grant  her  requeft! 
Should  thefe  advocates  fail,  I've  another  to  call, 
One  tear  of  his  monk  fhall  obliterate  all. 
Favoured  pupil  of  Nature  and  Fancy,  of  yore, 
Whom  from  Humour's  embrace  fweet  Philanthropy  bore, 
While  the  Graces  and  Loves  fcatter  flowers  on  thy  um. 
And  Wit  weeps  the  bloflbm  too  haftily  torn ; 
This  meed  too,  kind  Spirit,  unoflended  receive 
From  a  youth  next  to  Shakespeare's  who  honours  thy 
grave! 

FHkMrtfy^  ofg^od-wUI  tonvanb  mim»    For  the  few  exceptional  parts 
of  hit  works,  thofe  final]  blemiihes 

Sfmas  ant  mcmria  fu£t 
Am  hummuL  parum  cavit  natura-^ 

fufier  them,  kind  critic,  to  reft  with  his  aihes  1 

The  above  eulofrium  will,  I  doubt  not,  appear  to  you  (and  perhaps 
alio  to  many  others)  much  too  high  for  the  literary  charafter  of 
Sterne  i  I  have  not  at  prefent  either  leifure  or  inclination  to  enter  into 
argument  upon  the  queftioa;  but»  in  truth,  I  confidermyfelf  as  largely 
his  debtor  for  the  tears  and  the  laughter  he  fo  frequently  excited,  and 
was  defirous  to  leave  behind  me  (for  fo  long  at  leaft  as  this  trifle  (hall 
remain)  fome  (mall  memorial  of  my  gratitude;  I  will  even  add,  that 
although  I  regard  the  memory  of  Sbakifiion  with  a  veneration  little 
ihort  of  idolatry,  I  eiteem  the  Momk^j  bom-box  a  relick  <<  as  devoutly 
to  be  wiibed/*  as  a  pipo-ftopper,  a  walking-ftick,  or  even  an  ink-fbnd 
of  the  mMibmy-tru, 


THE 

LIFE   AND   OPINIONS 

OF 

TRISTRAM   SHANDY,   Gent. 


CIltt.lSAL  EDITIOX. 


:*>^ 


TO 


THE  RIGHT  HON.  Mr.  PITT. 


SIR, 

Never  poor  wight  of  a  Dedicator  had  Icfs  hopes 
from  hb  Dedication  than  I  have  from  this  of  mine;  for  it 
is  written  in  a  hye-corncr  of  the  kingdom,  and  in  a  redi^d 
thatch'd  houfe,  where  i  live  in  a  conllant  endeavour  to  fimce 
agaiuft  the  infirmities  of  ill  health,  and  other  evils  of  life,  by 
Mirth;  being  firmly  perfuaded,  that  every  time  a  man 
fmiles, — but  much  more  fo  when  he  laughs, — it  adds  fome- 
thing  to  this  Fragment  of  Life. 

I  humbly  beg,  Sir,  that  you  will  honour  this  Book,  by 
taking  it — (not  under  your  Proteclion, — it  muft  proteA 
itfelf,  but) — into  the  country  with  you;  where,  if  I  am  ever 
tdld  it  has  made  you  fmile;  or  can  conceive  it  has  beguiled 
you  of  one  moment's  pain, — I  fhall  think  myfeif  as  happy 

^  a  Minifter  of  State; perhaps,  much  happier  than  any 

one  (one  only  excepted)  that  I  have  read  or  heard  of. 

I  am,  GREAT    SIR, 

(and,  what  is  more  to  your  Honour) 
I  am,  GOOD  SIR, 

your  AVell-wiflier  and 

moft  humble  Follow^fubjedl, 

THE  AUTHOR, 


■2  THE   LIFE  ANI>   OPINIONS 

reader  is  likely  to  fee  me. — Believe  me,  good  folks, 
this  is  not  ib  inconiiderable  a  thing  as  many  of  you 
may  think  it ;— you  have  all,  I  dare  lay,  heard  of 
the  animal  fpirits,  as  how  they  are  transfiifed  from 
father  to  fon,  &c.  &c. — and  a  great  deal  to  that 
purpofe  : — Well,  you  may  take  my  word,  that  nine 
parts  in  ten  of  a  man's  fenfe  or  his  nonfenfe,  his 
fucceffes  .and  mifcarriages  in  tliis  world,  depend 
upon  their  motions  and  activity,  and  the  different 
tracks  and  trains  you  put  them  into,  fo  that  when 
they  are  once  fct  a-going,  whether  right  or  wrong, 
'  'tis  not  a  halfpenny  matter, — away  they  go  clut- 
tering like  bey-go  mad ;  and  by  treading  the  liune 
fteps  over  and  over  again,  they  prefently  make  a 
road  of  it,  as  plain  and  as  linooUi  as  a  garden  walk, 
which,  when  they  are  once  ufed  to,  tlie  Devil  him- 
felf  fometioies  fliall  not  be  able  to  drive  them 
off  it. 

Pray,  my  dear,  quoth  my  mother,  have  you  not 

forgot  to  wind  up  the  clock? Good  G — /  cried 

my  fether,  making  an  exclamation,  but  taking  care 

to  moderate  bis  voice  at  the  lame  time, Did 

ever  woman,  Jincethe  creation  of  the  world,  interrupt 
a  man  with  fuck  a  Jilly  queftien  ?  Pray,  what  was 
your  father  faying? Nothing. 


CHAP.     II. 


THEN,  pofitivdy,  there  is  nothing  in  Uie 

quefiion  that  I  can  fee,  either  good  or  bad. 

Then,  let  me  tell  you.  Sir,  it  was  a  very  unfeafonable 

queition  at  leafi, — becaufe  it  fcattered  and  dif- 

perled 
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perfed  the  animal  fpirits,  whofe  bufmefs  it  was  to 
have  efcorted  and  gone  hand  in  hand  with  the 
HOMUNCULUS,  and  conduaed  him  fafe  to  the 
place  deftined  for  his  reception. 

The  HoMUNCULUs,  Sir,  in  however  low  and  lu- 
dicrous a  light  he  may  appear,  in  this  age  of  le- 
vity, to  the  eye  of  folly  or  prejudice ; — ^to  the  eye 
of  reafbn  in  fcientifick  refearch,  he  ftands  confefe'd 
— ^a  Being  guarded  and  circumfcribed  with  rights 

The  minuteft  philofbphei's,  who,  by  the  bye, 

have  the  moft  enlarged  underftandings,  (tlieir  fouls 
being  inverfely  as  their  enquiries)  Ihew  us  inconteft- 
ably,  that  the  Hoi^fuNcuLus  is  created  by  the  fame 
hand, — engender  d  in  the  fame  courfe  of  nature, 
— -endow'd  with  the  fame  loco-motive  powers  and 
fiiculties  with  us : — That  he  confifts  as  we  do,  of  ikin, 
hair,  fat,  flefh,  veins,  arteries,  ligaments,  nerves^ 
cartilages,  bones,  marrow,  brains,  glands,  genitals, 
humours,  and  articulations; — is  a  Being  of  as 
much  aOivity, — and,  in  all  fenfes  of  the  word,  as 
much  and  as  truly  our  fellow-creature  as  my  Lord 
Chancellor  of  England. — He  may  be  benefited, — 
he  may  be  injured, — he  may  obtain  redrefs ;  in  a 
word,  be  has  all  the  claims  and  rights  of  humanity, 
which  Tully,  PufTendorf,  or  the  beft  ethic  writers 
allow  to  arife  out  of  that  ftate  and  relation. 

Now,  dear  Sir,  what  if  any  accident  had  befallen 
him  in  his  way  alone ! — or  that  through  terror  of  it, 
naturid  to  fb  young  a  traveller,  my  littie  Gentie- 
man  had  got  to  his  journey  s  end  miferably  fjpent ; — 
his  muicular  ibrength  and  virility  worn  down  to  a 
thread  j — his  own  animal  fpirits  ruflied  beyond  de- 

B  2  fcription^— 
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fcriptJon, — and  that  in  this  fad  diforder'd  ftate  of 
nerves,  he  had  lain  down  a  prey  to  fudden  ftarts, 
or  a  leries  of  melancholy  dreams  and  fancies,  for 
nine  long,  long  months  together. — I  tremble  to 
think  H'hat  a  foundation  had  been  laid  for  a  thou- 
land  weaknelTcs  botli  of  body  and  mind,  which  no 
llcill  of  the  phyfician  or  the  philofopher  could  ever 
aftenvards  have  fet  thoroughly  to  r^hts. 


CHAP.    III. 


TO  my  uncle,  Mr.  Toby  Shandy,  do  I  ftand 
indebted  for  tlie  preceding  anecdote,  to  whom  my 
fether,  who  was  an  excellent  natural  philofopher, 
and  much  given  to  clofe  reafoning  upon  the  fmalleft 
matters,  had  oft,  and  heavily  complained  of  the 
injury ;  but  once  more  particularly,  as  my  uncle 
Toby  well  remembcr'd,  upon  his  obferving  a  moft 
unaccountable  obliquity,  (as  he  call'd  it)  in  my 
manner  of  fctting  up  my  top,  and  juftilying  the 
principles  upon  wiiich  I  had  done  it, — the  okl  gen- 
tleman lliook  his  head,  and  in  a  tone  more  expreffive 
by  half  of  forrow  than  reproach, — he  laid  his  heart 
all  along  foreboded,  and  he  faw  it  verified  in  this, 
and  from  a  thouiand  other  obfervations  he  had  made 
upon  me,  That  I  ftiould  neither  think  nor  aft  like  ■ 
any  other  man's  child  : — But,  alas!  continued  he, 
fliaking  his  head  a  fecood  time,  and  wiping  away 
a  tear  which  was  trickling  down  his  cheeks.  My 
TriftranCs  misfortunes  began  nine  months  before  ever 
he  came  into  the  world. 

■      —My 
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— My  mother,  who  was  fitting  by,  look'd  up,  but 
flie  knew  no  more  than  her  backfide  what  my 
father  meant, — but  my  uncle,  Mr.  Toby  Shandy^ 
who  had  been  often  informed  of  the  affair, — un- 
derftood  him  very  well. 


CHAP.    IV. 


I  KKOW  there  are  readers  in  the  world,  as  well 
as  many  other  good  people  in  it,  who  are  no  readers 
at  all, — who  find  themfclves  ill  at  cafe,  unlefs  they 
are  let  into  the  whole  fecret  from  firft  to  laft,  of 
every  thing  which  concerns  you. 

It  is  in  pure  compliance  with  this  humour  of 
theirs,  and  from  a  backwardnels  in  my  nature  to 
difappoint  any  one  foul  living,  that  I  have  been  fo 
very  particular  already.  As  my  life  and  opinions 
are  likely  to  make  fome  noife  in  the  world,  and,  if  I 
conjecture  right,  will  take  in  all  ranks,  profeffions, 
and  denominations  of  men  whatever, — Be  no  lefe 
*  read  than  the  Pilgrim's  Progrefs  itfelf— and,  in  the 
end,  prove  the  very  thing  which  Montaigne  dreaded 
his  Eflays  ihould  turn  out,  that  is,  'a  book  for  a 
parlour-window; — I  find  it  neceflary  to  confult 
every  one  a  little  in  his  turn ;  and  therefore  muft 
beg  pardon  for  going  on  a  little  farther  in  the  fame 
way :  for  which  cajufe,  right  glad  I  am,  that  I  have 
begun  the  hiftory  of  myfelf  in  tlie  way  I  have  done; 
and  that  I  am  able  to  go  on,  tracing  every  tiling  in 
it,  as  Horace  fays,  ab  ovo. 

Horace,  I  know,  does  not  recommend  this  fafliion 
altogether :  But  that  gentleman  is  fpeaking  only  of 
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an  epic  poem  or  a  tragedy — (I  foi^t  which); — 
befide3,  if  it  was  not  fo,  I  Ihould  beg  Mr.  Horace's 
pardon; — for  in  writing  what  I  have  fet  about,  I 
ihall  confine  myfelf  neither  to  his  rules,  nor  to  any 
man's  rules  that  ever  lived. 

To  fuch  however  as  do  not  choofe  to  go  fo  fiir 
back  into  tlicfc  tilings,  I  can  give  no  better  advice 
than  tiiat  they  Ikip  over  the  remaining  part  of  this 
chapter;  for  I,  declare  beforehand, 'tis  wrote  only 
for  the  curious  and  inquilitive. 

Shut  the  door. 1  was  begot 

in  the  night  betwixt  the  firft  Sunday  and  the  firft 
Monday  in  the  month  of  March,  in  the  year  of  our 
Lord  one  tlioufand  ievcn  hundred  and  eighteen.  I 
am  pofitive  I  was. — But  how  I  came  to  be  fo  very 
particular  in  my  account  of  a  tiling  which  happened 
before  I  was  bom,  is  owing  to  another  fmall  anec- 
dote knoivn  only  in  our  own  femily,  but  now  made 
public  for  tlie  better  clearing  up  this  point. 

My  father,  you  muft  know,  who  was  originally  a 
,  Turkey  mercliant,  but  had  left  oft'  bullnets  for  fome 
years,  in  order  to  retire  to,  and  die  upon,  his  pa- 
ternal eftate  in  tlie  county  of ,  was,  I  believe, 

otie  of  the  moft  regular  men  in  every  thing  he  did, 
whether  'twas  matter  of  bufmefs,  or  matter  of 
amufement,  that  ever  lived.  As  a  fmall  Ipecinien 
of  this  extreme  exaSnels  of  his,  to  which  he  was 
in  truth  a  flave,  he  had  made  it  a  rule  for  many 
years  of  his  life, — on  tiie  firft  Sunday  night  of  every 
month  tiiroughout  the  whole  year, — as  certain  as 

over  the  Sunday  ni^tcame, to  wind  up  a  large 

houfe-clock,  which  we  had  ftanding  on  the  back 
fiairs 
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ftairs  head,  with  his  own  hands : — ^And  being  (bme- 
where  between  fifty  and  fixty  years  of  age  at  the 
time  I  have  been  fpeaking  of, — ^he  had  hkewife 
gradually  brought  fome  other  little  ftunily  concern- 
ments to  the  feme  period,  in  order,  as  he  would 
often  fey  to  my  uncle  Toby,  to  get  tliem'  all  out  of 
the. way  at  one  time,  and  be  no  more  plagued  and 
peftered  with  them  the  reft  of  the  month. 

It  was  attended  but  with  one  misfortune,  which, 
in  a  great  meafure,  fell  upon  myfelf,  and  the  effeffa 
of  which,  I  fear,  I  fliall  carry  with  me  to  my  grave; 
namely,  that  from  an  unhappy  aflbciation  of  ideas, 
which  have  no  connexion  in  nature,  it  fo  fell  out  at 
length,  that  my  poor  mother  could  never  hear  the 

feid  clock  wound  up, but  the  thoughts  of  fome 

other  things  unavoidably  popped  into  her  head — 

t?  vice  verjd: which  ftrange*  combination  oi 

ideas,  the  fagacious  Locke,  who  certainly  underftood 
the  nature  of  thefe  things  better  than  moft  men, 
affirms  to  have  produced  more  wry  a6tions  than  all 
other  iburces  of  prejudice  whallbever. 

But  this  by  the  bye. 

Now  it  appears  by  a  memorandum  in  my  father's 
pocket-book,  which  now  lies  upon  the  table,  "  That 
on  Lady-day,  whieh  was  on  the  25th  of  the  fame 

month  in  which  I  date  my  geniture, my  father 

fet  out  upon  his  journey  to  London,  witli  my  eldeft 
bfother  Bobby,  to  fix  him  at  Weftminfter  fchool ;" 
and,  as  it  appears  from  the  feme  authority,  "  That 
he  did  not  get  down  to  his  wife  and  family  till  the 
Jecmd  week  in  May  following," — it  brings  the  thing 
almolt  to  a  certainty.     However,  what  follows  in 
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the  be^ning  of  the  next  chapter,  puts  it  beyond 
all  poflibility  of  doubt 

.   But  pray,  Sir,  What  was  your  father 

doing  all  December,  January,  and  February  r • 

Why,  Madain, —  lie  was  all  that  dme  atBifted  with 
a  Sciatica. 


CHAP.   V. 


ON  the  fifth  day  of  November  1 7.1 8,  which,  to 
tlie  osra  fixed  on,  was  as  near  nine  kalendar  months 
as  any  hulband  could  in  reafon  have  exptftcd, — 
was  I  Triftram  Shandy,  Gentleman,  brought  fortli 

into  tliis  fcurvy  and  difaftrous  world  of  ours. 

I  wiih  I  had  been  bom  in  the  Moon,  or  in  any  of 
the  planets  (except  Jupiter  or  Saturn,  bccaufe  I 
never  could  bear  cold  weatlier)  for  it  could  not  well 
have  fered  worie  with  me  in  any  of  them  (tlioiigli 
I  will  not  anfwcr  for  Venus)  than  it  has  in  tliis  \ilc, 
dirty  planet  of  ours, — which  o'  my  confcience,  « itii 
reverence  be  it  fpoken,  I  take  to  be  made  up  of  the 

fiireds  and  clippings  of  the  reft ; not  but  the 

planet  iswijll  enough,  provided  a  mart  could  be  born 
in  it  to  a  great  title  or  to  a  great  eftate ;  or  could 
any  how  contrive  to  be  called  up  to  public  charges, 

and-employments  of  dignity  or  power; but  that 

is  not  my  cafe ; and  therefore  e\cry  man  will 

Ipeak  of  the  fair  as  his  own  market  has  gone  in  it ; 

for  which  cauic  I  affirm  it  over  again  to  be 

one  of  the  vileft  worlds  that  ever  was  made  ; — for 

I  can  truly  lay,  that  from  the  firft  hour  I  drew  my 

breath 
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breadi  in  it,  to  tliis,  that  I  can  now  icarce  draw  it 
at  ail,,  for  an  afttuna  I  got  in  icating  againft  the 
liind  in  Flanders; — I  have  been  the  continual  fport 
of  what  the  world  calls  ForUuic;  and  tliougb  I  will 
not  wrong  her  by  faying,  She  has  ever  made  me 

feel  the  weight  of  any  great  or  fignal  evil ; ^yet 

with  all  the  good  temper  in  the  world  I  affirm  it 
of  her,  that  in  every  ftage  of  my  life,  and  at  every 
turn  and  comer  where  Ihe  could  get  fairly  at  me, 
the  ungracious  ducheis  has  pelted  me  with  a  (et  of 
as  pitilnl  mifadventures  and  crofs  accidents  as  ever 
finall  Hero  fuftained. 


CHAP.    VI. 


IN  the  beginning  of  the  laft  chapter,  I  informed 
you  exaftly  when  I  was  bom ;  but  I  did  not  inform 
you  how.  No ;  that  particular  was  referved  en- 
tirely for  a  chapter  by  itfelf ; — befides,  Sir,  tts.you 
and  I  are  in  a  manner  pcrfeft  ftrangers  to  each 
other,  it  would  not  have  been  proper  to  have  let 
you  into  too  many  circumftances  relating  to  myfclf 
ail  at  once. — You  muft  have  a  little  patience.  I 
have  undertaken,  you  fee,  to  write  not  only  my  life, 
but  my  opinions  alio ;  hoping  and  expelling  that 
your  knowledge  of  my  charaQer,  and  of  what  kind 
of  a  mortal  I  am,  by  the  one,  would  give  you  a 
better  rclifli  for  the  other :  As  you  proceed  fartlier 
witli  me,  the  flight  acquaintance,  which  is  now  be- 
ginning betwixt  us,  will  grow  into  familiarity ;  and 
that,  unlcfs  one  of  as  is  in  fault,  will  tcrniinate  in 

friendlhip. 
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friendihip. — O  diem  p-^clarum! — then  nothing 
which  has  touched  me  will  be  thought  trifling  in  its 
nature,  or  tedious  in  its  telling.  Therefore,  my 
dear  friend  and  companion,  if  you  fhould  think  me 
ibmewhat  fparing  of  my  narrative  on  my  firft  letting 
out — bear  with  me, — and  let  me  go  on,  and  tell 
jny  fiory  my  own  way : — Or,  if  I  fhould  feem  now 
and  then  to  trifle  upon  the  road, — or  fhould  feme- 
times  put  on  a  fool's  cap  with  a  bell  to  it,  for  a 
moment  or  two  as  we  pais  along, — don't  fly  off, — 
but  rather  couiteoufly  give  me  credit  for  a  little  more 
wifdom  than  appears  upon  my  outfide  ; — and  as  we 
jog  on,  either  laugh  with  me,  or  at  me,  or  in  fhort 
do  any  thing, —  only  keep  your  temper. 


CHAP.   vir. 


IN  the  fame  village  where  my  father  and  my 
mother  dwelt,  dwelt  alfo  a  tliin,  upright,  motherly, 
notable,  good  old  body  of  a  midwife,  n  ho  with  the 
help  of  a  little  plain  good  fenfe,  and  fome  years  full 
employment  in  her  bufmefs,  in  which  fhe  had  ^1 
along  trufted  little  to  her  own  efforts,  and  a  great 
deal  to  thofe  of  dame  Nature, — had  acquired,  in 
her  way,  no  fmall  degree  of  reputation  in   the 

world ; by  wliich  word  world,  need  I  in  this 

I^ace  infonn  your  worfhip,  that  I  would  be  un- 
derftood  to  mean  no  more  of  it,  than  a  finall 
circle  defcribed  upon  the  circle  of  the  great  world, 
of  four  En^ifh  miles  diameter,  or  thereabouts,  of 
which  the  cottage  where  the  good  old  woman  lived 
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is  (uppofed  to  be  the  centre  ?^ — She  had  been  left  it 
feems  a  widow  in  great  diftrefe,  with  three  or  four 
finall  children,  in  her  forty-feventh  year ;  and  as 
Ihe  was  at  that  time  a  perfon  of  decent  carriagiev 
— grave  deportment, — a  woman  morever  of  few 
words  and  withal  an  objeQ;  of  compaffion,  whofe 
diftrefe,  and  filence  under  it,  called  out  the  louder 
for  a  friendly  lift :  the  wife  of  the  parfbn  of  the 
pariih  was  touched  with  pity ;  and  having  often 
lamented  an  inconvenience  to  which  her  huft)and*s 
flock  had  for  many  years  been  expofed,  inafmudi 
as  there  was  no  fuch  thing  as  a  midwife,  of  any 
kind  or  degree,  to  be  got  at,  let  the  cafe  have  been 
ever  fo  urgent,  within  lefe  than  fix  or  feven  long 
miles  riding ;  which  fiiid  feven  long  miles  in  dark 
nights  and  difmal  roads,  the  country  thereabouts 
being  nothing  but  a  deep  clay,  was  almoft  equal  to 
fourteen ;  and  that  in  efFe61;,  i/i^as  fometimes  next  to 
having  no  midwife  at  all ;  it  came  into  her  head, 
that  it  would  be  doing  ds  feafonable  a  kindnefe  to 
the  whole  parifh,  as  to  the  poor  creature  herfeH; 
to  get  her  a  little  inftrufted  in  fome  of  the  plain 
principles  of  the  bufinefs,  in  order  to  fet  her  up  in 
it  As  no  Woman  thereabouts  was  better  qualified 
to  execute  the  plan  (he  had  formed  than  herfell^ 
the  gentlewoman  very  charitably  undertook  it ;  and 
having  great  influence  over  the  female  part  of  the 
parifti,  fhe  found  no  difficulty  in  eflfefting  it  to  the 
utmoft  of  her  wifties.  In  truth,  the  parfon  join'd 
his  intereft  with  his  wife's  in  the  whole  affair ;  and 
in  order  to  do  things  as  they  fhould  be,  and  give  the 
poor  foul  as  good  a  title  by  law  to  praftife,  as  his 

wife 
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wife  had  gLven  by  inftitution,— he  cheerfiiUy  paid 
the  fees  for  the  ordinary's  licence  himlelf,  amounting 
in  the  whole,  to  the  fum  of  eighteen  IhilUngs  and 
■  four  pence ;  fo  that  betwixt  them  both,  the  good 
woman  was  fully  invefted  in  the  real  and  corporal 
pofleflion  of  her  ofiBce,  togetlier  witli  all  its  rig/ifs, 
member Sy  and  appurtenances  whalfoever. 

Thcfe  laft  words,  you  muft  know,  were  not  ac- 
cording to  the  old  form  in  which  fuch  licences,  fa- 
culties, and  powers  ufually  ran,  which  in  like  cafes 
had  heretofore  been  granted  bi  tlie  fifterhood.  But 
it  was  accordmg  to  a  neat  formula  of  Didius  his 
own  devifmg,  who  having  a  particular  turn  for 
taking  to  pieces,.and  new  framuig  over  again,  all 
kind  of  inftruments  in  that  way,  not  only  hit  upon 
this  dainty  amendment,  but  coaxed  many  of  the 
old  licenfed  matrons  in  the  neighbourhood,  to  open 
their  faculties  afrefti,  in  order  to  have  this  whim- 
wham  of  his  inlcrted. 

I  own  I  never  could  envy  Didius  in  thefe  kinds 
of  fancies  of  his :— but  every  man  to  his  own  tafte. 
Did  not  Dr.  Kunaftrokius,  that  great  man,  at  his 
leifure  hours,  take  the  greatell  dehght  imaginable 
in  combing  of  alles  tails,  and  plucking  the  dead 
hairs  out  with  his  teeth,  though  he  had  tweezers 
always  in  his  pocket?  Nay,  if  you  come  to  that, 
Sir,  have  not  the  «i(eft  of  men  in  all  ages,  not  ex- 
cepting Solomon  himfelf, — have  they  not  had  their 
HoDBY- Horses  ; — tlieir  running  liorfes,-^their 
coins  and  their  cockle-lhells,  their  drums  and  their 
trumpets,  their  fiddles^  their  pallets, — tlieir  ma^ots 
and. their  butterflies? — and  fo  long  as  a  man  rides 

his 
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his  HoBBY-HoRSE  pcaccably  and  quiedy  along  the 
King's  highway,  and  ileither  compels  you  or  me  to 
get  up  behind  him, — pray,  Sir,  what  have  either 
you  or  I  to  do  with  it  ? 


CHAP.    VIII. 


— Deguftibtts  non  eft  dijputandum\ — that  is,  there 
is  no  difputing  againft  Hobby-Horses  ;  and  for 
my  part,  I  feldom  do ;  nor  could  I  with  any  fort  of 
grace,  had  I  been  an  enemy  to  them  at  the  bottom ; 
for  happening,  at  certain  intervals  and  changes  of 
the  moon,  to  be  both  fiddler  and  painter,  according* 
as  the  fly  ftings, — be  it  known  to  you,  that  I  keep 
a  couple  of  pads  myfeli^  upon  which,  in  their  turns, 
(nor  do  I  care  who  knows  it)  I  fi^quently  ride  out 
and  take  the  air ; — though  (bmetimes,  to  my  ihame 
be  it  fpoken,  I  take  fomewhat  longer  joumies  than 
what  a  wife  man  would  think  altogether  right. — 
But  the  trutli  is, — I  am  not  a  wife  man ; — and  be- 
lides  am  a  mortal  of  fo  little  confequence  in  the 
world,  it  is  not  much  matter  what  I  do  :  fo  I  feldom 
fret  or  fume  at  all  about  it :  nor  does  it  much  difturb 
jny  reft,  when  I  fee  fuch  great  Lords  and  tall  Per- 
ibnages  as  hereafter  follow  ; — fucli,  for  inflance,  as 
my  Lord  A,  B,  C,  D,  E,  F,  G,  H,  I,  K,  L,  M,  N. 
O,  P,  Q^  and  fo  on,  all  of  a  row,  mounted  upon 
their  feveral  horfes ; — feme  with  large  ftirrups,  get- 
ting on  in  a  more  grave  and  fober  pace ; others 

OR  the  contrary,  tucked  up  to  their  very  chins,  widi 
wliips  acrofs  their  mouths,  fcouring  and  fcampering 
it  away  like  fo  many  little  party-coloured  devils 

aftride 
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afbide  a  mortgage, — and  as  if  fome  of  them  were 

refolved  to  break  their  necks. So  much  the 

better — fey  I  to  myfelf ; — for  in  cafe  the  worft 
fhould  happen,  the  world  will  make  a  fhift  to  do  ex-> 

cellently  well  without  them ;  and  for  the  reft, 

why God  fpeed  them e'en  let  them  ride  on 

without  oppofition  from  me ;  for  were  their  lord- 
ihips  unhorfed  this  very  night — 'tis  ten  to  one  but 
that  many  of  them  would  be  worfe  mounted,  by 
one  half,  before  to-morrow  morning. 

Not  one  of  thefe  inftances  therefore  can  be  faid 

« 

to  break  in  upon  my  reft. But  there  is  an  in- 

fiance,  which  I  own  puts  me  off  my  guard,  and 
that  is,  when  I  fee  one  bom  for  great  afitions,  and 
what  is  ftill  more  for  his  honour,  whofe  nature  ever 
inclines  him  to  good  ones ; — when  I  behold  fuch  a- 
Me^  my  Lord,  like  yourfelf,  whofe  principles  and 
condu3:  are  as  generous  and  noble  as  his  blood, 
and  whom,  for  that  rcafon,  a  corrupt  world  cannot 
fpare  one  moment ;— when  I  fee  fuch  a  oney  my 
Lord,  mounted,  though  it  is  but  for  a  minute  be- 
yond the  time  which  my  love  to  my  country  has 
prefcribed  to  him,  and  my  zeal  for  his  glory  willies, 
— then,  my  Lord,  I  ceafe  to  be  a  philofopher,  and 
in  the  firft  tranfport  of  an  honeft  impatience  I  wi(h 
the  Hobby-Horse,  with  all  his  firatemity,  at  the 
Devil. 

"  My  Lord, 
"  I  MAINTAIN  this  to  be  a  dedication,  not- 
withftanding  its  fmgularity  in  the  three  great 
eflentials  of  matter,  form,  and  place :  I  beg,  there- 

"  fore, 


it 
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"  fore,  you  will  accept  it  as  fucli,  and  that  you  will 

,  with  the  moft  refpeOiul  hu- 
'^  mility,  at  your  Lordihip's  feet, — when  you  are 
"  upon  them, — ^which  you  can  be  when  you  pleafe; 
"  and  that  is,  my  Lord,  whenever  there  is  occalioa 
*'  for  it,  and  I  will  add,  to  the  beft  purpofes  too. 
*^  I  have  the  honour  to  be, 

"  My  Lord, 
Your  Lordihip's  moft  obedient^ 
and  moft  devoted, 

and  moft  humble  fervant, 
"  Tristram  Shandt  * 


a 


ti 
u 


CHAP.    IX. 


I  SOLEMNLY  declare  to  all  mankind,  that  tiie 
above  dedication  was  made  for  no  one  Prince^ 
Prelate,  Pope,  or  Potentate, — Duke,  Marquis, 
Earl,  Vifcount,  or  Baron,  of  this,  or  any  other 

realm  in  Chriflcndom; nor  has  it  yet  been 

hawked  about,  or  offered  publicly  or  privately, 
direStiy  or  indireCUy,  to  any  one  perfon  or  perfon- 
age,  great  or  fmall ;  but  is  honeftly  a  true  Virgin 
Dedication  untried  on,  upon  any  foul  living. 

I  labour  this  point  fo  particularly,  merely  to  re- 
move any  offence  or  obje6tion  which  might  arife 
againft  it  from  the  mannier  in  which  I  propofe  to 
^  make  the  moft  of  it ; — which  is  the  putting  it  up 
&lrly  to  public  fale  ;  which  I  now  do. 

Eveiy  author  has  a  way  of  his  own  in  bring- 
ing his  points  to  bear  J — for  my  own  part,  as  I  hate 

chafferihg 


• 
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chaffcrii^  and  hilling  for  a  few  guineas  in  a  dark 
entry ; — I  relblved  within  myfeif,  from  the  very  be- 
pnning,  to  deal  fquarely  and  openly  with  your  Great 
Folks  in  this  aifair,  and  try  whether  I  Ihould  not 
come  off  the  better  by  it 

If  therefore,  there  is  any  one  Duke,  IVrarquis, 
Eai-1,  \'ifcount,  or  Baion,  in  thcfe  his  MajeftJ's 
dominions,  who  itands  in  need  of  a  tight,  genteel 
dedication,  and  wltoni  the  above  »vill  fuit,  (for  by 
the  bye,  unlefe  it  fuits  in  fome  degree,  I  will  not 

part  with  it) it  is  much  at  his  lervice  for  fif^ 

guineas; which  I  am  pofitive  is  twenty  guineas 

lefe  than  it  ought  to  be  afforded  for,  by  any  mail 
of  genius. 

lily  Lord;  if  you  examine  it  over  again,  it  b  fer 
from  being  a  grols  piece  of  daubing,  as  fome  de- 
dications are.  The  defign,  your  LordOiip  iecs,  b 
good, — tlie  colouring  tranfparcnt, — the  drawing 
not  amils; — or  to  fpeak  more  like  a  man  of 
Icience, — and  meafure  my  piece  in  the  painter's 
feale,  divided  into  20, —  I  believe,  my  Lord,  ttie 
outlines  will  turn  out  as  i  2,t— the  compofition  as 
g^ — the  colouring  as  6, — the  expreffion  13  and  a 
half, — and  the  defign, — if  I  may  be  allowed,  luy 
Lord,  to  underftand  my  own  defign,  and  fup- . 
pofing  ablutute  perfe^on  in  defigning,  to  be  as 
20, — I  think  it  cannot  well  fall  fliort  of  ig.  Bc- 
ftdes  all  this, — there  is  keeping  in  it ;  and  the  dark 
ftrokes  in  the  IIobby-Hobse,  (whicb  is  a  fecon- 
dary  figure,  and  a  kind  of  back-ground  to  the  whole) 
f^ve  great  force  to  the  principal  h^ts  in  your  own 

figure,  and  make  it  come  off  wonderiUUy ; and 

befidesy 
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beiideSy  there  is  an  air  of  ori^ality  in  Hie  tout 
tnfembU. 

Be  pleafedy  my  good  Lord,  to  order  the  fum  to 
be  paid  into  the  hands  of  Mr.  Dodfley,  for  the  be- 
nefit of  the  author ;  and  in  the  next  edition  care 
(hall  be  taken  that  this  chapter  be  expunged,  and 
your  Lordihip's  titles,  diitin£tions,  arms,  and  good 
afiions,  be  placed  at  the  front  of  the  preceding 
chapter :  all  which,  from  the  words  De  guftibus  non 
fft  disputandumy  and  whatever  elfe  in  this  book  re- 
lates to  HoBBY-HoRSES,  but  no  more,  ihall  ftand 
dedicated  to  your  Lordfhip. — ^The  reft  I  dedicate 
to  the  Moon,  who,  by  the  bye,  of  e^U  the  Patrons 
or  Matrons,  I  can  think  of,  has  moft  power  to  fet 
my  book  a-going,  and  make  the  world  run  mad 
after  it 

Bright  Goddefe, 

If  thou  ftrt  not  too  bufy  with  Candid  and  Mifi 
Cuneound's  affairs, — take  Triftram  Shandy's 
under  thy  protedion  alfo. 


A 


CHAP.    X. 

Whatever  degree  of  fmall  merit  the  aft  of 
benignity  in  favour  of  the  midwife  might  juftly 
daim,  or  in  whom  that  claim  truly  refted, — at  firft 

Gj^t  feem9  not  very  material  to  this  hiftory ; 

certsun  however  it  was,  that  the  gentlewoman,  the 
paribn  s  wife,  did  run  away  at  that  time  with  the 
whole  of'  it :  and  yet,  for  my  life,  I  cannot  help 
thinking  but  that  the  parfon  himfelf,  though  he  had 

VOL,  I.  c  not 
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not  the  good  fortune  to  hit  upon  the  defign  firft, — 
yet,  as  he  heartily  concuiTed  in  it  the  moment  it 
was  laid  before  him,  and  as  heartily  parted  with 
bis  money  to  carry  it  into  execution,  had  a  claim 
to  fome  ibare  of  it, — if  not  to  a  fiill  half  of  what- 
ever honour  was  due  to  it. 

The  world  at  that  time  was  pleafed  to  determine 
the  matter  otJierwife. 

Xay  down  the  book,  and  I  will  allow  you  half  a 
day  to  give  a  probable  guefe  at  the  grounds  of  this 
procedure. 

Be  it  known  then,  that,  for  about  five  years  be- 
fore tlie  date  of  the  midwife's  licence,  of  which  yon 
have  had  lb  circumftantial  an  account, — ^the  parfon 
we  have  to  do  with  had  made  himfelf  a  country- 
talk  by  a  breach  of  all  decorum,  which  he  liad 
committed  againit  himfelf,  his  ftation,  and  his  office; 
— and  that  was  in  never  appearing  better,  or  other- 
wife  mounted,  than  upon  a  lean,  ferry,  jack-ais  of 
a  horfe,  value  about  one  pound  fifteen  (hillings ; 
who,  to  ihorten  all  defcription  of  him,  was  full  bro- 
ther to  Rofinante,  asfarasfimilitude  congenial  could 
make  him ;  for  he  anfwered  liis  defmption  to  a  hair- 
breadth in  every  thing, — except  that  I  do  not  re- 
member 'tis  any  where  laid,  that  Rofinante  was 
broken  winded ;  and  that,  moreover  Rofinante,  as  is 
the  happinels  of  moft  Spanilh  horfes,  fat  of  lean, — 
was  undoubtedly  a  horfe  at  all  points. 

I  know  very  well  that  the  Hero's  horfe  was  a 
horfe  of  chafte  deportment,  which  may  have  given 
grounds  for  tlie  contrai*y  opinion :  but  it  is  as  cer- 
tain at  the  fame  time  that  Rofinante*s  continency 

(as 
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(as  may  be  demonitraled  from  the  adventure  of  the 
Yauguefian  carriers)  proceeded  from  nO  bodily  de- 
fcSt  or  caufe  whatibever,  but  from  the  temperance 
and  orderly  current  of  his  blood. — And  let  me  tell 
you,  Madam,  there  is  a  great  deal  of  very  good 
chaitity  in  the  world,  in  behalf  of  which  you  could 
not  fiiy  more  for  your  life. 

Let  that  be  as  it  may,  as  iny  purpofe  1$  to  do 
exa£bjuitice  to  every  creature  brought  upon  the  ftagc 
of  this  dramatic  work, — I  could  not  ftifle  this  dif- 

tin^on  in  &vour  of  Don  Quixotte's  horfe ; in 

alt  other  points,  the  parfon's  horfe,  I  fiiy,  was  juft 
fiich  another,  for  he  was  as  lean,  and  as  lank,  and 
as  lorry  a  jade,  as  Humility  herfelf  could  have  be- 
firided. 

In  the  eib'mation  of  here  and  there  a  man  of  weak 
judgment,  it  was  greatly  in  the  parfbn's  power  to 
have  helped  the  figure  of  this  horfe  of  his, — for  he 
was  mailer  of  a  very  handfeme  demi-peak'd  iaddle, 
quilted  on  the  feat  with  green  plufh,  gamifhed  with 
a  double  row  of  filverheadcd  ftuds,  and  a  noble 
pair  of  Ihining  brais  ftirrups,  with  a  houfing  alto- 
gether fuitable,  of  grey  fuperfine  cloth,  with  an 
edging  of  black  lace,  terminating  in  a  deep,  black, 
Cik&ingdjpouJred'or: — all  which  he  had  purchafed 
in  the  pride  and  prime  of  his  life,  tc^ther  witli  a 
grand  embofled  bridle,  ornamented  at  all  points  as 

it  flioukl  be. But  not  caring  to  banter  his  beail, 

he  had  hung  all  tiiefe  up  behind  his  ftudy  door : 
and,  in  lieu -of  them,  had  feriouOy  befitted  him  Hvith 
jnftiucfa  a  bridle  and  fuch  a  faddle,  as  the  figure  and 
value  of  fiicha  deed  might  well  and  truly  deferve. 

C2  In 
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In  the  feveral  Tallies  about  his  pariih,  and  in  the 
neighbouring  vifits  to  the  gentry  who  lived  around 

him, you  will  eafily  comprehend,  that  the  par- 

fon,  fo  appointed,  would  both  hear  and  fee  enough 
to  keep  his  philofophy  from  rufting.  To  fpeak  the 
truth,  he  never  could  enter  a  village,  but  he  caught 

the  attention  of  botli  old  and  young. Labour 

ftood  ftill  as  he  pafled — the  bucket  hung  fufpended 
in  the  middle  of  the  well, — the  fpinning- wheel 
forgot  its  round, — even  chuck-farthing  and  (huffle- 
cap  themfelves  ftood  gaping  till  he  had  got  out  of 
fight ;  and  as  his  movement  was  not  of  the  quickeft, 
he  had  generally  time  enough  upon  his  hands  to 
make  his  obfervations, — ^to  hear  the  groans  of  the 
ferious, — ^and  tlie  laughter  of  the  light-hearted  ;  all 
which  he  bore  with  excellent  tranquillity. — His 
character  was, — he  loved  a  jeft  in  his  heart — and 
as  he  law  himfelf  in  the  true  point  of  ridicule,  he 
would  fay  he  could  not  be  angry  with  others  for 
feeing  him  in  a  light,  in  which  he  fo  ftrongly  faw 
himfelf :  fo  tliat  to  his  friends,  who  knew  his  foible 
was  not  the  love  of  money,  and  who  therefore  made 
the  leis  (cruple  in  bantering  the  extravagance  of  his 
humour, — ^iniiead  of  giving  the  truecaufe, — he  chofe 
rather  to  join  in  the  laugh  againfl  himfelf;  and  as 
he  never  carried  one  iingle  ounce  of  flefh  upon  his 
own  bones,  being  altogether  as  fpare  a  figure  as  his 
beafl, — he  would  ibmetimes  infift  upon  %  that  tlie 

^  horfe  was  as  good  as  the  rider  deferved ; — ^that  they 
were,  centaur-like, — ^both  of  a  piece.  At  otlier 
times,  and  in  other  moods,  when  his  fpiiits  were 

~  above  the  temptation  of  &dfe  wit, — he  would  fay, 

he 
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he  found  himfelf  going  off  fait  in  a  OMifumption ; 
and,  with  great  gravity,  would  pretend,  he  could 
not  bear  the  fight  of  a  fat  horfe,  without  a  de- 
je6ion  of  heart,  and  a  fenfible  altemtiou  in  his  pulfe ; 
and  that  he  had  made  choice  of  the  lean  one  he 
rode  upon,  not  only  to  keep  himfelf  in  countenance, 
but  in  fpirits. 

At  different  times  he  would  give  fifty  humorous 
and  appofite  reafons  for  riding  a  meek-fpiiited  jade 
of  a  broken- winded  horfe,  preferably  to  one  of  met- 
tle ; — ^for  on  fuch  a  one  he  could  fit  mechanically, 
and  meditate  as  delightfiiUy  de  vanitate  mundi  et  . 
fugdjaculi^  as  with  the  advantage  of  a  death's  head 
before  him ; — ^that,  in  all  other  exercitations,  he 
could  fpend  his  time,  as  he  rode  flowly  along, — to 
as  much  account  as  in  his  iludy ; — ^that  he  could 
draw  up  an  argument  in  his  fermon, — or  a  hole  in 
his  breeches,  as  fteadily  on  the  one  as  in  the  other ; 
— ^that  briflc  trotting  and  flow  argumentation,  like 
wit  and  judgment,  were  tM'o  incompatible  move- 
ments.— ^But  that  upon  his  fteed — he  could  unite 
and  reconcile  every  thing ; — he  could  compofe  his 

iermon — he  could  compofe  his  cough, andy  in 

cafe  nature  gave  a  call  that  way,  he  could  likewife 
compofe  himfelf  to  fleep. — In  Ihort,  the  parfon  upon 
iiich  encounters  would  affign  any  caufe  but  the  true 
caufe, — and  he  withheld  tlie  true  one,  only  out  of  - 
a  nicety  of  temper,  becaufe  he  thought  it  did  honour 
to  him. 

But  the  tnith  of  the  ftory  was  a3  follows :— In 
tiie  firil  years  of  this  gentleman's  life,  and  about  the 
time  when  the  fuperb  fiiddle  and  bridle  were  pur^ 

c  3  chafed 
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chaied  by  him,  it  had  been  his  maimer,  or  vanity, 
or  call  jjt  what  you  will,  — ^to  run  into  the  oppolite 
extreme. — In  the  language  of  the  country  where 
he  dwelt,  he  was  faid  to  have  loved  a  good  horie, 
and  generally  had  one  of  the  beft  in  the  whole  parifh 
ftanding^in  his  (table  always  ready  for  faddling; 
and  as  the  neareft  midwife,  as  I  told  you,  did  not 
live  nearer  to  the  village  than  feven  miles,  and  in 
a  vile  country,^ — it  fo  fell  out  that  the  poor  gentle- 
man was  fcarce  a  whole  week  together  without 
fome  piteous  application  for  his  beaft ;  and  as  he 
was  not  an  utikind -hearted  man,  and  every  cafe  was 
more  preffing  and  more  diftrefsful  than  the  laft, — 
as  much  as  he  loved  his  beail,  he  had  never  a  heart 
to  refufe  him ;  the  upihot  of  which  was  generally 
this,  that  his  horfe  was  either  clapp'd,  or  fpavin'd, 
or  greas'd ; — or  he  was  twitter-bon'd,  or  broken- 
winded,  OP  ibmetbing,  in  fhort,  or  other  had  befallen 
him,  which  would  let  him  carry  no  flefti ; — fo  that 
he  bad  every  nine  or  ten  months  a  bad  horfe  to 
get  rid  of,~^and  a  good  horfe  to  purchafe  in  his 
ftead. 

What  the  lois  in  fuch  a  balance  might  amount  to, 
communibus  annisy  I  would  leave  to  a  fpecial  jury  of 
fufferers  in  the  fiime  traf&ck,  to  determme ; — but 
let  it  be  what  it  would,  the  honeft  gentleman  bore 
it  for  many  years  without  a  murmur,  till  at  length, 
by  repeated  ill  accidents  of  the  kind,  he  found  it 
neceflary  to  take  the  thing  under  confideration ;  and 
upon  weighing  ^e  whole,  and  fumming  it  up  in  his 
mind,  he  found  it  not  only  difproportioned  to  his 
other  expencesy  but  withal  fo  heavy  an  article  in 

itfelf, 
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itkify  as  to  diiable  him  from  any  other  a£t  of  gene- 
roiity  in  his  pariih :  hefides  this,  he  confidered  that 
with  half  the  fum  thus  galloped  away,  he  could  do 
ten  times  as  much  good ; — and  what  ftill  weiglied . 
more  with  him  than  all  other  confideralions  put  to- 
gether, was  this,  that  it  confined  all  his  charity  into 
one  particular  channel,  and  where,  as  he  fancied, 
it  w*as  the  leaft  wanted,  namely,  to  the  child-bearing 
mnd  child-getting  part  of  his  pariili ;  referving  no- 
thing for  the  impotent, — nothing  for  the  aged, — 
nothing  for  the  many  comfortlefs  fcenes  he  was 
hourly  called  forth  to  vifit,  wliere  poverty,  and 
.ficknefs  and  affliClion  dwelt  togetlier. 

For  thefe  reafons  he  refblved  to  difcontinue  the 
expence;  and  there  appeared  but  two  poflible  ways 
to  extricate  him  clearly  out  of  it ; — ^and  tliefe  were, 
either  to  make  it  an  irrevocable  law  never  more  to 
lend  his  fteed  upon  any  application  whatever, — or 
elfe  be  content  to  ride  the  laft  poor  devil,  fuch  as 
they  had  made  him,  witli  all  liis  aches  and  infir- 
mities, to  the  very  end  of  tlie  chapter. 

As  he  dreaded  his  own  conftancy  in  the.  fu*fl — • 
he  very  chearfully  betook  himfelf  to  the  fecond ;  and 
though  he  could  very  well  have  explained  it,  as  I 
iaid,  to  his  honour, — ^yet,  for  that  very  reijilbH,  he 
had  a  fpirit  above  it ;  choofing  rather  to  bear  tlie 
contempt  of  his  enemies,  and  the  laughter  of  his 
friends,  than  undergo  tlie  pain  of  telliiig  a  ftory, 
which  might  feem  a  panegyrick  upon  himfelf. 

I  have  the  higheft  idea  of  the  fpiritual  and  re- 
fined fentiments  of  this  reverend  gentleman,  from 
this  fingleftroke  in  his  cliara£ter,  which  I  tliink 

,    c  4  comes 
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comes  up  to  any  of  the  honeft  refinements  of  the 
peerlefe  knight  of  La  Mancha,  whom,  by  the  bye, 
with  all  his  follies,  I  love  more,  and  would  a£hially 
have  gone  farther  to  have  paid  a  vifit  to,  than  the 
greateft  hero  of  antiquity. 

But  tliis  is  not  the  moral  of  my  ftory :  The  thing 
I  had  in  view  was  to  ihew  the  temper  of  the  world 
in  the  whole  of  this  affair. — For  you  muft  kno\K, 
that  (b  long  as  this  explanation  would  have  done 
the  parfon  credit, — the  devil  a  foul  could  find  it 
out,— I  fuppofe  his  enemies  would  not,  and  that 
bis  friends  could  not.-' — But  no  fooner  did  he  be- 
ftir  himfelf  in  behalf  of  the  midwife,  and  pay  the 
expences  of  the  ordinary's  licence  to  fet  her  up, — 
but  the  whole  fecret  came  out ;  every  horfe  he  had 
lofl:,  and  two  horfes  more  than  ever  he  had  loft, 
with  all  the  circumftances  of  their  deftru£tion,  were 
known  and  diftinclly  remembered. — ^The  ftory  ran 
like  wildfire. — "  The  parfon  had  a  returning  fit  of 

pride  which  had  juft  feized  him ;  and  he  was 

going  to  be  well  mounted  once  again  in  his  life ; 

and  if  it  was  fo,  'twas  plain  as  the  fun  at  noon- 
"  day,  he  would  pocket  the  ex  pence  of  tlie  licence 
"  ten  times  told,  the  very  firft  year : — fo  that  every 
"  body  was  left  to  judge  what  were  his  views  in 
**  this  a6l  of  charity." 

What  were  his  views  in  this,  and  in  eveiy  other 
a£tion  of  his  life, — or  rather  what  were  the  opinions 
which  floated  in  the  brains  of  other  .  people  con- 
cerning it,  was  a  thought  which  too  much  floated 
in  his  own,  and  too  often  broke  in  upon  his  reft, 
when  be  Ihould  have  been  found  afleep. 

About 


it 
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About  ten  years  ago  thb  gentleman  bad  the  good 
ibrtune  to  be  made  entirely  eafy  upon  that  (core, 
— ^it  being  juft  lb  long  fince  he  left  his  parhh, — and 
the  whole  world  at  the  fame  time  behind  him ; — 
and  ftands  accountable  to  a  Judge,  of  whom  he 
will  have  no  caule  to  complain. 

But  there  is  a  fatality  attends  the  actions  of  (bme 
men :  order  them  as  they  will,  tliey  pafs  thro'  a 
certain  medium,  which  (o  twills  arid  refra£b  them 

from  their  true  directions that,   with  all  the 

titles  to  praife  which  a  rectitude  of  heart  can  give, 
the  doers  of  them  are  neverthelefe  forced  to  live 
and  die  without  it 

Of  the  truth  of  which,  this  gentleman  was  a 

painful  example. But  to  know  by  what  means 

this  came  to  pais, — ^and  to  make  that  knowledge  of 
ufe  to  you,  I  infiil  upon  it  that  you  read  the  two 
following  chapters,  which  contain  iiich  a  iketch  of 
his  life  and  converfation,  as  will  carry  its  moral 
along  with  it  When  this  is  done,  if  nothing  ftops 
us  in  our  way,  we  will  go  on  with  the  midwife. 


m 


CHAP.    XI. 


YORICK  was  this  parfon  s  name,  and,  what  is 
very  remarkable  in  it,  (as  appears  from  a  moft  an- 
cient account  of  the  family,  wrote  upon  ftrong  vel- 
lum, and  now  in  perfeft  prefervation)  it  had  been 

exaftly  fo  fpelt  for  near 1  was  within  an  ace 

of  laying  nine  hundred  years; but  I  would 

not  ihake  my  credit  in  telling  an  improbable  truth, 

however 
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however  indifputable  in  itfelf ; and  therefore  I 

Ihall  content  mylelf  n-ith  only  faying It  had 

been  exa£Uy  fo  fpelt,  without  the  leaft  variation  or 
tranfpofition  of  a  fmgle  letter,  tor  I  do  not  know 
how  long ;  which  is  more  than  I  would  venture  to 
fciy  of  one  half  of  the  beft  furnames  in  tlie  kingdom ; 
which,  in  a  courfe  of  years,  have  generally  under- 
gone as  many  chops  and  changes  as  their  owners. 
— Has  this  been  owing  to  tlie  pride,  or  to  the 
fhame  of  the  relpe6Hve  proprietors  ? — In  honeft 
trutli,  I  think  Ibmetimcs  to  the  one,  and  foinetimes 
to  tlie  otlier,  juft  as  the  temptation  has  wrought. 
But  a  villanous  affair  it  is,  and  will  one  day  fo  blend 
and  confound  us  all  togettier,  that  no  one  ihall  be 
able  to  ftand  up  and  fwear,  "  That  his  own  great 
**  grandfather  was  the  man  who  did  either  this  or 
''  that" 

Tliis  evil  had  been  fufficiently  fenced  againft  by 
the  prudent  care  of  the  Yorick  family,  and  their 
religious  prefervation  of  tliefe  records  I  quote,  which 
do  farther  inform  us,  That  the  femily  was  originally 
of  Danifh  extrafiion,  and  had  been  tranfplanted 
into  England  as  early  as  in  the  reign  of  Horwen- 
dillus,  king  of  Denmark,  in  whofe  court,  it  feems, 
an  aiiceitor  of  this  Mr.  Yorick,  and  from  whom  he 
was  lineally  defccnded,  held  a  confiderable  poll  to 
the  day  of  his  death.  Of  what  nature  this  confi* 
derable  poilwas,  this  record  laith  not — it  only  adds, 
That,  for  near  two  centuries,  it  had  been  totally 
iiboliihed,  as  altogether  unn^ceflary,  not  only  in 
that  court,  but  in  every  other  court  of  the  Chriftian 
worid. 

It 
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It  has  often  come  into  my  head,  that  thb  poft 
could  be  no  other  tlian  that  of  the  king  s  chief  jefter ; 
— and  that  Hamlet  s  Yorick,  in  our  Shakefpeare, 
many  of  whofe  plays,  you  know,  are  founded  upon 
authenticated  ia6b,  was  certainly  the  very  man. 

I  have  not  the  time  to  look  into  Saxo-Gram* 
maticus's  Danifli  hiftory,  to  know  tlie  certainty  of 
ttiis ; — but  if  you  have  leifure,  and  can  eafily  get  at 
the  book,  you  may  do  it  full  as  well  yourfelf. 

I  had  juft  time,  in  my  travels  through  Denmark 
with  Mr.  Noddy's  eldeft  fon,  whom,  in  tlie  year 
1741,  I  accompanied  as  gpvernor,  riding  along 
with  him  at  a  prodi^ous  rate  thro'  rooft  parts  of 
Europe,  and  of  which  original  journey  performed 
by  us  two,  a  moft  delegable  narrative  will  be  given 
in  die  progrefe  of  this  work ;  I  had  juft  time,  I  fay, 
and  that  was  all,  to  prove  the  truth  of  an  obferva- 
tion  made  by  a  long  fbjoumer  in  ttiat  country ; 

^npjnely,  "  That  nature  was  neither  veiy  lavifli, 

nor  was  flie  very  ftingy  in  her  gifts  of  genius  and 

capacity  to  its  inhabitants ; — but,  like  a  difcreet 

parent,  was  moderately  kuid  to  tliem  all;  ob- 

ferving  fucb  an  equal  tenor  in  the  diltribution  of 

her  fiivours,  as  to  bring  them,  in  tlioie  points, 

pretty  Bear  to  a  level  with  each  otlier ;  fo  that 

you  will  meet  with  few  inftances  in  tliat  kingdom 

"  of  refined  parts ;  but  a  great  deal  of  good  plain 

^'  houftiold  underfianding  amongft  all  ranks  of 

"  people,  of  which  evciy  body  has  a  Ihai'e ;"  which 

is,  I  think,  very  rig^t. 

With  us,  you  fee,  the  cafe  is  quite  different : — 
we  are  all  ups  and  dowils  in  this  matter ; — ^you  ai*c 

a  great 


It 
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a  great  genius ; — or  'tis  fifty  to  one,  Sir,  you  are  a 
great  dunce  and  a  blockhead ; — ^not  that  there  is  a 
total  want  of  intermediate  fteps; — iio, — we  are 
not  fo  irregular  a&  that  comes  to ; — but  the  two 
extremes  are  more  common,  and  in  a  greater  de- 
gree in  this  unfettled  ifland,  where  nature,  in  her 
gifts  and  difpofitions  of  this  kind,  is  moft  whimfical 
and  capricious ;  fortune  herfelf  not  being  more  fo 
in  the  bequeft  of  her  goods  and  chattels  than  (he. 

This  is  all  that  ever  daggered  my  faith  in  regard 
to  Yorick's  extraftion,  who,  by  what  I  can  remem- 
ber of  him,  and  by  all  the  accounts  I  could  ever 
get  of  him,  feemed  not  to  have  had  one  fingle  drop  Of 
Danifh  blood  in  his  whole  crafis ;  in  nine  hundred 

years,  it  might  poffibly  have  all  run  out : 1  will 

not  philofophize  one  moment  mth  you  about  it ; 
for  happen  how  it  would,  the  fa6t  was  this : — ^That 
inilead  of  that  cold  phlegm  and  exaO:  regularity  of 
fenfe  and  humours,  you  would  have  looked  for,  Jn 
one  fo  extracted ; — ^he  was,  on  the  contrary,  as  mer- 
curial and  fublimated  a  compofitiop, — as  heteroclite 

a  creature  in  all  his  declenfions ; with  as  much 

life  and  whim,  and  gaiti  de  cceur  about  him,  as . 
the  kindlieft  climate  could  have  engendered  and 
put  together.  With  all  this  fail,  poor  Yorick  car- 
ried not  one  ounce  of  ballaft ;  he  was  utterly  un- 
pra3ifed  in  the  world ;  and  at  the  age  of  twenty- 
fix,  knew  juft  about  as  well  how  to  ftcer  his  courfe 
in  it,  as  a  romping,  unfufpicious  girl  of  thirteen :  fo 
that  upon  his  firft  fetting  out,  the  brifk  gale  of  his 
fpirits,  as  you  will  imagine,  ran  him  foul  ten  times 
in  a  day  of  fomebody's  tackling ;  and  as  tlie  gr^tve 

and 
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and  more  flow-paced  were  ofteneft  in  his  way, 

you  may  likewife  imagine,  'twas  with  fiich  he  had 
generally  the  ill  luck  to  get  tlie  moft  entangled. 
For  aught  I  know  there  might  be  fome  mixture  of 

unlucky  wit  at  the  bottom  of  (uch  fracas: ^for, 

to  fpeak  the  truth,  Yorick  had  an  invincible  diflike 
and  oppoiidbn  in  his  nature  to  gravity ; — not  to  gra- 
vity as  fuch ; — ^for  where  gravity  was  wanted,  he 
would  be  the  nioft  grave  or  ferious  of  mortal  men 
for  days  and  weeks  together ; — but  he  .was  an  ene- 
my to  the  affefiation  of  it,  and  declared  open  war 
againit  it,  only  as  it  appe€u*ed  a  cloak  for  ignorance, 
or  for  folly :  and  then,  whenever  it  fell  in  his  way, 
however  iheltered  and  prote6ted,  he  feldom  gave  it 
much  quarter. 

.  Sometimes,  in  his  wild  way  of  talking,  he  would 
fay,  that  Gravity  was  an  arrant  fcoundrel,  and  he 
would  add, — of  the  moft  dangerous  kind  too, — be- 
cauie  a  fly  one ;  and  that  he  verily  believed, 
more  honeft,  well-meaning  people  were  bubbled 
out  of  their  goods  and  money  by  it  in  one  twelve- 
month, than  by  pocket-picking  and  fliop-lifting 
in  feven.  In  the  naked  temper  wliich  a  merry 
heart  difcovered,  he  would  fay  there  was  no  dan* 
ger, — ^but  to  itfelf : — ^whereas  the  very  cltence  of 
gravity  was  defiign,  and  confequently  deceit; — 
'twas  a  taught  trick  to  gain  credit  of  the  world  for 
more  fenfe  and  knowledge  than  a  man  was  wortli ; 
and  that,  witli  all  its  prctenfions, — it  was  no  better, 
but  often  worie,  tlian  what  a  French  wit  had  long 
ago  defined  it, — viz.  A  myjierious  carriage  of  tha 
body  to  cover  the  defe£ls  of  the  mindy — which  de-, 

.    finition 
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finition  of  gravity,  Yorick,  with  great  imprudence^ 
would  (ay,  deferved  to  be  wrote  in  letters  ofgold. 

But,  in  plain  truth,  he  was  a  man  unhackneyed 
and  unpra£iifed  in  the  world,  and  was  altogether  as 
indifcreet  and  foolifh  on  every  other  fubjeft  of  dif- 
courfe  where  policy  is  wont  to  imprefs  reftraint. 
Yorick  had  no  impreffion  but  one,  and  that  was  what 
arofe  from  tlie  nature  of  the  deed  fpoken  of;  which, 
impreffion  he  would  ufually  tranflate  into  plain  En- 
glifli  without  any  periphrafis ; — and  too  oft  without 
much  di(tin£tion  of  either  perfon,  time,  or  place ; — 
to  that  when  mention  was  made  of  a  pitiful  or  an 

ungenerous  proceedings he  never  gave  himfelf 

a  moment's  time  to  refleO:  who  was  the  hero  of  the 

piece, what  his  ftation, — —or  how  far  he  had 

power  to  hurt  him  hereafter ; -but  if  it  was  a 

dirty  a6tion, — without  more  ado, — ^The  man  was  a 
dirty  fellow, — and  fo  on. — And  as  his  comments 
had  ufually  the  ill  fate  to  be  terminated  either  in  a 
ton  mot  J  or  to  be  enlivened  throughout  with  fome 
drollery  or  humour  of  expreffion,  it  gave  wings  to 
Yoricks  indifcretion.  In  a  word,  tho'  he  never 
ibught,  yet,  at  the  fame  time,  as  he  feldom  Ihunned 
occafions  of  faying  what  came  uppermoft,  and  with- 
out much  ceremony; ^he  had  but  too  many 

temptations  in  life,  of  fcattering  his  wit  and  his  hu- 
mour,—his  gibes  and  his  jefts  about  him. They 

were  not  loft  for  want  of  gathering. 

What  were  the  confequences,  and  what  was 
Yorick's  cataftipphe  thereupon,  you  will  read  in 
the  next  chapter. 
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CHAP.   XII. 

% 

% 

THE  Mortgager  and  Mortgagi^e  differ  the  one 
from  the  other,  not  more  in  length  of  purfe,  than 
the  Jefter  and  Jefi^  do,  in  that  of  memory.  But 
in  tlu3  the  companion  between  them  runs,  as  the 
icholiaib  call  it,  upon  all-four;  which,  by  the  bye, 
IS  upon  one  or  two  legs  more  than  fbme  of  the  beft 
of  Homer's  can  pretend  to ; — ^namely.  That  the  one 
raifes  a  fum,  and  the  other  a  laugh  at  your  expence, 
and  thinlcs  no  more  about  it.  Intereft,  however, 
fiili  runs  on  in  both  cafes ; — ^the  periodical  or  acci- 
dental payments  of  it,  jufi  ferving  to  keep  the  me* 
mory  of  the  affair  alive ;  till,  at  length,  in  feme 
evil  hour, — pop  comes  the  creditor  upon  each,  and 
by  demanding  principal  upon  the  fpot,  together 
with  full  intereft  to  the  very  day,  makes  them  both 
feel  the  full  extent  of  their  obligations. 

As  the  reader  (for  I  hate  yoxir^fs)  has  a  tliorou^ 
knowledge  of  human  nature,  I  need  not  (ay  more 
to  iatbfy  him,  that  my  Hero  could  not  go  on  at 
this  rate  without  fome  flight  experience  of  thefe 
incidental  mementos.  To  fpeak  the  trutli,  he  had 
wantonly  involved  himfelf  in  a  multitude  of  imall 
book-debts  of  this  ftamp,  which,  notwithftanding 
Eugeniuss  frequent  advice,  he  too  much  difre- 
garded ;  thinking,  that  as  not  one  of  them  was 
contra^d  thro'  any  malignancy ; — but,  on  the  con- 
trary, from  an  hcm^y  of  mind,  and  a  mere  jocun- 
dity of  humour,  they  would  all  of  them  be  crofled 
autincourfe. 

Eugenius 
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Eugenius  would  never  admit  this ;  and  would 
often  tell  him,  that  one  day  or  other  he  would  cer- 
tainly be  reckoned  witli ;  and  he  would  often  add, 
in  an  accent  of  forrowftil  apprehenfion, — to  the 
utermoft  mite.  To  which  Yorick,  with  his  ufual 
careleisneis  of  heart,  would  as  often  anfwer  with  a 
pfliaw ! — and  if  the  fubjeft  was  fiarted  in  the  fields^ 
— with  a  hop,  (kip,  and  a  jump  at  the  end  of  it ; 
but  if  clofe  pent  up  in  the  focial  chimney-comer, 
where  the  culprit  was  barricado'd  in,  with  a  table 
and  a  couple  of  arm-chairs,  and  could  not  fo  readily 
'  fly  off  in  a  tangent, — Eugenius  would  then  go  on 
with  his  le6hire  upon  difcretion  in  words  to  this  pur^ 
pofe,  though  fomewhat  better  put  together : — 

Truft  me,  dear  Yorick,  this  unweary  pleaiantry 
of  thine  will  fooner  or  later  bring  thee  into  icrapes 
and  difficulties,  which  no  after-wit  can  extricate  thee 

out  of In  thefe  fallies,  too  oft,  I  lee  it  happens, 

that  a  perfon  laughed  at,  conliders  himfelf  in  the 
light  of  a  perfon  injured,  with  all  the  rights  of  fuch 
a  iituation  belonging  to  him ;  and  when  Uiou  vieweft 
him  in  that  light  too,  and  reckons  up  liis  friends,  his 

iamily,  his  kindred  and  allies, and  mufters  up 

with  them  the  many  recoiits  which  Mill  lilt  under 

him  from  a  fenfe  of  common  danger ; 'tis  no 

extravagant  arithmetick  to  fay,  that  for  every  ten 
jokes, — thou  haft  got  an  hundred  enemies ;  and  till 
thou  haft  gone  on,  and  raifcd  a  fwarm  of  wafps 
about  thine  ears,  and  art  half  Itung  to  death  by  themi 
thou  wilt  never  be  convinced  it  is  fo. 

I  cannot  lufpe6i:  it  in  the  man  whom  I  cfteemi 
that  there  is  the  leaft  fpur  ft-om  fpleen  or  malevolence 

of 
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cf  intent  in  thefe  ikllies ; — I  believe  and  know  them 
to  be  truly  honeit  and  fportive  : — but  coniider,  my 
dear  lad,  that  fools  cannot  diftinguilli  this, — and 
that  knaves  will  not :  and  that  thou  knoweft  not 
nrhat  it  is,  either  to  provoke  the  one,  or  to  make 

merry  with  the  other : ^^vhenever  they  aflociate 

for  mutual  defence,  depend  upon  it,  they  will  carry 
on  the  war  in  fuch  a  manner  againfl  thee,  my  dear 
friend,  as  to  make  thee  heartily  lick  of  it^  and  of  thy 
life  too. 

Revenge  from  fome  baneful  corner  (hall  level  a 
tale  of  diihonour  at  thee,  which  no  innocence  of 
heart  or  integrity  of  conduft  ftiall  fet  right  » ■ 
The  fortunes  of  thy  houfe  fliall  totter ; — ^thy  cha- 
raifter,  which  led  the  way  to  them,  (hall  bleed  on 
every  fide  of  it ; — thy  feith  queftioned, — thy  \^  orks 
belied, — thy  wit  forgotten, — ^thy  learning  trampled 
on.  To  wind  up  the  laft  fcene  of  thy  tragedy, 
Cruelty  and  Cowardice,  twin  ruffians,  hired 
and  fet  on  by  Malice  in  the  dark,  (hall  ftrike  to- 
gether at  all  thy  infirmities  and  miltakes  ; The 

beft  of  us,  my  dear  lad,  lie  open  tliere, and 

truft  me, truft  me,  Yorick,  wA/ir,  to  gratify  a 

frivate  appetite^  it  is  once  rejolved  upotij  that  an  in-- 
nocent  and  an  helplejs  creature  /hall  be  Jacrificed^  'tis 
an  eajy  matter  to  pick  up  Jiicks  enough  from  any 
thicket  where  it  has  Jirayed,  to  make  a  fire  to  offer 
it  up  with. 

Yorick  fcarce  ever  heard  this  fad  vaticmation  of 
his  deitiny  read  over  to  him,  but  with  a  tear  ftealing 
from  his  eye,  and  a  promiflbry  Jook  attending  it, 
that  he  was  refolved,  for  the  time  to  come,  to  ride 

VOL.  X.  D  '  bis 
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his  tit  with  more  fobriety. — But,  alas,  too  late  I — 
a  grand  confederacy,  with  ♦****  and  *****  at  the 
head  of  it,  was  formed  before  the  firft  prediftion  of 
it. — The  whole  plan  of  attack,  juft  as  Eugenius  had 
foreboded,  was  put  in  execution  all  at  once, — with 
fo  little  mercy  on  the  lide  of  tlie  allies, — and  fo 
little  fuf|)icic)n  in  Yorick,  of  what  was  -carrying  on , 
againft  him, — that  when  he  thought,  good  caly  man ! 
full  furely  preferment  was  o'  ripening, — they  had 
fmotc  his  root,  and  then  he  fell,  as  many  a  woithy 
man  liad  fallen  before  him. 

Yorick,  however,  fought  it  out  with  all  imaginable 
gallantry  for  fome  time  ;  till,  overpowered  by  num- 
bers, and  woin  out  at  length  by  the  calamities  of 
the  war, — but  more  fo,  by  the  ungenerous  manner 
in  which  it  was  carried  on, — he  threw  down  the 
fword ;  and,  though  he  kept  up  his  fpirits  in  ap- 
pearance to  the  Ifidt,  he  died,  nevertlielefs,  as  was 
generally  thought,  quite  broken-heaited. 

What  inclined  Eugenius  to  tlie  fame  opinion  was 
a^  follows : — 
^  A  few  hours  before  Yorick  breathed  his  laft,  Eu- 
genius ilept  in  w  ith  an  intent  to  take  his  laft  light 
and  laft  farewell  of  him.  Upon  his  drawing  Yorick  s 
curtain,-  and  aiking  how  he  felt  himfelf,  Yorick, 
looking  up  in  his  face,  took  hold  of  his  hand, — and 
after  tlianking  him  for  the  many  tokens  of  his 
friendlhip  to  him,  for  which,  he  faid,  if  it  was  their 
iate  to  meet  hereafter, — he  would  thank  him  again 
and  again, — he  told  him,  he  has  within  a  few  hours 
of  giving  bis  enemies  the  flip  for  ever. — I  hope 
not,  anfwered  Eugenius,  with  tears  trickling  down 

his 
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hjs  cheeks,  aiid  with  the  tendereft  tone  that  ever 

man  Ipokc^— I  hope  not,  Yorick,  faid  he. Yo- 

rick  replied,  with  a  look  up,  and  a  gentle  fquceze 
of  Eugenius  s  hand,  and  that  was  all, — but  it  cut 
Eugenius  to  his  heait. — Come, — come,  Yorick, 
quoth  Eagenius,  wiping  his  eyes,  and  fummoning 
up  the/man  within  him, — my  dear  lad,  be  com- 
forted,— let  not  all  thy  fpirits  and"  fortitude  forfakc 

thee  at  this  crifis  when  thou  moft  wantTt  them ; 

who  knows  what  relburces  are  in  ftore,  and  what 

the  power  of  God  may  yet  do  for  thee ! Yoiick 

laid  his  hand  upon  liis  heart,  and  gently  fliook  his 

head. For  my  part,  continued  Eugenius,  crying 

bitterly  as  he  uttered  the  words, — I  declare  I  know 
not,  Yorick,  how  to  part  with  thee ;  and  would 
gladly  flatter  my  hopes,  added  Eugenius,  chearing 
up  his  voice,  that  there  is  ftill  enough  left  of  thee 

to  make  a  bilhop,  and  that  I  may  live  to  fee  it. 

I  bcfeech  thee,  Eugenius,  quoth  Yorick,  taking  off 
his  ni^t-cap  as  well  as  he  could  with  his  left  hand, 
his  right  being  ftill  grafped  clofe  in  that  of  Eu- 
genius,  1  befeech  thee  to  take  a  view  of  my 

bead. — I  fee  nothing  that  ails  it,  replied  Eugenius. 
— ^Then,  alas !  my  friend,  (aid  Yorick,  let  me  tell 
you,  that  'tis  fb  bruiied  and  mis-lhapen  with  the 
blows  which  ♦*♦•*  and  ****♦,  and  fome  others  have 
fo  unhandfomely  given  me  in  the  dark,  that  I  might 
fay  with  Sancho  Pani^a,  that,  ihould  I  recover,  and 
Mitres  thereupon  be  fuffered  to  rain  down  from 
heaven  as  thick  as  hail,  not  one  of  them  would 
fit  it."- — ^Yorick's  laft  breath  ^^  as  hanging  upon 
hb  trembling  Tips,  ready  to  depart  as  he  uttered 

D  i  this ; 
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this  :- yet  ftill  it  was  uttered  ^^  ith  Ibmething  of 

a  Cervantic  tone ; and  as  he  fpoke  it,  pAigenius 

could  perceive  a  (bream  of  lambent  fire  lighted  up , 

for  a  moment  in  his  eyes  : faint  pi6hire  of  thofe 

flalhes  of  liis  fpirit,  which  (as  Shakefpeare  (aid  of  his 
anceftor)  were  wont  to  fet  the  table  in  a  roar ! 

Eugenius  was  convinced  (rom  this,  that  the  heart 

of  his  friend  was  broke :  he  fqueezed  his  hand, 

and  then  walked  (bftly  out  of  the  room,  weeping  as 
he  walked.  Yorick  followed  Eugenius  with  his 
eyes  to  tlie  door, — he  then  clofed  them, — and  never 
opened  them  more. 

He  lies  buried  in  tlie  comer  of  his  church-yard, 

in  the  parifli  of ,  under  a  plain  marble  flab, 

which  his  friend  Eugenius,  by  leave  of  his  exe- 
cutors, laid  upon  his  grave,  witli  no  more  than 
the(e  tliree  words  of  infcription,  ferving  both  for 
his  epitaph  and  elegy  r-^— 


Alas,  poor  YORICK ! 


Ten  times  a  day  has  Yorick's  ghoft  the  ccni(b]a- 
tion  to  hear  his  monumental  infcription  read  over 
with  fuch  a  variety  of  plaintive  tones,  as  denote  a 

general  pity  and  efteem  for  hin^: a  footway 

croffing  the  church-yard,  clofe  by  the  fide  of  his 
grave, — ^not  a  pa(renger  goes  by  without  ftopping  to 
caft  a  look  upon  it, — and  fighing  as  he  walks  on^ 

Alas,  poor  YORICK ! 
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CHAP.    XIIT. 

I  4 

t 

IT  b  fo  long  fince  the  reader  of  this  rbapfodical 
work  has  been  parted  from  the  midwife,  that  it  is 
hi^  time  to  mention  her  again  to  him,  merely  to 
put  him  in  mind  that  there  is  fuch  a  body  ilill  in  the 
world,  and  whom,  upon  the  bjeft  judgment  I  can 
form  upon  my  own  plan  at  prefent,  I  am  going  to 
introduce  to  him  for  good  and  all :  but  as  firefh  mat- 
ter may  be  itarted,  and  much  unexpe6bed  bufmefs 
&11  out  betwixt  the  reader  and  myfelf,  which  may 

require  immediate  difpatch, 'twas  right  to  take 

care  that  the  poor  woman  (hould  not  be  loft  in  the 
mean  time ; — becaufe,  when  Ihe  is  wanted,  we  can 
no  way  do  without  hen 

I  think  I  told  you  that  this  good  woman  was  a 
peribn  of  no  imall  note  and  confequence  throughout 
pur  whole  village  and  townihip; — that  her  fame 
had  fpread  itfelf  to  the  very  outedge  and  circum- 
ference of  that  circle  of  importance,  of  which  kind 
every  foul  living,  whether  he  has  a  Ihirt  to  his  back 

or  no, has  one  furroundinghim ; which  faid 

circle,  by  the  way,  whenever  'tis  faid  that  fuch  a  one 

is  of  gi-eat  weight  and  importance  in  the  worldy 

I  defire  may  be  enlarged  or  contrafited  in  your  wor- 
ihip  s  fancy,  in  a  compound  rntio  of  the  ilation,  pror 
feifion,  knowledge,  abilities,  height  and  depth 
(meafufing  both  ways)  of  the  perfonage  brought 
before  you. 

In  the  prefent  cafe,  if  I  remember,  I  fixed  it 
about  four  or  five  miles,  which  not  only  compre- 
hended the  whole  parifli,  but  extended  itfelf  to  two 

D  4  or 
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or  three  of  the  adjacent  hamlets  in  the  Ikirts  of  the 
next  parifh ;  which  made  a  confiderable  thing  of  it 
I  muft  add,  That  the  was,  moreover,  very  well 
looked  on  at  one  large  grange-houle,  and  fome  other 
odd  houfes  and  farms  within  two  or  three  miles,  as 

I  faid,  from  the  l*moke  of  her  own  chimney : 

But  I  mnft  here,  once  for  all^  inform  you,  that  all 
tins  will  be  more  exa6Uy  delineated  and  explained  , 
in  a  map,  now  in  the  hands  of  the  engraver^  which, 
with  many  other  pieces  and  developements  of  this 
work,  will  be  added  to  the  end  of  the  t^^entieth 
volume, — not  to  fwell  the  work, — I  deteft  the 
thought  of  fuch  a  thing ; — l)ut  by  way  of  commen- 
tary, fcholium,  illuftration,  and  key  to  fuch  paiTages, 
incidents,  orinuendos  as  {hall  be  tbou^t  to  be 
either  of  private  interpretation,  or  of  dark  or  doubt- 
ful meaning,  alter  my  Life  and  my  Opinions  fliall 
have  been  read  over  (now  don't  forget  the  meaning 

of  the  word)  by  all  the  world-;' which,  betwixt 

you  and  me,  and  in  fpite  of  all  the  gentlemen 
reviewers  in  Great  Britain,  and  of  all  that  their 
worfliips  ihall  undeitake  to  write  or  fay  to  the 
contrary,  —1  am  determined  (hall  be  the  cafe. — I 
need  not  tell  your  worihip,  that  all  this  is  fpoke  in 
confidence. 


C  HAP.    XIV. 

UPON  looking  into  my  mother's  marriage  fet- 
tlement,  in  order  to  fatisfy  myfelf  and  reader  in  a 
point  neceflary  to  be  cleared  up,  before  we  could 
proceed  any  ferther  in  this  hiftory, — I  had  the  good 

fortune 


OF  TRISTRAM   8HANDT.  4I 

fmtune  to  pop  upon  the  very  thing  I  wanted  before 
I  had  read  a  day  and  a  Imlf  ftraight  forwards : — ^it 
might  have  taken  me  up  a  month ; — which  fliews 
plainly,  that  when  a  man  fits  down  to  write  a  hif- 
lory, — though  it  be  but  the  hiftory  of  Jack  Hicka- 
thrift  or  Tom  Thumb,  he  knows  no  more  tlian  his 
heels  what  lets  and  confounded  hindrances  he  is  to 
meet  with  in  his  way, — or  what  a  dance  he  may  be 
led,  by  one  excurfion  or  another,  before  all  is  over. 
Could  a  hiftoriographer  drive  on  his  hiftory,  as  a 
muleteer  drives  on  his  mule, — ^ftraight  forward; 

for  inftance,  from  Rome  all  the  wav  to  Lo- 

retto,  without  ever  once  turning  his  head  afide, 

cither  to  the  right  hand  or  to  the  left,- he  might 

venture  to  foretel  you  to  an  hour  when  he  ihould  get 

to  his  journey's  end ; but  the  thing  is,  morally 

fpeaking,  impoflible :  for,  if  he  is  a  man  of  the  leaft 
fpirit,  he  will  liave  fifty  deviations  from  a  ftraight 
line  to  make  with  this  or  that  party  as  he  goes  along, 
which  he  can  no  ways  avoid.  He  will  have  views 
and  profpefis  to  himfelf  perpetually  foliciting  his 
eye,  which  he  can  no  more  help  ftanding  ftill  to- 
look  at  than  he  can  fly ;  he  will  moreover  have 
various 

Accounts  to  reconcile : 

Anecdotes  to  pick  up  : 

Infcriptions  to  make  out : 

Stories  to  weave  in : 

Traditions  to  iift : 

Perfonages  to  call  upon : 

Panegyricks  to  paite  up  at  this  door ; 

Paiquinades  at  that :— — ^All  which  both  the  man 

and 
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and  the  mule  are  exempt  from.  To  fum  up  all ; 
There  are  archives  at  every  ftage  to  be  look'd  into, 
and  rolls,  records,  documents,  and  endlels  genea- 
logies, which  juftice  ever  and  anon  calls  him  back 

to  ftay  the  reading  of: In  Ihort,  there  is  no  end 

of  it; for  my  own  part,  I  declare  I  have  been 

at  it  tliefe  fix  weeks,  making  all  the  fpeed  I  poffibly 
CQuld, — and  am  not  yet  bom : — I  have  juft  been 
able,  and  that's  all,  to  tell  you  when  it  happened, 
but  not  howr^ — lb  that  you  fee  the  thing  is  yet  far 
from  being  accompliihed. 

.  Thefe  unforefeen  ftoppages,  which  I  own  I  had 
no  conception  of  when  I  firft  fet  out ; — but  which, 
I  am  convinced  now,  will  rather  increafe  thanf  di- 
miniih  as  I  advance, — have  fi;ruck  out  a  hint  which 

I  am  refolved  to  follow ; and  that  is, — not  to 

be  in  a  hurry ; — ^ut  to  go  on  Icifurcly,  writing  and 

publiihing  two  volumes  of  my  life  every  year ; 

which,  if  I  am  fuffered  to  go  on  quietly,  and  can 
make  a  tolerable  bargain  with  my  bookfeller,  I  lliall 
continue  to  do  as  long  as  I  live. 


CHAP.    XV. 


THE  article  in  my  motlier's  marriage- fettlement, 
which  I  told  the  reader  I  was  at  tho  pains  to  fearch 
for,  and  which,  now  that  I  have  found  it,  I  think 
proper  to  lay  before  him, — is  lb  much  more  fully 
exprefs'd  in  the  deed  itfelf,  than  ever  I  can  pretend 
to  do  it,  that  it  would  be  barbarity  to  take  it  out  of 
tlie  lawyer's  hand : — It  is  as  follows : — 
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"  anb  tfiisi  Jtibenture  ftittBer  tDitncffrtft,  That 

'*  the  faid  Walter  Shandy,  merchant,  in  confider- ' 
"  ation  of  the  iaid  intended  marriage  to  be  had, 
"  and,  by  God's  blefling,  to  be  well  and  truly  fo- 
^*  lemnized  and  confummated  between  the  faid 
Walter  Shandy  and  Elizabeth  MoUincux  afofe- 
faid,  and  divers  other  good  and  valuable  cauies 
and  confiderations  him  tlicreunto  fpccially  mov- 
ing,— doth  grant,  covenant,  condcfcend,  confcnt, 
"  conclude,  bargain,  and  fully  agree  to  and  with 
"  John  Dixon  and  James  Turner,  efqrs.  the  above- 
named  truftees,  &c.  &c. — to  toit, — ^1  hat  in  cale 
it  Ihould  hereafter  fo  fall  out,  chance,  happen, 
or  othervvife  come  to  pafs,-  -That  the  faid  ^Val- 
^*  ter  Shandy,  merchant,  ihall  have  left  off  bufmeis 
"  before  the  time  or  times  that  the  faid  Elizabetli 
"  MoUineux  Ihall,  according  to  the  courfe  of  na- 
"  ture,  or  otherwife,  have  left  off  bearing  and 
"  bringing  forth  children; — and  that,  in  confe- 
"  quence  of  the  faid  Walter  Shandy  having  fo  left 
"  off  bufmefs,  he  Ihall  in  defpight,  and  againft  the 
"  free-will,  confent,  and  good-liking  of  the  faid 
**  Elizabeth  MoUineux, — make  a  departure  from 
"  the  city  of  London,  in  order  to  retire  to,  and 
"  dwell  upon,  his  cftate  at  Shandy  Hall,   in  the 

"  county  of ,  or  at  any  other  country-feat^  caftic, 

"  hall,  manfion-houfc,  meffuage  or  grange-houfe, 
'*  now  purchafed,  or  hereafter  to  be  purchafed,  or 
"  upon  any  part  or  parcel  thereof; — ^That  then, 
"  and  as  often  as  the  laid  Elizabetli  MoUineux 
"  ihall  happen  to  be  enceint  with  child  or  children 
"  feverally  and  lawfully  begot,  or  to  be  begotten, 

"  upon 
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upon  the  body  of  the  faid  Elizabeth  MoUineux, 
durii\c;  her  faid  coverture, — he  the  faid  Walter 
Shandy  fhall,  at  his  o\\'n  proper  colts  and  charges, 
and  out  of  his  own  proper  monies,  upon  good 
and  reaibnable  notice,  which  is  hereby  agreed 
to  be  within  fix  weeks  of  her  the  faid  Elizabeth 
Mollineux's  full  reckoning,  or  time  of  fuppofed 
and  computed  delivery, — pay,  or  cause  to  be 
paid,  the  fuin  of  one  hundred  and  twenty  pounds 
of  good  and  lawful  money  to  John  Dixon  and 
James  Turner,  efqrs.  or  affigns, — upon  trust 
and  confidence,  and  for  and  unto  tlie  ufe  and  ules^ 
intent,  end,  and  purpofe  following : — Cj^Ot  IS 
to  f  np, — That  the  faid  fum  of  one  hundred  and 
twenty  pounds  ftiall  be  paid  into  the  hands  of  the 
faid  Elizabeth  Mollineux,  or  to  be  ptherwife 
applied  by  them  the  faid  Truftees,  for  the  well 
and  truly  hiring  of  one  coach,  with  able  and  fuf- 
ficient  horfes,  to  carry  and  convey  the  body  of  the 
•  faid  Elizabeth  Mollineux,  and  die  child  or  chil- 
dren which  (he  ftiall  be  tlicn  and  tliere  enceint 
and  pregnant  with, — unto  tlie  city  of  London ; 
and  for  the  further  paying  and  defraying  of  all 
other  incidental  cofts,  charges,  and  expences 
whatfoever, — in  and  about,  and  for  and  relating 
to  her  faid  intended  delivery  and  lying-in,  in  the 
faid  city,  or  fuburbs  thereof :  And  that  the  faid 
Elizabeth  Mollineux  fliall  and  may,  from  time  to 
time,  and  at  all  fuch  time  and  times  as  are  here 
covenanted  and  agreed  upon, — peaceably  and 
quietly  hire  the  faid  coach  and  hoffes,  and  have 
free  ingrefs,  egrcfe,  and  regi-efs  throughout  her 

journey, 


ji%5^  ut^ix:iSy   cgrcK,  anu  rt'gieis  uiroi 
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''  journey,  in  and  from  the  faid  coach,  according 
"  to  the  tenor,  true  intent,  and  meaning  of  thefe  . 
"  prefents,  without  any  let,  fuit,  trouble,  difturb- 
"  ance,  molcftalion,  difcharge,  hindrance,  for- 
"  feiture,  eviftion,  vexation,  interruption,  or  in- 
^'  cumbrance  whatlbever : — And  that  it  (hall  more-  , 
"  over  be  lawful  to  and  for  the  faid  Elizabeth 
"  MoUineux,  from  time  to  time,  and  as  oft  or  often 
as  ftie  (hall  well  and  truly  be  advanced  in  her 
faid  pregnancy,  to  the  time  heretofore  ftipulated 
and  agreed  upon, — ^to  live  and  refide  in  fuch 
place  or  .places,  and  in  fuch  family  or  fiunilies, 
and  with'fuch  relations,  friends,  and  other  per- 
fons  within  the  faid  city  of  London,  as  flie  at 
"  her  own  will  and  pleaiiire,  notwithftanding  her 
"  prefent  coverture,  and  as  if  ihe  was  eL/emme/ofe 
"  and  unmarried, — ftiall  think  fit. — 3nO  tfitfl  3[tt* 

"  Hentnte  furtfier  \x>itntttttff,  That  for  the  more 

"  cffeftually  carrying  of  the  faid  covenant  into  ex- 
"  ecution,  the  faid  Walter  Shandy,  merdiant,  doth 
"  hereby  grant,  bargain,  fell,  releafe,  and  confirm 
"  unto  the  faid  John  Dixon  and  James  Turner, 
efqrs.  tlieir  heirs,  executors,  andaffigns,  in*  their 
a£iual  poileftion  now  being,  by  virtue  of  an  in- 
denture of  bargain  and  fale  for  a  year  to  them 
"  the  faid  John  Dixqn  and  James  Turner,  efqrs. 
"  by  him  the  Md  Waiter  Shandy,  merchant,  thereof 
"  made ;  which  faid  bargain  and  fale  for  a  year, 
"  bears  date  the  day  next  before  the  date  of  thefe 
prefents,  and  by  force  and  virtue  of  the  ftatute 
for  transferring  of  ufes  into  pofleffion, — Sttl  that 
^'  die  manor  and  lordihip  of  Shandy,  in  the  county 
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"  of jM-itli  all  tlic  ridits,  members,  and  ap- 

"  purtcnaiiees  thercol";  and  all  and  every  the  mcl- 
"  fuaycs,  lioufcs,  buildings,  bams,  ftablcs,  orchards, 
"  gardens,  backfides,  toils,  crofts,  gartlis,  cottaycs, 
'^  lands,  uieadows,  itetlinjis,  paliures,  inarlhes, 
"  coiTiuions,  woo<'.8,  undci'w oods,  drains,  tifherics, 
"  waters,  and  ivatercouries ; — logftiier  witli  nil 
"  rents,  rcveifions,  fervices,  annuities,  fec-farnis, 
"  knigbts  fees,  views  of  frankpledge,  eicheats,  relieft, 
"  mines,  quarries,  goods  and  chattels  of  felons  and 
"  fugitives,  felons  of  tiicniiclvcs,  and  p(jt  in  exigent, 
"  dcodands,  fee  wairens,  and  all  other  royalties 
"  and  fcigniories,  rights  and  juriltliftions,  privileges 

'  "  and  hereditaments  Avhatfoever. 3nD  flifo  Uie 

"  advowfon,  donation,  prelentalion,  and  free  difjx)- 
"  Htion  of  the  reflory  orparlbnage  of  SLandy  afore- 
'*  faid,  and  all  and  every  the  tenths,  tythes,  glcbe- 

"  lands." In  three  words, My  motlier  was 

"  to  lie-in,  (if  llie  chofe  it)  in  London. 

But  in  order  to  put  a  ftop  to  the  prafiice  of  any 
un&ir  play  on  the  part  of  my  ntutlier,  which  a  mar- 
riage-article of  this  nature  too  manilcftly  opened  a 
door  to,  and  which  indeed  had  never  been  thought 
(if  at  all,  but  for  my  uncle  Toby  Shandy, — aclaufe 
was  added  in  fecuri^  of  my  father,  which  was  this  : 
— "  That  in  cafe  my  mother  iiereafter  ihould,  at 
"  any  time,  put  my  father  to  the  trouble  and  ex- 
"  pence  of  a  London  journey,  upon  ialfe  cries  and 

"  tokens, that,    for  every  fuch   inftance,    (he 

"  ihould  forfeit  all  the  right  and  title  wliich  the 

"  covenant  gave  her  to  the  next  turn  ■,-' but  no 

"  more, — and  fo  on,  tetiei  quoties,  in  as  eSe6lual  ft 
"  moiiQer, 
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"  manner,  as  if  fuch  a  covenant  betwixt  them 
*^  had  not  been  made." — This,  by  the  way,  was  no 
more  than  what  was  reaibnable; — and  yet,  as 
reaibnable  as  it  was,  I  have  ever  thought  it  hard 
that  the  whole  weight  of  the  article  fhould  have 
fallen  entirely,  as  it  did,  upon  myfelf. 

But  I  was  begot  and  bom  to  misfortunes  ; — for 
my  poor  mother,  whether  it  was  wind  or  water — 
or  a  compound  of  botli, — or  neither ; — or  whether 
it  was  fimply  the  mere  fwell  of  imagination  and 
fancy  in  her ; — or  how  far  a  ftrong  wilh  and  defire 
to  have  it  fo,  might  miflead  her  judgment : — in 
ftiort,  whether  ihe  was  deceived  or  deceiving  in  this 
matter,  it  no  way  becomes  nie  to  decide.  The  faft 
was  this.  That  in  tlie  latter  end  of  September  1 7 1 7» 
which  was  the  year  before  I  was  born,  imy  mother 
having  carried  my  father  up  to  town  much  againil 
the  grain, — he  peremptorily  infifted  upon  the 
claufe ; — fo  that  I  was  doom'd,  by  marriage  articles, 
to  have  my  nofc  fqueez'd  as  flat  to  my  face,  as  if 
the  deftinies  had  aCtually  fpun  me  without  one. 

How  this  event  came  about, — and  what  a  train 
of  vexatious  difappointments,  in  one  ftage  or  other 
of  my  life,  have  purfued  me  from  the  mere  lofs,  or 
rather  compreflion,  of  this  one  fmgle  member, — • 
Ihall  be  laid  before  the  reader  all  in  due'  time. 


CHAP.  xvr. 


MY  fatlier,  as.  any  body  may  naturally  imagine, 
came  down  with  my  mother  into  the  countiy,  in  but 
a  pettifh  kind  of  a  humour.     The  firft  twenty  or 

five- 
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fiVe-and-twenty  miles  he  did  nothing  in  the  world 
but  fret  and  teafe  himfelf,  and  indeed  my  mother 
too,  about  the  curfed  cxpcnce,  which  he  faid  mi^t 
every  fliilling  of  it  have  been  faved. — ^Then,  what 
vexed  liim  more  than  every  thing  elfe  was,  the 
provoking  time  of  the  year, — w  hich,  as  I  told  you, 
was  towards  the  end  of  September,  when  his  wall- 
fruit  and  green-gages  efpecially,  in  which  lie  was 
very  curious,  were  juft  ready  for  pulling. — "  Had 
"  he  been  whiftled  up  to  London,  upon  a  Tom 
"  Fool's  errand,  in  any  other  month  of  the  whole 
"  year,  he  ihould  not  have  faid  tiiree  words 
''  about  it^ 

For  the  next  two  whole  ftages,  no  fubjeO;  would 
go  down,  but  the  heavy  blow  he  had  fuftained 
from  the  lols  of  a  fon,  whom  it  feems  he  had  frilly 
reckon  d  upon  in  his  mitid,  and  regifter  d  down  in 
his  pocket-book,  as  a  iecondftaffforhisold  age,  in 
cafe  Bobby  fliould  fail  him.  '^  The  difappointment 
"  of  this,  he  faid,  was  ten  times  more  to  a  wife  man, 
"  than  all  the  money  which  the  journey,  &c*  had 
"  coft  him,  put  together : — rot  tlie  hundred  and 
"  twenty  pounds, he  did  not  mind  it  a  ruih." 

From  Stilton,  all  the  way  to  Grantham,  nothing 
in  tlie  whole  afiair  provoked  him  fo  much  as  the 
condolences  of  his  friends,  and  the  fooliih  figure 
they  ihould  both  make  at  churcli,  the  firft  Sunday ; 

of  \\  hich,  in  the  fatirical  vehemence  of  his  wit, 

now  Iharpen'd  a  little  by  vexation,  he  would  give 
fo  many  humorous  and  provoking  defcriptions, — 
and  place  his  rib  and  felf  in  fo  many  tormenting 
lights  and  attitudes  in  the  face  of  the  whole  con- 
gregation,— 
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gregation, — that  my  mother  declared,  thefe  two 
ftages  were  fo  truly  tragicomical,  that  (he  did  no- 
tliing  but  laugh  and  cry  in  a  breath,  from  one  end 
to  the  other  of  them  all  the  way. 

From  Grantham,  till  they  had  crofe'd  the  Trent, 
my  father  was  out  of  all  kind  of  patience  at  the  vile 
trick  and  impoiition  which  he  &ncied  my  mother 
had  put  upon  him  in  this  affair. — "  Certainly,"  he 
would  lay  to  himfelf,  over  and  over  again,  "  the 

**  woman  could  not  be  deceived  herfelf if  ihe 

"  could, what  weaknefe ! " — tormenting  word ! 

— wliich  led  his  imagination  a  thorny  dance,  and, 
before  all  was  over,  play'd  the  deuce  and  all  with 
him ; — for  fure  as  ever  the  word  weaknejs  was  ut- 
tered, and  ftruck  full  upon  his  brain, — (b  fure  it  fet 
him  upon  mnning  divifions  upon  how  many  kinds  of 

weaknefles  there  were ; that  there  was  fuch  a 

thing  as  weaknefe  of  the  body, as  well  as  weak- 
nefe of  the  mind, — and  then  he  would  do  nothing 
but  fyllogize  within  himfelf  for  a  ftage  or  two  toge- 
ther. How  far  the  caufe  of  all  thefe  vexations  might, 
or  might  not,  have  arifen  out  of  himfelf. 

In  ihort,  he  had  fb  many  little  fubjefls  of  difquie- 
tude  fpringing  out  of  tliis  one  affair,  all  fretting  fuc- 
cefiively  in  his  mind  as  they  rofe  up  in  it,  that  my 
mother,  whatever  was  her  journey  up,  had  but  an 

uneafy  journey  of  it  down. In  a  word,  as  Ihe 

complained  to  my  uncle  Toby,  he  would  have  tired 
out  the  patience  of  any  flefh  alive. 


VOL.  r. 
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CHAP.    XVII. 

Though  my  fiitber  travelled  homewards,  as  I 
told  you,  in  none  of  the  belt  of  moods,-^pihawing 
and  piihiiig  all  the  way  down, — ^yet  he  had  the  com- 
plaiiance  to  keep  the  worft  part  of  the  (lory  (till  to 
himfelf ; — ^which  was  the  refolution  he  had  taken  of 
doing  himfelf  the  juftice,  which  my  unde  Tobys 
claufe  in  the  marriage-fettlement  empowered  him ; 
nor  was  it  till  the  very  night  in  which  I  was  begot, 
-which  was  tliirteen  months  after,  that  fhe  had  the 
leaft  intimation  of  his  deiign ;  when  my  father,  hap-^ 
pening,  as  you  remember,  to  be  a  little  chag'nned 

and  out  of  temper, took  occafion  as  they  lay 

chatting  gravely  in  bed  aftenvards,  talking  over 

what  was  to  come, to  let  her  know  that  flie  muft 

accommodate  herfelf  as  well  as  {he  could  to  the  bar-< 
gain  made  between  them  in  their  marriage-^eeds ; 
which  was  to  lye-in  of  her  next  child  in  the  country, 
to  balance  the  laft  year  s  journey. 

My  father  was  a  gendeman  of  many  virtues, — ' 
but  he  had  aftrong  fpice  of  that  in  his  temper,  which 
might,  or  might  not,  add  to  the  number. — Tis 
known  by  the  name  of  Perfeverance  in  a  good  cauie, 
— and  of  Obftinacy  in  a  bad  one :  of  this  my  mother 
had  fb  much  knowledge,  that  (he  knew  'twas  to  no 
purpofe  to  make  anyremonftrance; — lb  Ihe  e'en  re- 
folved  to  fit  down  quietly,  and  make  the  moft  of  it. 


CHAP.    XVIII. 

AS  the  point  was  that  night  agreed,  or  rather 
determined,  that  my  mother  Ihould  lyc-in  of  mc 

in 
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m  the  coun^,  (he  took  her  meafures  accordmgly ; 
for  which  purpofe,  when  (he  was  three  days,  or 
thereaboutSy  ^ne  with  child,  (he  began  to  ca(t  ha: 
eyes  upon  the  midwife,  whom  you  have  ib  often 
heard  me  mention ;  and  before  the  week  was  well 
got  round,  as  the  (amous  Dr.  Manningham  was 
not  to  be  had,  (he  had  come  to  a  final  determi^ 

nation  in  her  mind, not^'iithftanding  there  was 

a  jlctentific  operator  within  ib  near  a  call  as  eight 
miles  of  us,  and  who,  moreover,  had  exprefely  wrote 
a  five  (hilling  book  upon  the  fubje6):  of  midwifery, 
in  which  he  had  expofed,  not  only  the  blunders  of 
the  (iflierhood  itfelf, — ^but  had  likewife  fuperadded 
many  curious  improvements  for  tlie  quicker  ex- 
tra6lion  of  the  foetus  in  crofs  births,  and  ibme  other 
cafes  of  danger,  which  belay  us  in  getting  into  the 
world ;  notAvithftanding  all  tliis,  my  mother,  I  fay, 
was  abfolutely  dctcnnined  to  truft  her  life,  and 
mine  with  it,  into  no  foul's  hand  but  this  old  wo- 
man's only. — Now  this  I  like; — when  we  cannot 

get  at  the  very  thing  we  wifli, never  to  take  up 

with*the  next  bcft  in  degree  to  it.  No ;  that's  piti- 
ful beyond  defcription. — It  is  no  more  than  a  week 
from  this  very  day,  in  which  I  am  now  writing  this 
book  for  the  edification  of  the  world, — which  is 

March  9,  17.59, that  mydear,  dear  Jenny,  ob- 

lerving  I  looked  a  little  grave,  as  (he  ftood  cheap- 
ening a  filk  of  five-and-twenty  fhillings  a  yard, — 
told  the  mercer,  (he  was  lorry  (lie  had  given  him  fb 
much  trouble ; — and  immediately  went  and  bought 
herfelf  a  yard-wide  ftufF  of  ten-pence  a  yard. — Tis 
the  duplication  of  one  and  ttie  fame  greatnefs  of 

E  2  foul ; 
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foul ;  oftly,  what  leffened  the  honour  of  it  fomewhat 
in  my  mother's  cale,  was,  that  (he  could  not  heroine 
it  into  io  violent  and  hazardous  an  extreme,  as  one 
in  her  fituation  might  have  wiihed,  becaule  the  old 
midwife  liad  really  fonie  little  clahn  to  be  depended 
upon, — ds  much,  at  leaft,  as  fucccfs  could  give  her ; 
having,  in  the  courle  of  her  prafitice  of  near  twenty 
years  in  the  parifti,  brought  every  mother's  fon  erf" 
them  into  tlie  world  widiout  any  one  flip  or  acci- 
dent M'hich  could  tiiirly  be  laid  to  her  account. 

Tliele  fafts,  though  they  had  their  weight,  yet 
did  not  altogetlier  fatisfy  fome  few  fcruples  and  un- 
eafinelTcs  which  hung  upon  my  fathers  fpirits,  in. 
relation  to  this  choice. — To  fay  nothing  of  the  natu- 
ral workings  of  humanity  and  juftice — or  of  the 
yearnings  of  parental  and  connubial  love,  all  which 
prompted  him  to  leave  as  little  to  hazard  as  poflible 

in  a  cafe  of  this  kind ; he  felt  himfelf  concerned 

in  a  particular  manner,  that  all  fliould  go  right  in 
the  prefent  cafe; — from  the  accumulated  forrow 
he  lay  open  to,  Ihould  any  evil  betide  his  wife  and 

child  in  lying-in  at  Shandy  Hall. He  knew  the 

world  judged  by  events,  and  would  add  to  his  afflic* 
tions  in  fuch  a  mistbrtune,  by  loading  him  with  the 

whole  blame  of  it "  Alas  o'  day  ! —  had  Mrs, 

Shandy,  (poor  genUewoman  !)  had  but  her  wilh 
in  going  up  to  town  juft  to  lye-in  and  come  down 
again ; — which,  they  (ay,  flie  begged  and  prayed 

for  upon  her  bare  knees, and  which,'  in  my 

opinion,  confidering  the  fortune  which  Mr.  Shan- 
dy got  with  her, — was  no  luch  mighty  matter  to 
"  have  complied  with,  the  lady  and  her  babe  might 
"  both  of  them  have  been  alive  at  this  hour." 

This 
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This  etclamationy  my  father  knew,  was  unan- 
fwerable ; — and  yet,  it  was  not  merely  to  flielter 
himielf, — ^nor  was  it  altogether  forthe  care  of  his 
offspring  and  wife  that  he  feemed  fo  extremely 
anxious  about  this  point ; — ^my  father  had  exten- 

five  views  of  things, and  ftood  moreover,  as  he 

thought,  deeply  concerned  in  it  for  the  public 
good,  from  the  dread  he  entertained  of  the  bad  ufes 
an  ill-fitted  initance  might  be  put  to. 

He  was  very  fenfible  that  all  political  writers 
upon  the  fubjeft  had  unanimoufly  agreed  and  la- 
mented, fix)m  the  beginning  of  Queen  Elizabetli's 
reign  down  to  his  own  time,  that  the  current  of  men 
and  mon6y  towards  the  metropolis,  upon  one  frivo- 
lous errand  or^  another, — fet  in  fo  ftrong,— as  to 
become  dangerous  to  our  civil  rights, — though,  by 

the  bye, a  current  was  not  the  imagfe  he  took  moft 

delight  in, — ^a  diftemper  was  here  his  favourite  me- 
taphor, and  he  would  run  it  down  into  a  perfeft 
allegory,  by  maintaining  it  was  identically  the  fame 
in  the  body  national  as  in  the  body  natural,  where 
the  blood  and  (pints  were  driven  up  into  the  head 

fafter  than  they  could  find  their  ways  down ;- a 

ftoppagc  of  circulation  muil  cnfue,  which  was  death 
in  botli  cafes. 

There  waJs  little  danger,  he  would  fay,  of  lofing^ 
our  liberties  by  French  politics  or  French  invafions ; 

nor  was  he  fo  much  in  pain  of  a  confumption 

from  the  mafs  of  corrupted  matter  and  ulcerated 
humours  in  our  conftitution,  which  he  hoped  was 
not  fo  bad  as  it  was  imagined ; — but  he  verily  feared 
that  in  fome  violent  pufh,  we  (hould  go  off,  all  at 

E  3  -     once, 
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once,  in  a  ftate-apoplexy ; — and  then  he  wouIc( 
fay,  The  Lord  have  mercy  upon  us  all. 

My  father  was  never  able  to  give  tlie  hiftory  of 
this  diftemper, — without  the  remedy  along  with  it. 
"  Was  I  an  abfolute  prince,"  he  would  fay,  pul- 
ling up  his  breeches  with  both  his  hands,  as  he  rofe 
from  his  arm-chair,  "  I  would  appoint  able  judges^ 
at  every  avenae  of  my  metropolis,  who  ihould 
take  cognizance  of  every  fool's  bufinefe  who  came 
"  there ; — and  if,  upon  a  fair  and  candid  hearing, 
"  it  appeared  not  of  weight  liifficient  to  leave  his 
"  own  home,  and  come  up,  bag  and  ba^ge,  with 
"  his  wife  and  children,  fanner  s  fons,  &c.  &c.  at 
"  his  backfide,  they  fhould  be  all  (ent  back,  from 
"  conftable  to  conftable,  like  vagrants  as  they  were, 
"  to  the  phace  of  their  legal  fettlements.  By  this 
•*  means  I  fliould  take  care,  that  my  metropolis  tot- 
"  fcer'd  not  through  its  own  weight  j — ^that  the  head 
"  be  no  longer  too  big  for  the  body ; — that  the  ex- 
"  tremes,  now  wafted  and  pinn'd  in,  be  reftored  to 
"  their  due  fliare  of  nouriftiment,  and  regain  with 
"  it  their  natural  ftrength  and  beauty: — I  would 
"  effeftually  provide,  That  the  meadows  and  cora« 
"  fields  of  my  dominions,  (hould  laugh  and  fing; — 
that  good  cheer  and  hofpitality  flourifh  once 
more ; — and  that  fuch  weight  and  influence  be 
put  thereby  into  tlie  hands  of  the  Squirality  of  my 
kingdom,  as  fhould  counterpoife  what  I  perceive 
my  Nobility  are  now  taking  from  them." 
"  Why  are  there  fb  few  palaces  and  gentlemen'^ 
•*  feats,"  he  would  afk,  witli  fome  emotion,  as  he 
walked  acrofs  the  room,    "  throughout  fo  many 

^  delicious 
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delicious  provinces  in  France  r  Whence  is  it  that 
the  few  remaining  chateaus  amongft  them  are  fa 
difinantledj-^-fo  unfumilhed,  and  in  ib  ruinous 

and  defolate  a  condition  ? Becaufe,  Sir,"  (he 

^would  fay)  ^'  in  that  kingdom  no  man  has  any 
country-intereft  to  fupport ; — ^the  little  intereft  of 
any  kind  which  any  man  has  any  where  in  it» 
is  concentrated  in  die  court,  and  tlie  looks  of  tlie 
^*  Grand  Monarch :  by  the  funlhine  of  whofe  coun- 
"  tenance,  or  the  clouds  which  pais  acrols  it^  every 
"  Frenchman  lives  or  dies." 

Another  political  rei^on  which  prompted  jrfy 
fiUher  ib  itrongly  to  guard  againft  the  leail  ^^  ac*^ 
cident  in  my  mother's  lying-in  in  the  count 
was.  That  any  fuch  inftance  would  infallibly  throw 
a  bailee  of  power,  too  great  already,  into  the 
weaker  veiiels  of  tlic  gentry,  in  his  own,  or  higher 

ftatioiis ; ^^vhich,  witli  the  many  otiier  ufurped 

rights  which  tiiat  pait  of  the  conftitution  was 
hourly  eftabliibing, — would,  in  the  end,  prove  fatal 
to  the  monarchical  iyitcm  of  domeftic  government 
eitabliihed  in  tlie  iirft  creation  of  things  by  God. 

In  this  point  he  was  entirely  of  Sir  Robert  Fil- 
mer  s  opinion,  That  the  plans  and  inftitutions  of  the 
greateit  monarchies  in  the  eaftem  parts  of  the 
world,  were,  originally,  all  ftolcn  from  that  ad- 
mirable pattern  and  prototype  of  this  houihold  and 
paternal  power ; — which,  for  a  century,  he  laid,  and 
more,  had  gradually  been  degenerating  away  into 
amix*d  government; the  form  of  which,  how- 
ever deiirable  in  great  combinations  of  the  fpccies^ 

was  very  troublefome  in  fmall  ones, — and 

E  4  fddom 
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feldom  produced  any  thing,  that  he  law,  but  fonrow 
and  confufibn. 

For  all  thele  reafons,  private  and  public,  put 
together, — my  father  was  for  having  the  man-mid- 
wife by  all  means, — ^my  mother,  by  no  means. 
My  father  begg'd  and  intreated  (he  would  for  once 
recede  fix)m  her  prerogative  in  this  matter,  and  fuf- 
fer  him  to  choofe  for  her : — ^my  mother,  on  the 
contrary,  infifted  upon  her  privilege  in  this  matter, 
to  choofe  for  herlelf, — and  have  no  mortal  s  help 
but  the  old  woman's. — What  could  my  father  do  ? 

He  was  almoft  at  his  wit's  end ; talked  it  over 

with  her  in  all  moods; — placed  his  arguments  in 
all  lights ; — argued  the  matter  witli  her  like  a  chrif- 
tian, — ^like  a  heathen, — like  a  hulband, — like  a 
father, — like  a  patriot, — like  a  man : — My  mother 
anfwered  every  thing  only  like  a  woman ;  which 
was  a  litde  hard  upon  her; — for  as  (he  could  not 
aflume  and  fight  it  out  bdiind  fuch  a  variety  of 
characters, — -'twas  no  fair  match  ; — 'twas  (even  to 

one. — What  could  my  mother  do? -She  had 

the  advantage  (otherwife  ihe  had  been  certainly 
overpowered)  of  a  fmall  reinforcement  of  chagrin 
perfonal  at  the  bottom,  wliich  bore  her  up,  and 
enabled  her  to  difpute  the  affair  with  my  fa- 
ther with  fo  equal  an  advantage, that  both 

fides  fung  Te  Deum.  In  a  word,  my  mother  was 
to  hare  the  old  woman, — and  the  operator  was^ 
to  have  licence  to  drink  a  bottle  of  wine  with  my 
father  and  my  uncle  Toby  Shandy  in  the  back 
parlour, —  for  which  he  was  to  be  paid  five  gui- 

I  mud 
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I  muft  beg  leave,  before  I  finilh  this  chapter,  to 
enter  a  caveat  in  the  breaft  of  my  fair  reader ; — and 
it  is  this, — Not  to  take  it  abfolutely  for  granted, 
from  an  unguarded 'word  or  t^'o  which  I  have 

dropped  in  it : "  That  I  am  a  married  man.** — 

I  own,  the  tender  appellation  of  my  dear,  dear 
Jenny, — with  fome  other  ftrokes  of  conjugal  know- 
ledge, iotcrfperfed  here  and  there,  mjght,  naturally 
enough,  have  mifled  the  moft  candid  judge  in  tlic 
world  into  fuch  a  determination  againft  me. — All 
I  plead  for,  in  tliis  cafe,  Madam,  is  ftrift  juftice, 
and  that  you  do  ib  much  of  it,  to  me  as  well  as  to 
yourfelf, — as  not  to  prejudge,  or  receive  fuch  an 
impreffion  of  me,  till  you  have  better  evidence, 
tlian,  I  am  pofitive,  at  prefent  can  be  produced 
againft  me. — Not  tliat  I  can  be  lb  vtun  or  unrea- 
fonable.  Madam,  as  to  deiire  you  fliould  therefore 
think,  that  my  dear,  dear  Jenny  is  my  kept  mif- 
tre& ; — no, — tliat  would  be  flattering  my  clmraftcr 
in  the  other  extreme,  and  giving  it  an  air  of  free- 
dom, which,  perhaps,  it  has  no  kind  of  right  to. 
All  I  contend  for,  is  the  utter  impoffibility,  for  fome 
volumes,  that  you,  or  Ihe  moft  penetrating  f[)irit 
upon  earth,  fhould  know  how  this  matter  really 
ftands — It  is  not  impoffible,  but  that  my  dear,  dear 
Jenny !  tender  as  the  appellation  is,  may  be  my 
child. Confider, — I  was  bom  in  the  year  eigh- 
teen.— Nor  is  there  an^  thing  unnatural  or  extra- 
vagant  in  tlie  fuppofition,  that  my  tlear  Jenny  may 
be  my  friend ! — Friend ! — My  friend. — Surely,  Ma- 
dam, a  fricndfhip  between  the  two  fexes  may  fuWifl, 

and  be  fupported  withiout -Fy !  Mr.  Shandy. 

—Without 
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^— Without  any  things  Madam,  but  that  tender  and 
delicious  fentiment  which  ever  mixes  in  friendlhip, 
where  there  is  a  difference  of  (ex.  Let  me  intreaC 
you  to  ihidy  the  pure  and  fentimental  parts  of  the 
beft  French  Romances  ;^t  will  really,  Madam, 
aftonifh  you  to  fee  with  what  a  variety  of  chalte  ex-» 
preffions  this  delicious  fentiment,  which  I  have  the 
honour  to  fp^^  of,  is  drelTed  out 


CHAP.    XIX. 


I  WOULD  fooner  undertake  to  explain  the  hardeft 
problem  in  geometry,  than  pretend  to  account  for 
it,  that  a  gentleman  of  my  father  s  great  good  fenfe, 

knowing,  as  the  reader  muft  have  obfenred 

him,  and  curious  too  in  philofophy, — wife  alio  in 
political  reafoning, — ^and  in  polemical  (as  he  will  - 
find)  no  way  ignorant, — could  be  capable  of  enter* 
taining  a  notion  in  his  head,  fo  out  of  the  common 
track, — that  I  fear  the  reader,  when  I  come  to  men- 
tion it  to  him,  if  he  is  the  leait  of  a  choleric  temper^ 
will  immediately  throw  the  book  by ;  if  mercurial, 
he  will  laugh  moft  heartily  at  it ; — and  if  he  is  of  a  , 
grave  and  fatumine  caft,  he  will,  at  firft  fight,  ab- 
folutely  condemn  as  fancifiil  and  extravagant ;  and 
that  was  in  relped;  to  the  choice  and  impofidon  of 
Chriftian  names,  on  which  he  thought  a  great  de^l 
more  depended  than  what  fuperficial  minds  were 
capable  of  conceiving. 

His  opinion  in  this  matter,  was.  That  there  was 
%  firange  kind  of  magic  bias^^  which  good  or  bad 

names. 
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iiaraes,  as  he  called  tliem,  irrcfiftibly  imprcfled  upon 
our  characters  and  condud. 

The  hero  of  Cervantes  argued  not  the  point  with 

more  ferioufnefs, — nor  had  he  more  faith,— or  more 

to  fay  on  tlie  powers  of  necromancy  in  diihonouring 

his  deeds, — or  on  Dulcinea  s  name,  in  flieddi^ig 

luftre  upon  them,  than  my  father  had  on  thofe  of 

Trifmegiftus  or  Arcliimcdes,  on  the  one  liand, — or 

of  Nyky  and  Simkin,  on  tlie  otlier.     How  many 

Cajfei-s  and  Pompeys,  he  would  fay,  by  mere  inlpi- 

ration  of  tlie  names,  liave  been  rendered  worthy  of 

them !  And  how  many,  he  would  add,  are  there,  who 

tniglit  have  done  exceeding  well  in  the  world,  had 

not  their  characters  and  fpirits  been  totally  dcpreffcd 

and  Kicodemus'd  into  nothing] 

I  fee  plainly,  Sir,  by  your  looks  (or  as  the  cafe 
happened)  my  father  would  fay — that  you  do  not 
heartily  fubfcribe  to  this  o[)inion  of  mine, — which,  to 
thofe,  he  would  add,  who  have  not  carefully  fiftcd 
it  to  the  bottom, — I  own  has  an  air  more  of  fancy 

than  of  folid  reafonhig  in  it ; and  yet,  my  dear 

Sir,  if  I  may  prcfume  to  know  your  charafter,  I  am 
morally  afliircd,  I  fliould  hazard  little  in  Itajing  a 
-cafe  to  you,  not  as  a  party  in  the  difpute, — but  as 
a  judge,  and  trufting  my  ap[)eal  upon  it  to  your 
own  good  fenfe  and  candid  difquifition  in  this  mat- 
ter ; ^you  are  a  perfon  free  from  as  many  naiTOw 

prejudices  of  education  as  moft  men ; — and,  if  I 
may  prefume  to  penetrate  farther  into  you, — of  a 
liberality  of  genius  above  bearing  down  an  opinion, 
merely  bccaufe  it  wants  friends.     Your  Ion, — your 

dear  fon, — from  wliofe  fweet  and  open  temper  you 

liav« 
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have  lb  much  to  expeft : — ^your  Billy,  Sir ! — ^would 
you,  forthe  world,  have  called  him  Judas? — ^Would 
you,  my  dear  Sir,  he  would  fay,  laying  his  hand 
upon  your  breaft,  with  the  genteeleft  addrefs, — and 
in  that  foft  and  irrefiftible  piano  of  voice  which  the 
nature  of  the  argumentum  ad  hominem  abiblutely  re- 
quires,— ^Would  you.  Sir,  if  a  Jew  of  a  godfather 
had  propofed  the  name  of  your  child,  and  offered 
you  his  purfe  along  with  it,  would  you  have  con- 
fented  to  fuch  a  dcfecration  of  him  ? — • — O  my  God ! 
he  would  fay,  looking  up,  if  I  know  your  temper 
right,  Sir, — you  are  incapable  of  it ; — ^you  would 
have  trampled  upon  the  offer; — ^you  would  have 
thrown  the  temptation  at  the  tempter  s  -head  with 
abhorrience. 

Your  greatnels  of  mind  in  this  a6iion,  which  I 
admire,  with  that  generous  contempt  of  money, 
which  you  fliew  me  in  the  whole  tranfa£iion,  is  really 
noble ; — and  what  renders  it  more  fo,  is  the  prin- 
ciple of  it ; — the  workings  of  a  parent's  love  upon 
the  truth  and  convi6Hon  of  this  very  hypothefis, 
namely.  That  was  your  fbn  called  Judas, — the  for- 
did and  treacherous  idea,  fo  inieparable  from  the 
name,  would  have  accompanied  him  through  life  like 
bis  fhadow,  and,  in  the  end,  made  a  mifer  and  a 
rafcal  of  him,  in  fpite,  Sir,  of  your  example. 

I  never  knew  a  man  able  to  anfwer  this  argument 
-3 — But,  indeed,  to  fpeak  of  my  fether  as  he 
was ; — ^he  was  certainly  irrefiftible ; — ^both  in  his 
orations  and  difputations ; — he  was  bom  an  orator ; 
— Stciliaxlof. — Perfuafion  hung  upon  his  lips,  and 
the  elements  of  Logic  and  Rhetoric  were  fo  blended 

up 
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XLp  in  him, — and,  withal,  he  had  fb  ihrewd  a  guefi 
at  the  weakneifes  and  paffions  of  his  refpondent, — 
that  Nature  might  have  itood  up  and  faid, — 
**  This  man  is  eloquent." — In  Ihort,  whether  he 
was  on  the  weak  o'r  the  ftrong  fide  of  the  queftion, 
'twas  hazardous  in  either  cafe  to  attack  him  : — and 
yet,  'tis  ftrange,  he  had  never  i^d  Cicero,  nor 
Quintilian  de  Oratore,  nor  liberates,  nor  Ariftotle,  - 
nor  Longinus,  amongft  the  antients ; — ^nor  Voffius, 
nor  Skioppius,  nor  Ramus,  nor  Famaby,  ainon^ 
the  modems  ; — ^and,  what  is  more  aftonilhhig,  he 
had  never  in  his  whole  life  the  leaft  light  or  fpark  of 
fubtilty  ftruck  into  his  mind,  by  one  fingle  le£iure 
upon  Crackenthorp  or  Burgersdicius  or  any  Dutch 
logician  or  commentator ; — he  knew  not  fo  much  as 
in  what  the  difference  of  an  argument  a  J  ignorant 
iiamy  and  an  argument  adhominem  confifted ;  ib  that 
I  well  remember,  when  he  went  up  along  with  me  to 
enter  my  name  at  Jefus'  College  in  *  *  *  *, — it  was 
a  matter  of  juft  wonderwithmy  worthy  tutor,  and  tn'o 
or  three  fellows  of  that  learned  fociety, —  that  a  man 
who  knew  not  ib  much  as  the  names  of  his  tools, 
(hould  be  able  to  work  after  that  fafliion  with  them. 
To  work  with  them  in.  the  beft  manner  he  could, 
was   what  my  fetlier  was,  however,  perpetually 

forced  upon ; for  he  had  a  thouiand  little  Icep- 

tical  notions  of  the  comic  kind  to  defend, — ^moft  of 
which  notions,  I.veriJy  believe,  at  firft  entered  upon 
the  footing  of  mere  w  hims,  and  of  a  vive  la  Baga- 
telle ;  and  as  fuch  he  would  make  merry  with  them 
for  half  an  hour  or  lb,  and  having  Iharpened  his 
wit  upon  them,  dilipiis  them  till  another  day. 

I  mention 
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I  mention  this,  not  only  as  matter  of  hypothefis 
or  conjefture  ui)on  the  progrefe  and  dtablifiiment 
of  my  father's  many  odd  opinions, — but  as  a  wam« 
•  in<T  to  the  learned  reader  againft  tlic  indifcreet 
reception  of  fuch  giicfts,  who,  after  a  free  and  un- 
difturl>cd  entmnce,  for  fome  years,  into  our  brains, 
— at  length  claim  a  kind  of  fcttlement  there, 
working  fometimes  like  yeaft ; — but  more  generally 
after  tlie  manner  of  the  gentle  paflion,  beginning 
in  jeft, — ^but  ending  in  downright  eameft. 

Whether  this  was  the  cafe  of  tlie  Angularity  of 
my  father's  notions — or  that  his  judgment,  at  length, 
became  the  dupe  of  his  wit ; — or  how  far,  in  many 
of  his  notions,  he  might,  though  odd,  be  abfolutely 

right;- the  reader,  as  he  comes  at  then),  (hall 

decide.  All  that  I  maintain  here  is,  that  in  this 
one,  of  the  influence  of  C'hriftian  names,  however 
it  gained  footing,  he  was  fcrious ; — he  was  all  uni- 
formity ; — he  was  lyfteniatical,  and,  like  all  fyfte- 
tnatic  reafoners,  he  would  niove  both  heaven  and 
earth,  and  twift  and  torture  every  thing  in  nature 
to  fupport  his  hypotliefis.  In  a  word,  I  repeat  it 
over  again, — he  was  ferious ;  and,  in  confcquence 
of  it,  he  would  lofe  all  kind  of  patience  whenever 
he  faw  people,  efpecially  of  condition,  who  fliould 
have  known  better, — as  carelels  and  as  indifterent 
about  the  name  tlicy  impolfed  upon  their  child,,  or 
more  fo,  dian  in  the  choice  of  Ponto  or  Cupid  for 
their  puppy-dog. 

This,  lie  would  fay,  look'd  ill ; — and  had,  more- 
over, this  particular  aggravation  in  it,  viz.  That 
when  once  a  vile  name  was  wrongfully  or  injudi- 

cioufly 
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ciooily  given,  Was  not  like  the  cafe  of  a  man^s  Gha« 
lE^er,  wtadi  when  wrong'd,  might  hereafter  be 

cleared ; and  pebbly,  Ibme  time  or  other,  if 

not  in  the  man's  life,  at  lead  after  his  death, — be^ 
fomehow  or  other,  fet  to  rights  with  the  world :  but 
the  injury  of  tills,  he  would  &y,  could  never  be  un- 
done ;T-HMiy,  he  doubted  even  whether  an  ad;  of 

pariiament  could  reach  it : He  knew  as  well  as 

you,  that  the  legiflature  afTumed  a  power  over  fur- 
names  ;  but  for  very  (trong  reaibns,  which  he  could 
give,  it  had  never  yet  adventured,  he  would  fay,  to 
go  a  ftep  farther. 

It  was  obiervable,  that  though  my  father,  in  con-». 
fequence  of  this  opinion,  had,  as  I  have  told  you, 
the  (brong^ft  likings  and  diilikings  towards  certain 
name9, — that  there  were  ftill  numbers  of  names 
which  hung  fo equally  in  the  balance  before  him,  tliat 
they  were  abfolutely  indifferent  to  him.  Jack,  Dick, 
and  Tom  were  of  this  clafs :  tliefe  mv  father  called 
neutral  names ; — affirming  of  them,  without  a  fatire, 
That  there  had  been  as  manv  knaves  and  fools,  at 
leafl,  as  wife  and  good  men,  fince  the  "world  began, 
who  had  indifferently  borne  them ; — fo  that,  like 
equal  forces  afting  againfl  each  other  in  contrary 
direfidons,  he  thought  they  mutually  deffaroyed  each 
other's  effeSls ;  for  which  reafon,  he  would  often 
declare,  He  would  not  give  a  cherry-ftone  to  choofe 
amongft  them.  Bob,  which  was  my  brother's  name, 
was  another  of  tliefe  neutral  kinds  of  chriftian 
names,  which  operated  very  little  either  way ;  and 
as  my  father  happened  to  be  at  Cpfom  when  it  was 
given  him, — he  would  oft-times  thank  Heaven  it  was 

no 
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no  worfe.  Andrew  was  fomething  like  a  negative 
quantity  in  Algebra  with  him ; — 'twas  worfe,  he 

laid,  tlian  nothing. — William  fiood  pretty  high : 

Numps  again  was  low  with  him : — ^and  Nick,  he 
fiiid,  was  tlie  Devil, 

But  of  all  the  names  in  the  univerfe,  he  had  the 
moil  unconquerable  avcrfion  for  Triftram : — he  had 
the  loweft  and  moft  contemptible  opinion  of  it  of 
any  thing  in  tlie  world,  thinking  it  could  polIiUy 
produce  nothing  in  rerum  naturd^  but  what  was  ex- 
tremely mean  and  pitiful ;  fo  that  in  the  midft  of  a 
difpute  on  the  fubjcft,  in  which,  by  the  bye,  he  was 

frequently  involved, he  would  fometimes  break 

off  in  a  fuddcn  and  fpirited  Epfhmema^  or  rather 
EroteJiSj  raifed  a  third,  and  fometimes  a  full  fifth 

above  the  key  of  tlie  difcourfe, and  demand  it 

categorically  of  his  antagonift,  ^V'hether  he  would 
take  upon  him  to  lay,  he  had  ever  remembered, 

• ^i^hetlier  he  had  ever  read, — or  even  whetlier 

he  had  ever  heard  tell  of  a  man,  called  Triftram,  per- 
tbrming  any  thinggreat  orwortli  recording? — No, — 
he  would  fay, — Triftram ! — The  thing  is  impolTible. 

What  could  be  wanting  in  my  father  but  to  have 
wrote  a  book  to  publilh  this  notion  of  his  to  tlie 
•world  ?  Litrie  boots  it  to  the  fubtle  fpeculatift  to 
itand  fingle  in  his  opinions, — unlcfs  he  gives  them 
proper  vent : — It  was  the  identical  thing  which  my 
father  did : — for  in  the  year  fixteen,  whicli  \\  as  two 
years  before  I  was  born,  he  was  at  the  pains  of 
writing  an  ex  profs  Dijfertation  limply  upon  the 
word  Triftram, — flicu-ing  tlie  world,  witli  great 
candoui*  and  modelty,  the  grounds  of  his  great  ab- 
horrence to  the  name. 

Whea 
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When  this  ftory  is  compared  with  the  title-page, 
— Will  not  the  gentle  reader  pity  my  father  from 
his  foul  ? — to  fee  an  orderly  and  well-difpofed  gen- 
tleman, who  tho'  Angular,  yet  inofFenfive  in  his  no- 
dons, — fo  played  upon  in  tliem  by  crols  purpofes! 

to  look  down  upon  the  ftage,  and  fee  him  baffled 

and  overthrown  in  all  his  litde  fyftems  and  wilhes !. 
to  behold  a  train  of  events  perpetually  falling  out 
againit  him,  and  in  fo  critical  and  cruel  a  way,  as 
if  they  had  purpofedly  been  planned  and  pointed 

againit  him,  merely  to  infult  his  fpeculations  ! 

In  a  word,  to  behold  fuch  a  one,  in  his  old  age,  ill- 
fitted  for  troubles,  ten  times  in  a  day  fufFering  for- 
row  ! — ten  times  in  a  day  calling  the  child  of  his 
prayers  Triftraml — Melancholy  diflyllable  of  found! 
wrhich,  to  his  ears,  was  unifon  to  Nincompoop,  and 

every  name  vituperative  under  Heaven. By  his 

afties !  I  fwear  it, — if  ever  malignant  fpirit  took 
plealure,  or  buiied  itfelf  in  traverfing  the  purpofes 
)f  mortal  man, — it  muft  have  been  here ; — and  if 
t  was  not  neceflary  I  fliould  be  born  before  I  was 
iiriftened,  I  would  tliis  moment  give  the  reader  an 
tccount  of  it. 


CHAP.    XX. 


HOW  could  you.  Madam,  be  fo  inattentive 

n  reading  the  laft  chapter  ?  I  told  you  in  it,  That 

nj  mother  was  not  a  Papiji. Papift  !  you  told 

ne  no  fuch  thing,  Sir. — Madam,  I  beg  leave  to 
"epeat  it  over  again,  that  I  told  you  as  plain,  at 
eaft,  as   words,   by  direCb  inference,    could   tell 

VOL,  I.  p  you 
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you  fuch  a  thing. — rThen,  Sir,  I  muft  have  tnKsd 
a  page. — No,  Madam, — ^you  have  not  mifs'd  a 
void. Then  I  was  afleep,  Sir. — My  pride,  Ma- 
dam, cannot  allow  you  that  refuge. Then  I 

declare,  I  know  nothing  at  all  about  the  matter. — 
That,  Madam,  is  the  very  fault  I  lay  to  your  charge ; 
and,  as  a  puniihment  for  it,  I  do  infift  upon  it,  that 
you  immediately  turn  back,  that  is,  as  foon  as  you 
get  to  the  next  full  ftop,  and  read  the  whole  chapter 
over  again.  I  have  impofed  this  penance  upon  the 
lady,  neither  out  of  wantonncfs  nor  cruelty,  but 
from  the  beft  of  motives ;  and  therefore  fliall  make 
her  no  apology  for  it  when  (lie  returns  back. — ^Tis 
to  rebuke  a  vicious  tafte,  which  has  crept  into  thou« 
fands  befidcs  herfclf, — of  reading  ftraight  forwards, 
more  in  queft  of  the  adventures  than  of  the  deep 
erudition  and  knowledge  which  a  book  of  this  Caft, 
if  read  over  as  it  fliould  be,  would  infallibly  impart 

with  them. ^1  he  mind  Ihould  be  accuftomed  -to 

make  wife  refleftions,  and  draw  curious  conclufions 
as  it  goes  along;  the  habitude  of  whicl^  made 
Pliny  the  Younger  affirm,  "  That  he  never  read 
*'  a  book  (o  bad,  but  he  drew  f()me  profit  from  it." 
The  ftorics  of  Greece  and  Rome,  run  over  without 
this  turn  and  application, — do  lefs  fervice,  I  affirm 
it,  than  the  hiftory  of  Parifmus  and  Parifmenus,  or 
of  the  Seven  Champions  of  England, 'read  with  it. 

But  heve  comes  my  fair  ladj\     Have  you 

read  over  again  the  chapter.  Madam,  as  I  defired 
you  ? — -You  have :  and  did  you  not  obferve  the 
paflage,  upon  the  fecond  reading,  which  admits  the 
inference  ? Not  a  word  like  it !  Then,  Madam^ 
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be  pleafed  to  ponder  well  the  laft  line  but  one  of 
the  chapter,  where  I  take  upon  me  to  lay,  "  It  was 
"  necejfary  I  ihould  be  bom  before  I  was  chriften'd." 
Had  my  mother.  Madam,  been  a  Papift,  that  con- 
fequcnce  did  not  follow  *. 

•  The  Romifh  Rituals  diredl  the  baptizing  of  the  child,  in 
cafes  of  danger,  before  it  is  born ; — but  upon  this  provifo,  'I'hat 
ibme  part  or  other  of  the  child's  body  be  feen  by  the  baptizer. 
But  the  Dodors  of  the  Sorbonne,  by  a  deliberation  held 
amongil  them,  April  10,  1733, — bave  enlarged  the  powers  of 
the  midwives,  by  determining,  That  though  no  part  of  the 

child's  body  ihould  appear, that  baptihii  fhall,  neverthelefs, 

be  adminifiered  to  it  by  injeftion, — -par  le  moyen  d*  une  petite 
canulle, — Anglice,  a/quirt, Tis  very  firange  that  St. Tho- 
mas Aquinas,  who  had  fo  good  a  mechunical  head,  both  for 
tying  and  untying  the  knots  of  fchool-divinity, — fliould, 
aifter  fo  much  pains  befto^ved  upon  this, — give  up  the  point  at 
laft,  as  a  fecond  liO  chafe  impoffible. — "  Infantes  in  inaternis 
uteris  exidentes  (quoth  St.  Thomas !)  baptizari  poHunt  nuilo 
modo," — O  Thomas !  Thomas  ! 

If  the  reader  has  the  curiolity  to  fee  the  qucft-ion  upon  bap- 
tifm  6y  ihjedion^  as  prefented  to  the  Dodors  of  the  Sorbonne, 
with  their  confultation  thereupon,  it  is  as  follows : 

MEMOIRE     P&ESEKTE    A    MESSIEURS     LES     DOCTEURS      D£ 

SORBONNE*. 

Un  Chirurgien  Accoucheur^  reprefente  d  Meffteurs  les  Doc- 
teurs  de  Sorbonne,  quil  y  a  des  cas,  quoique  fri^s  rarcs,  oil  une 
mere  ne  f^auroit  accoucher,  4*  wewe  oHl  Vesfant  eji  tellement 
renfertnidans  lefein  defa  mere,  quil  ne  fait  paroitre  aucune 
particrdefon  corps,  ce  quiferoit  un  cas,  fuixant  les  Kit  nets,  dc 
hti  confher,  du  mains  fous  condition,  le  bapteme,  Le  Chirur- 
gien, qui  confulte,  pretend,  par  le  moyen  d'une  petite  canulle,  de 
poutoir  baptifer-  immediate  fnent  Venfant,  fans  fair  e  auam  tart 

d  la  mere, //  demand  Ji  ce  moyen,  quil  vient  de  propofer,  cfi 

permis  ir  legitime,  4*  s'iipeut  senfervir  dans  les  cas  qu'tl  vient 
itxpofer, 

REPONSE. 

Le  Confeil  ejlime,  qui  la  quejlion  propq/ee  fouffre  de  grandes 
difficultes.     Les  Th^ologwns  posent  d*un  cote  pour  princtpc,  que 

*  Vide  DeTent«r»  Paris  edit.  4lo,  1734,  p.  5(3p, 

Fa  /e 
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le  haptemky  qui  eft  une  naiffancefpiritutlle^fuppofe  unc  premiere 

naiffance ;  ilfaut  etre  nc  duns  le  monde,  pour  renaitre  en  Je/us 

Chrifty  commc  ils  Tenfeignent.     S.  Thomas,  3  part  qua^il  88. 

artic.  11.  fuit  cette  doctrine  comme  une  verite  conftanfe ;  Con 

ne  peuty  dit  ce  S,  DoHeury  baptifer  les  enfans  qui  font  renfermes 

dans  lefein  de  kurs  mercSy  Sf  S.  Thomas  cftfondc/ur  ce,  que  les 

enfans  ne  font  point  nes  8f  ne  peuvent  etre  comptes  parmi  les 

aulres  hommes;  d'oil  il  conclud,  quits  ne  peuvent  etre  C objet 

d'une  action  exterieure  pour   rc^evoir  par  Icure  miniftere  les 

facremens  neceffaires  au  falut :  Pueri  in  nmternis  uteris  ex- 

identes  nondum  prodierunt  in  lucem  ut  cum  aliis  hominibus 

vitain  ducant;  unde.non  pofTunt  fubjici  a<!ilioni  humanas,  ut 

per  eorum  miniderlum  facramenta  recipiant  ad  falutam.    Les 

rituels  ordonneiit  dans  la  pratique  ce  que  les  thiologiens  ont 

etablifur  les  me /nes  mat  ie  res,  4*  »^  dependent  tous  d*une  manih'c 

uniforme,  de  baptifer  les  enfans  qui  font  renfermes  dans  lefein 

de  leurs  meres,  sils  ne  font  paroitre  quelque  par  tie  de  leurs 

corps,     Lc  concours  des  theologiens,  Sf  des  rituels,  qui  font  les 

regies  des  diocefes,  paroit  former  une  autorite  qui  termine  la 

qutjlion  prefcntc ;  cependant  le  confeil  de  confcience  conjiderant 

d^un  cotS,  que  lc  raifonnement  des  theologiens  eft  uniquement fondi 

fur  une  raifon  de  convenancCy  Sf  que  la  dvffenfe  des  rituels  fuppoft 

que  Von  ne  pcut  baptifer  irnmediatement  les  enfans  ainfi  ren^ 

fermes  dans  lefein  de  leurs  meres,  ce  qui  eft  contre  lafuppqfition 

prcfente ;  Sf  d'uu  autre  cote,  conftderant  que  Us  memes  theologiens 

cnfcigncnt,  que  I*  on  peut  rifquer  les  facremens  que  Jtfus  Chrift 

'    a  ctablis  comme  des  moj/ens  faciles,  tnais  neceffaires  pour  fane- 

fificr  les  hommcs ;  Sf  d'  ailleurs  eftimant,  que  les  enfans  renfermes 

dans  lefein  de  leurs  meres,  pour  roient  ^(re  capables  de  falut ,  par" 

cequils  font  capables  de  damnation ; — pour  ces  confide  rat  ions, 

Sf  en  egard  d  rvxpofe,fuivant  It  que  I  on  ajfure  avoir  trouv6  ua 

moyen  certain  de  baptifer  ces  enfans  ainji  renfermes,  fans  f aire 

vucun  tort  d  la  mere,  le  Confeil  (ftime  que  Von  pourroit  fe  fervir 

du  moj/cn  propofe,  dans  la  conjiance  qu*il  u,  que  Dieu  n'a  point 

laiff'e  ces  fortes  d'enfans  fans  aucunsfecours,  Sffuppofant,  comme 

il  (ft  expofc,  que  le  moyen  dont  il  s'agit  eft  propre  d  leur  prO" 

curer  le  bapteme  ;  cependant  comme  il  s'agiroit,  en  autorifant  la 

pratique  propofee,  de  changer  une  regie  univerfeltcmcnt  etabliCf 

le   Confeil  croit  que  celui  qui  confulte  doit  saddrefl'er  dfon 

evvque,  4  d  quit  il  appartivnt  dcjuger  de  rutilite,  Sf  du  danger 

du  moyen  propofe,  Sf  comme,  fous  le  bon  plaiftr  de  reieque,  le 

Cmfeil  cftime  quit  faudroit  recourir  au   Pape,  que  a  le  droit 

d'expliquer  le  regies  dc  Ueglife,  ,Sf  c/'y  d eraser  dans  le  cos,  ou  la 

lot  ncfyauroit  obligor,  quelque  fage  Sy  quelque  utile  que  paroijfe 

la  manierc  de  baptifer  dont  il  s*agit,  le  Confeil  ne  pourroit  tap- 

provcrfans  h  concours  de  qcs  deux  (tutor itis.     On  Confeil e  au 

moins 
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Mr.  Triftratn  Shandy's  compliments  to  JVfeflrs. 
Le  Moyne,  De  Romigny,  and  De  Marcilly ;  hopes 
they  all  refted  well  the  night  after  lb  tirefome  a 
confultation. — He  begs  to  know,  whether,  after  tlie 
ceremony  of  marriage,  and  before  that  of  confum- 
mation,  the  baptizing  all  the  Homunculi  at  once, 
flapdafhy  by  injeffion,  would  not  be  a  ftiorter  and 
iafer  cut  ftill ;  on  condition,  as  above,  That  if  the 
Homunculi  do  well,  and  come  fafe  into  the  world 
after  this,  that  each  and  every  of  them  fliall  be 
baptized  again  (fous  condition) — And  provided,  in 
the  fecond  place,  That  the  thing  can  be  done,  which 
Mn  Shandy  apprehends  it  may,  par  le  moyen  dune 

petite  canuUe,  wa.^  Jans  f aire  aucun  tort  aupere  ? 

.  *  ■   ■  ■  ■      ■  — — ^-^«» 

It  is  a  terrible  misfortune  for  tJiis  fame  book  of 
mine,  but  more  fo  to  the  Republic  of  Letters; — 
lb  that  my  own  is  quite  fwallowed  up  in  the  confi- 

deration 

n{oins  d  celui  qui  confufte^  de  8*addrejer  dfon  ercque,  ^  de  lui 
faire  part  de  la  pre/ente  decijion,  ajin  queyji  le  prelat  cntre  dans 
les  raifonsfur  lefquelles  les  doCteursfouffignessappuyent,  ilpvifft 
rtre  autorije,  dans  le  cos  de  necejiitey  ou  U  rifqueruit  trop  d'atten- 
dre  que  la ptrnnflionjut  demandee  Sf  accord te  d'anploycr  le  moyen 

Juil  propofe  fi  avantageux  au  faint  de  Venfant,  An  rejlt^  le 
'on/eil,  en  cjiimant  que  l^onpourr^H  tenfervir,  croit  cependanty 
quefi  les  enjans  dont  il  sagit,  venoient  au  monde,  confre  l\fpC' 
ranee  de  ceux  qui  fe  feroientfercis  du  mhne  moyen,  iljeroit  we- 
cejjhire  de  les  baptifer  fotis  condition  ;  Sr  en  cela  le  Confeilfe 
conforme  d  tous  les  rituels,  qui  en  autorifant  le  bapteme  d'un 
enfant  qui  fait  paroitre  que  Ique  part  ie  defon  corpsy  enjoignent 
neantmoinsy  3f  ordonnent  de  le  baptifer  fous  condition,  s*it  vient 
heurcufement  au  monde, 

Delibere  en  Sorbonncy  le  10  Avril,  1733. 

A.  LE    ]tfOY>I£. 


L.  DE. ROMIGNY. 
PE    MARCILLY. 
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deration  of  it, — ^that  this  felf-fame  vile  pruriency 
for  frefh  adventures  in  all  things,  has  got  fo  firongly 
into  our  habit  and  humour, — arid  fo  wholly  intent 
are  we  upon  fatisfying  the  impatience  of  our  concu- 
pifcence  that  way, — that  nothing  but  the  grofs  and 
more  carnal  parts  of  a  compofition  will  go  down : 
— ^the  fubtle  hints  and  fly  communications  of  fcience 

fly  off,  like  fpirits  upwards, the  heavy  moral 

efcapes  do\^'n^vards ;  and  both  the  one  and  the  other 
are  as  much  loft  to  the  world,  as  if  thev  were  ftili 
left  in  the  bottom  of  the  ink-horn. 

I  wifli  the  male-reader  has  not  pafs'd  by  many 
a  one,  as  quaint  and  curious  as  this  one,  in  which 
the  female^reader  has  been  deteCted.  I  wifh  it 
may  have  its  effefts ; — and  that  all  goocf  people, 
both  male  and  female,  from  example,  may  be  taught 
to  think  as  well  as  read. 


CHAP.    XXI. 


1  WONDER  what's  all  that  noife,  and  running 

backwards  and  forwards  for,  above  ftairs  ?  quoth 
my  father,  addrefling  himfelt^  after  an  hour  and  a 

halfs  filence,  to  my  uncle  Toby, who,  you  muft 

know,  was  fitting  on  the  oppofite  fide  of  the  fire, 
fmoking  his  focial  pipe  all  the  time,  in  niute  con- 
templation of  a  new  pair  of  black  plufli  breeches 
which  he  had  got  on  : — What  can  they  be  doing, 
brother  ? — quoth  my  father, — we  can  fcarce.  hear 
ourfelves  talk. 

I  think,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  taking  his  pipe 
fi-om  his  mouth,  and  ftriking  the  head  of  it  two  or 

three 
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three  times  upon  the  nail  of  his  left  thumb  as  he 

began  his  fentence, 1  think,  fays  he, but  to 

enter  rightly  into  my  uncle  Toby's  lentiments  upon 
this  matter,  you  muft  be  made  to  enter  firft  a  little 
into  his  character,  the  outlines  of  which  I  fliall  juft 
give  you,  and  then  the  dialogue  between  him  and  my 
father  will  go  (Hi  as  well  again. 

Pray,  what  was  tliat  man  s  naine,^ — for  I  write 
in  fuch  a  hurry,  I  have  no  time  to  recolleft  or  look 

for  it, who  firft  made  the  obfervation,  "  Tliat 

"  there  was  great  inconftancy  in  our  air  and  cli- 
"  mate  r "  ^\'hoever  he  w  as,  'twas  a  juft  and  good 
obfervation  in  him. — But  the  corollary  drav  n  from 
it,  namely,  "  That  it  is  this  which  has  furnidiedus 
"  w  ith  fuch  a  variety  of  odd  and  whimfical  clia- 
**  rafters ;" — that  was  not  his ; — it  was  found  out 
by  another  man,  at  leaft  a  century  and  a  half  after 
him.  Then  again, — ^lliat  this  copious  ftpre-houie 
of  original  materials,  is  the  true  and  natural  caufe 
that  our  comedies  are  fo  much  better  tlian  thofe  of 
France,  or  any  others  that  either  have,  or  can  be 

wrote  upon  the  Continent : that  difcovery  was 

not  fiilly  made  till  about  tlie  middle  of  King  Wil- 
liam's reign, — when  tlie  great  Dryden,  in  writing 
one  of  his  long  prefaces  (if  I  miftake  not)  moft  for- 
tunately hit  upon  it.  Indeed  toward  the  latter  end 
of  Queer^  Anne,  the  great  Addiibn  began  to  patro- 
nize the  notion,  and  more  fully  explained  it  to  the 
worid  in  one  or  two  of  his  Speftators ; — but  the 
difcovery  was  not  his. — Then,  fourtlily  and  laftly, 
That  this  ftrange  irregularity  in  our  climate,  produc- 
ing fo  ftrange  an  irregularity  in  our  cbarafters, 

J  4  doth 
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doth  thereby,  in  fome  fort,  make  us  amends,  by  giv- 
ing us  fomewliat  to  make  us  merry  with  when  the 
weather  will  not  fufFer  us  to  go  out  of  doors  ; — that 
obfervation  is  my  own ; — and  was  ftruck  out  by 
me  this  very  rainy  day,  March  26,  1759,  and  be- 
twixt the  hours  of  nine  and  ten  in  the  morning. 

Thus — thus,  my  fellow-labourers  and  aflbciates 
in  this  great  harveft  of  our  learning,  now  ripening 
before  our  eyes ;  thus  it  is,  by  flow  fteps  of  cafual 
increafe,  that  our  knowledge  phyfical,  metaphyfical, 
phyfiological,  polemical,  nautical,  matliematical, 
enigmatical,  technical,  biographical,  romanticaf, 
chemical,  and  obftetrical,  with  fifty  other  branches 
of  it  (moft  of  em  ending  as  thcfe  do,  in  teat)  have 
for  thefe  t\\  o  laft  centuries  and  more,  gradually  been 
creeping  upwards  towards  that  'Axju^  of  their  per- 
feftions,  from  which,  if  we  may  form  a  conjefture 
from  the  advances  of  thefe  laft  feven  years,  we  can- 
not  poflibly  be  far  off. 

When  that  happens,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  it  will  put 
an  end  to  all  kind  of  writings  whatfoever ; — tlie 
want  of  all  kind  of  writing  will  put  an  end  to  all 
kind  of  reading ; — and  that  in  time, — As  war  begets 
toverty ;  poverty  feace^ — muft,  in  courie,  put  an  end 

to  all  kind  of  knowledge, — and  then ^Ave  (hall 

have  all  to  begin  over  again  ;  or,  in  otlier  words,  be 
exaftly  where  we  ftarted. 

Happy !  thrice  happy  times !  I  only  wilh 

that  the  aera  of  my  begetting,  as  well  as  the  mode 

and  manner  of  it,  had  been  a  little  alter  d, or 

that  it  could  have  been  put  off,  witli  any  convenience 
to  my  father  or  mother^  for  fome  twenty  or  fivc-and- 

twenty 
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twenty  years  longer,  when  a  man  in  the  literary 
world  might  liave  ftood  feme  chance. • 

But  I  forget  my  uncle  Toby,  whom  all  tliis  while 
we  have  left  knockinir  the  alhes  out  of  hb  tobacco- 
pipe. 

His  humour  w  as  of  that  particular  fpecies,  which 
does  honour  to  our  atmofphere ;  and  I  ftiould  have 
made  no  fcruple  of  ranking  him  amongft  one  of  the 
firft-rate  produftions  of  it,  had  not  tliere  appeared 
too  many  ftrong  lines  in  it  of  a  family-likenefs, 
which  ihewed  that  he  derived  the  Angularity  of  his 
teuii>er  more  from  blood,  than  citlier  wind  or  water, 
or  any  modifications  or  combinations  of  them  what- 
ever :  And  I  have,  therefore,  oft-times  wondered, 
that  my  father,  tlio'  I  believe  he  had  his  reaibns  for 
it,  upon  his  obfcrving  (bme  tokens  of  eccentricity  in 
my  courie  when  I  was  a  boy, — fliould  never  once 
endeavour  to  account  tor  them  in  this  way :  for  all 
the  Shandy  Family  were  of  an  original  character 

tliroughout: 1  mean  the  males, — ^the  females 

had  no  chara6ter  at  all, — except,  hideed,  my  great 
aunt  Dinah,  who,  al)out  fixty  years  ago,  was  mar- 
ried and  got  with  child  by  the  coachman,  for  which 
my  father,  according  to  his  hypothcfis  of  chriftian 
names,  would  often  fay.  She  might  tliank  her  god- 
iathers  and  godmothers. 

It  will  leem  very  ftrangc, and  I  would  as 

foon   think  of  dropping  a  riddle  in  the  readers 

way,  which  is  not  my  intereft  to  do,  as  fet  him  upon 

gueffing  how  it  could  come  to  pals,  that  an  event  of 

this  kind,  fo  many  years  after  it  had   happened, 

fluould  be  referved  for  the  inten'uption  of  the  peace 

and 
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and  unity,  \^  hich  otherw  ife  lo  cordially  fubfified, 
bet^^'een  niy  father  and  my  uncle  Toby.  One  would 
have  thought,  that  the  whole  force  of  the  misfortune 
fliould  have  fpent  and  wafted  itlelf  in  the  family  at 
firft, — as  is  generally  the  cafe. — But  nothing  ever 
wrought  with  our  family  after  the  ordinary  way. 
Poffibly  at  the  very  time  this  happened,  it  might 
have  fomething  elfe  to  afflift  it ;  and  as  afBi6Hons 
are  fent  down  for  our  good,  and  that  as  this  had 
never  done  the  Shandy  Family  any  good  at  all,  it 
might  lie  waiting  till  apt  times  and  circumftances 
fliould  give  it  an  opportunity  to  difcharge  its  office. 

(Jbferve,  I  determine  nothing  upon  this. 

My  \^'ay  is  ever  to  point  out  to  tlie  curious,  different 
trafts  of  inveftigation,  to  come  at  the  firft  fprings  of 
the  events  I  tell ; — not  \^  ith  a  pedantic  Fefcue, — 
or  in  the  decifivo  manner  of  Tacitus,  who  outwits 
himfclf  and  his  reader ; — ^but  with  the  officious  hu- 
mility of  a  heart  devoted  to  the  afliftance  merely 

of  the  inquifitive  : — to  them  I  Mrite, and  by 

them  I  fliall  be  read, if  any  fuch  reading  as  this 

could  be  fuppofed  to  hold  out  lb  long, — to  tlie  very 
end  of  the  world. 

Why  this  caufe  of  lorrow,  therefore,  was  thus 
refervcd  for  my  father  and  uncle,  is  undetermined 
by  me.  But  how  and  in  what  direftion  it  exerted 
itfelf  fo  as  to  become  the  caufe  of  dillatisfaftion 
between  them,  after  it  began  to  operate,  is  what  I 
am  able  to  explain  with  great  exattnefs,  and  is  as 
follows : 

My  uncle,  Toby  Shandy,  Madam,  was  a  gen- 
tleman, who,  with  the  virtues  which  ufually  confti- 

tute 
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tute  the  charafter  of  a  man  of  honour  and  reftitude, 

poffeffed  one  in  a  very  eminent  degree,  which 

is  ieldom  or  never  put  into  the  catalogue ;  and  that 
was  a  mofi  extreme  and  unparallefd  modefly  of 

nature ; though  I  correft  the  word  Nature,  for 

this  reafon,  that  I  may  not  prejudge  a  point  which 
mult  ihortiy  come  to  a  hearing,  and  that  is,  Whe- 
ther this  modefty  of  his  was  natural  or  acquired? 

rWhichever  way  my  uncle  Toby  came  by  it, 

\was  neverthelels  modefty  in  the  trueft  fenfe  of  it; 
and  that  is,  Madam,  not  in  regard  to  words,  for 
he  was  fo  unhappy  as  to  have  very  little  choice  in 

them, — but  to  things ; ^and  tliis  kind  of  modefty 

fo  poffeffed  him,  and  it  arofe  to  fuch  a  height  in 
him,  as  almoft  to  equal,  if  iuch  a  thing  could  be, 
even  the  modefty  of  a  woman  ;  that  female  nicety, 
Madam,  and  inward  cleanUncfs  of  mind  and 
fancy,  in  your  fex,  which  makes  you  fo  much  the 
awe  of  ours. 

You  w:ill  imagine,  Madam,  that  my  uncle  Toby 
had  contrd£tcd  all  tliis  from  this  very  fource; — 
that  he  had  fpent  a  great  part  of  his  time  in  con- 
verfe  with  your  fex;  and  tliat,  from  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  you,  and  the  force  of  imitation,  which 
fuch  fair  examples  render  irrefiftible,  he  had  ac- 
quired this  amiable  turn  of  mind. 

I  wifti  I  could  fay  fo ; — for  unlefs  it  was  with  his 

fifter-  in-law,  my  father  s  wife  and  my  mother, 

my  uncle  Toby  fcarce  exchanged  three  words  with 
the  fex  in  as  many  years. — No ;  he  got  it,  Madam, 

by  a  blow. A  blow ! Yes,  Madam,  it  was 

owing  to  a  blow  from  a  ftone,  broke  off  by  a  ball 

from 
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from  the  parapet  of  a  horn-work  at  the  fiege  of 
Namur,  which  (truck  ftill  upon  my  uncle  Toby's 
gi-oin. — Which  way  could  that  effcft  it? — The  fiory 
of  that,  Madam,  is  long  and  interefting ; — but  it 
would  be  running  my  hiftory  all  upon  heaps  to  give 

it  you  here. Tis  for  an  cpifode  hereafter ;  and 

every  circumftance  relating  to  it,  in  its  proper  place, 
Ihall  be  faithfully  laid  before  you  : — ^Till  then,  it  is 
not  in  my  power  to  give  farUier  light  into  this  mat- 
ter, or  fay  more  than  what  I  have  faid  already. 

That  my  uwle  Toby  was  a  gentleman  of  unparalleled 
modefty,  which  happening  to  be  fomewhat  fubtilized 
and  rarefied  by  the  conftant  heat  of  a  little  family- 
pride, they  both    fo  wrought  togetlier  within 

him,  that  he  could  never  bear  to  hear  die  atfair  of 
my  aunt  Dinah  touched  upon,  but  witli  tlie  greateft 

emotion. The  leaft  hint  of  it  was  enough  to 

make  the  blood  fly  into  his  face ; — but  when  my 
fether  enlarged  upon  the  ftory  in  mixed  companies, 
which  the  illuftration  of  his  hypothefis  frequently 
obliged  him  to  do, — the  unfortunate  blight  of  one 
of  the  faircft  branches  of  the  family,  would  fet  my 
uncle  Toby's  honour  and  modelty  o'  bleeding ;  and 
he  would  oft;en  take  my  father  afide,  in  the  greateft 
concern  imaginable,  to  cxpoftulate  and  tell  him,  he 
would  give  him  any  thing  in  the  world,  only  to  let 
Jthe  ftory  reft. 

My  father,  I  believe,  had  the  trueft  love  and  ten* 
dernefs  for  my  uncle  Toby,  that  ever  one  brother 
bore  towards  another  ;  and  would  have  done  any 
thing  in  nature,  which  one  brotiier  in  rcafon  could 
liave  defired  of  anodier,  to  have  made  my  uncle 

Toby's 
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Toby's  heart  caly  in  this,  or  any  otlier  point  But 
this  lay  out  of  his  power. 

My  father,  as  I  told  you,  M*as  a  pliilolbpher 

in  grain, — fpeculative, — fyftematical ; — and  my 
aunt  Dinah  s  affair  was  a  matter  of  as  much  con- 
fequcnce  to  him,  as  the  retrogradation  of  the  planets 
to  Copernicus  : — the  backflidings  of  Venus  in  lier 
orbit  fortilicd  the  Copemican  fyftem,  called  ib  after 
tiis  name ;  and  the  backflidings  of  my  aunt  Dinali 
in  her  orbit,  did  the  fame  fervice  in  eltablifliing  my 
father's  fyftem,  which,  I  truft,  will  for  ever  hereafter 
be  called  theSHANDEAx  System,  after  his. 

In  any  other  family-diflionour,  my  father,  I  be- 
lieve, had  as  nice  a  fenfe  of  fliame  as  any  man 

whatever; and  neither  he,   nor,  I  dare  fay, 

Coj^crnicus  would  have  divulged  the  affair  in  either 
cafe,  or  have  taken  the  leaft  notice  of  it  to  the  woild, 
but  for  the  obliimtions  tliev  owed,  as  thev  thought 
to  truth. — Amicus  Plato, — my  father  would  fay, 
conf  truing  the  words  to  my  uncle  Toby,  as  he  went 
along,  Amicus  Plato  ; — that  is,  Dinah  was  my  aunt ; 
-^ed  magis  arnica  Veritas — but  Truth  is  my  fitter. 

ITiis  contrariety  of  humours  betwixt  my  father 
and  my  uncle,  was  tlie  fource  of  many  a  fraternal 
fquabblc.     The  one  could  not  bear  to  hear  the  tale 

of  family   dilgrace   recorded, and   the   other 

would  fcarcc  ever  let  a  day  pafs  to  an  end  without 
ibme  hint  at  it 

For  God's  lake,  my  uncle  Toby  would  cry, 

and  for  my  fake,  and  for  all  our  fakes,  my  deai* 
brotlier  Shandy, — do  let  this  ftory  of  our  aunt's 
and  her  afhes  fleep  in  peace, — How  can  you,— 

how 
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how  can  you  have  fo  Httle  feeling  and  compailion 

for  the  character  of  our  family  ? What  is  the 

'  charaftcr  of  a  family  to  an  hypothefis  ?  my  father 

would  reply. Nay,  if  you  come  to  that — what 

is  the  life  of  a  family  ? The  life  of  a  family  ! — 

my  uncle  Toby  would  fay,  throwing  himfelf  back 
in  his  arm-chair,  and  lifting  up  his  hands,  his  eyes, 

and  one  leg. Yes,  the  life,— — my  father  would 

lay,  maintaining  his  point.  How  many  thoufands 
of  em  are  there  every  year  that  come,  caft  away 

(in  all  civilized  countries  at  leaft) and  confider- 

ed  as  nothing  but  common  air,  in  competition  of 
an  hypothefis !  In  my  plain  fenfe  of  things,  my 

unclcToby  would  anfwer, every  fuch  inltance 

is  downrigl)t  Murder,  let  who  will  commit  it— — 
There  lies  your  miftakc,  my  father  would  reply ; 

for,  in  Foro  Scientia  there  is  no  fuch  thing  as 

Murder ; 'tis  only  Death,  brother. 

My  uncle  Toby  would  never  offer  to  anfwer  this 
by  any  other  kind  of  argument  than  that  of  w^hift- 

ling  half  a  dozen  bars  of  Lillebullero. You 

muft  know,  it  was  the  ufual  channel  thro'  which  his 
paffions  got  vent,  when  any  thing  fhocked  or  fur- 
prized  him  : but  efpocially  when  any  thin^ 

which  he  deem'd  very  abfurd,  was  offered. 

As  not  one  of  our  logical  w  riters,  nor  any  of  tlie 
commentators  upon  them,  ihat  I  remember,  have 
thought  proper  to  give  a  name  to  this  particular 
fpecies  of  argument, — I  here  lake  the  liberty  to  do 
it  myfelf,  for  two  reufons:  firft,  That,  in  order  to 
prevent  all  confufion  in  difputcs,  it  may  ftand  as 
much  difiinguilhed  for  ever,  from  every  other  ipecias 

of 
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of  argument as  the  Argumentum  ad  Vericundia'my 

ex  Abjurdo^  ex  Fortiori^  or  any  other  argument 
whatfoevcr  : — and,  fecoiidl y,  That  it  may  be  faid 
bv  mv  children's  children,  \vhen  my  head  is  laid  to 

reft, tliat  their  learn'd  grandfather's  head  had 

Ix^en  buficd  to  as  much  pur[)ofc  once,  as  other 
people's  : — That  he  hatl  invented  a  name, — and 
generoufly  thrown  it  into  the  Treafury  of  the  Ars 
LogtcUy  for  one  of  the  moft  unanfwerable  arguments 
in  the  whole  Icience  :  and,  if  the  end  of  difputatioii 
is  more  to  filence  than  convince, — they  may  add, 
if  they  [)leafe, — to  one  of  the  beft  arguments  too. 

I  do  therefore,  by  thefc  prefents,  ftriftly  order  and 
command,  That  it  be  known  and  diftinguiQied  by 
the  name  and  title  of  the  Arguifientinn  Fiftula- 
torium^  and  no  otlicr; — and  that  it  rank  hereafter 
with  tlie  Argumentum  Baculinum  and  the  Argu- 
mentum ad  Crumcnam^  and  for  ever  hereafter  be 
treated  of  in  the  fame  chapter. 

As  for  the  Argumentum  Trifcaium^  which  is 
never  ufed  but  by. the  woman  againlt  the  man; — 
and  the  Argumentum  ad  Rem,  which,  contraryw  ife. 
is  made  ufe  of  by  die  man  only  againft  the  woman : 
— as  thefe  two  are  enough  in  confcience  for  one 

leclure  ; and,  moreover,  as  tlie  one  is  the  beft 

anfwer  to  the  other, — let  them  likewifc  be  kept 
apart,  and  be  treated  of  in  a  place  by  themfelvcs. 


CHAP.    XXII. 

THE  learned  Bi(hop  Hall,  I  mean  the  famous 
Dr.  Joleph  Hall,  who  was  Bilhop.  of  Exeter  in 
King  James  the  Tirft's  reign,  tells  us  in  one  of  his 

Deca:des, 
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Decades,  at  the  end  of  his  Divine  Art  of  Medl-* 
tation,  imprinted  in  London,  in  the  year  1610,  by 
John  Bcal,  dwelHng  in  Alderlgate-ftreet,  "  That 
"  it  is  an  abominable  tliinij  for  a  man  to  com- 
mend  himfelf :"' and  I  really  Uiink  it  is  fo. 

And  yet,  on  tlie  other  hand,  when  a  thing  is 
executed  in  a  mafterly  kind  of  a  falhion,  which 
thing  is  not  likely  to  be  found  out; — I  think  it  is 
full  as  abominable,  tliat  a  man  fliould  lofe  the 
honour  of  it,  and  go  out  of  the  world  with  the  con- 
ceit of  it  rotting  in  his  head. 

This  is  precifely  my  fituation. 

For  in  tliis  long  digrcflion  which  I  w  as  acciden 
tally  led  into,  as  in  all  my  digreflions  (one  only  ex- 
cepted) there  is  a  mafier-ftroke  of  digreffive  ikill, 
the  merit  of  which  has  all  along,  I  fear,  been  over- 
looked by  my  rearlcr, — not  for  want  of  penetra- 
tion in  him, — but  becaufe  'tis  an  excellence  feldom 
looked  for,  or  expefted  indeed,  in  a  digreflion ; — 
and  it  is  tliis :  That,  tho'  my  digreflions  are  all 
fair,  as  you  obferve, — and  that  I  fly  oft'  from  what 
1  am  about,  as  far,  and  as  often  too,  as  any  writer 
in  Great  Eritahi, — yet  I  conftantly  take  care  to 
order  affairs  fo,  that  my  main  bufinefs  does  not 
ftand  ftill  in  my  abfence. 

I  was  juft  going,  for  example,  to  have  given  you 
the  great  outlines  of  my  uncle  Toby's  moft  whim- 
flcal  character: — when  my  aunt  Dinah  and  the 
coachman  came  acrols  us,  und  led  us  a  vagary  fome 
millions  of  miles,  into  the  very  heart  of  the  plane- 
tary fyftem  :  notwithitanding  all  this,  you  perceive 
tliat  the  drawing  of  my  uncle  Toby  s  charafter 

went 
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went  on  gently  all  the  time; — not  the  great  con- 
tours of  it, — that  vr^s  impoffiblc, — but  fome  fami- 
liar ftrolces  and  faint  defignations  of  it,  were  here 
and  there  touch'd  on,  as  he  went  along,  fo  that  you 
are  much  .better  acquainted  witli  my  uncle  Toby 
now  than  you  was  before. 

By  this  contrivance,  the  machinery  of  my  work 
is  of  a  fpecies  by  itfelf ;  two  contrary  motions  are 
introduced  into  it,  and  reconciled,  which  were 
thought  to  be  at  variance  with  each  otlier.  In  a 
word,  my  work  is  digrcffivc,  and  it  is  progrcflive 
too, — and  at  the  fame  time. 
•  This,  Sir,  is  a  very  different  ftory  fiom  that  of 
the  earth's  moving  round  her  axis  hi  her  diurnal 
rotiition,  with  her  progress  in  her  elh'ptic  orbit, 
which  brings  about  the  year,  and  conltitutes  that 
variety  and  viciflitude  of  fealbns  we  enjoy; — thougli 
I  o\^Ti  it  fuggefted  the  thought, — as  I  behevc  the 
greateft  of  our  boafted  improvements  and  difcove- 
ries  have  come  from  fuch  trifling  hints, 

DigrefTions,  inconteftably,  are  the  funfliine ; 

they  are  the  life,  the  foul  of  reading ! — take*  tliem 
out  of  this  book,  for  inftance, — you  might  as  well 
take  the  book  along  with  them ; — one  cold  eternal 
winter  would  reign  in  every  page  of  it;  reftore 
them  to  the  writer ; — he  fteps  forth  like  a  bride- 
groom,— bids  All-hail ;  brings  in  variety,  and  for- 
bids the  appetite  to  fail. 

All  the  dexterity  is  in  the  good  cookery  and 
mana&^ement  of  them,  fo  as  to  l)e  not  only  for  the 
advantage  of  the  reader,  but  alfo  of  the  author, 
whofe  diftrefs  in  this  matter  is  tiuly  pitiable  :  for, 

VOL.  I.  o  if 
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if  he  begins  a  digreflion, — ^from  that  morDent,  E 
obferve,  liis  whole  work  ftands  ftock  ftill; — and 
if  he  goes  on  with  his  main  work, — then  there  is 
an  entl  of  liis  digreffion. 

This    is    vile  work. — For  which   reafon^ 

from  tlie  beginning  of  tliis,  you  fee,  I  have  con- 
ftrufted  the  main  work,  and  the  adventitious  parts 
of  it,  witli  fuch  interfcftions,  and  have  {o  com- 
plicated and  involved  tlie  digreffive  and  progreffivc 
movements,  one  wheel  within  another,  that  the 
whole  machine,  in  general,  has  been  kept 
a-going; — and  what's  more,  it  fhall  be  kept 
a-going  tliele  forty  years,  if  it  pleafes  tlie  fountain 
of  healtli  to  blels  me  fo  long  with  life  and  good 
fpirits. 


CHAP,  xxiri. 


I  HAVE  a  ftrong  propenfity  in  me  to  begb 
tliis  chapter  very  nonfenfically;  and  I  will  not 
baulk  my  fancy ; — ^accordingly  I  fct  off  Urns : 

If  the  fixture  of  Glomus's  glafs  in  the  human  • 
breaft,  according  to  the  propofed  emendation  of 

that  arch  critic,  had  taken  j)lace, firft,  This 

fooliih    confequence    would   certainly  have    fol- ' 
lowed: — ^I'hat  the  very  wifeft  and  very  graved 
of  us  all,   in  one  coin  or  otlier,  nmft  have  paid 
window-money  every  day  of  our  lives ; 

And,  fecondly,  That  liad  tlie  faid  glafe  been 
tliere  fet  up,  nothing  more  would  have  been 
vanting,  in  order  to  have  taken  a  man's  charafler, 

but 
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but  to  have  taken  a  chair  and  gone  ibftly,  as  you 
would  to  a  dioptrical  bee-hive,  and  look'd  in, — 
viewed  the  foul  ftark  naked; — obfcrved  all  her 
motions, — her  machinations ; — trated  all  her  mag- 
gots fix)m  their  firft  engendering  to  their  crawling 
forth ;  — watched  her  loofe  in  her  friiks,  her  gambols, 
her  capricios ;  and  after  fome  notice  of  her  nwre 
folemn  deportment,   confequent  upon  fuch  frilks, 

&c. then  taken  your  pen  and  ink  and  fet  down 

nothing  but  what  you  had  feen,  and  couM  have 
fwom  to. — Bat  this  is  an  advantage  not  to  be  had 
by  the  biographer  in  this  planet; — ^in  the  planet 
Mercury  (belike)  it  may  be  fo;  if  not,  better  fiill 

for  him; for  there,  the  intenfe  heat  of  the^ 

country,  which  is  proved  by  computators,  from  its 
vicinity  to  the  fun,  to  be  more  than  equal  to  that  of 
red-hot  iron, — muft,  I  think,  long  ago  have  vitrified 
the  bodies  of  the  inhabitants  (as  the  efficient  caufe) 
to  fuit  them  for  the  climate  (which  is  the  final 
caufc) ;  fo  that,  betwixt  them  both,  all  the  tene- 
ments of  their  fouls,  firom  top  to  bottom,  may  be 
nothing  elfe,  for  aught  the  foundeft  philofophy 
can  ihew  to  tlie  contrary,  but  one  fine  tranfparent 
body  of  clear  glafs  (bating  the. umbilical  knot)  (fo 
that,  till  the  inhabitants  grow  old  and  tolerably 
wrinkled,   whereby  the  rays  of  light,  in  paiiing 

through  them,,  become  fo  monftroufly  refi^fted, 

or  return  reflefted  firom  their  furfaces  in  fuch 
tranfverle  lines  to  (he  eye,  that  a  man  cannot  be 
feen  through, — his  foul  might  as  well,  unlefs  for 
mere  ceremony,  or  the  trilling  advantage  which 
the  umbilical  point  gave  her,-'--might, .  upon  all 

G  2  other 
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Other  accounts,  I  fay,  as  well  play  the  fool  out 
o'  doors  as  in  her  own  lioufc. 

But  this,  as  I  faid  above,  is  not  the  cafe  of  the 
inhabitants  of  this  cartli; — our  minds  lliine  not 
through  the  body, — but  are  wrapt  up  here  in  a. 
dark  covering  of  uncryftalizcd  flelli  and  blood; 
fo  that,  if  we  would  come  to  the  fpecific  cha- 
raftcrs  of  tliem,  we  muft  go  fome  other  way  to 
work. 

-Many,  in  good  truth,  arc  the  ways  which  hu- 
man  "wit  has  been  forced  to  take,  to  do  tliis  thing 
with  exaftncfe. 

Some,  for  inftance,  draw  all  their  charafters 
witli  \\  ind-inltruments. — Virgil  takes  notice  of  that 
way  in  tlie  affair  of  Dido  and  JEneas ; —  but  it  is 
as  tallacious  as  the  breath  of  fame; — and,  more- 
over, befpcaks  a  narrow  genius.  I  am  not  ignorant 
that  die  Italians  pretend  to  a  matliematical  exacl- 
nefe  in  their  dcfignations,  of  one  particular  fort  of 
chai'acKT  among  them,  from  i\\Q  forte  or  piano  of  a 
certain  w  ind-initrument  they  ufe, — which  tliey  fay 
is  intallible. — I  dare  not  mention  the  name  of  the 
inftrument  in  this  place ; — 'tis  fufilcient  we  have  it 
amongft  us, — but  never  think  of  making  a  drawing 
by  it: — this  is  icnigmatical,  and  hitended  to  be  fo, 
at  leaft  adpopulum: — and  therefore,  I  beg,  Madam, 
when  you  come  here,  tJiat  you  read  on  as  faft  as 
you  can,  and  never  flop  to  make  any  inquiry 
about  it. 

There  are  others  again,  who  will  draw  a  man  s 
character  from  no  otlier  helps  in  the  world,  but 
merely  from  bis  evacuations; — but  this  often  gives 

a  very 
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a  very  incorreft  outline, — unlefs,  indeed,  you  take 
a  fketch  of  his  repletions  too;  and  by  correcting 
-one  drawing  from  the  other,  compound  one  good 
figure  out  of  them  both. 

I  Ihould  have  no  objection  to  this  method, 
but  that  I  think  it  muft  fmell  too  ftronsj  of  the 
lamp, — and  he  rendcr'd  ftill  more  operoie,  by 
forcing  you  to  have  an  eye  to  the  reft  of  his  non- 
naturals. Why  the  moft  natural  aftions  of  9 

man  s  life  (hould  be  called  his  Non-naturals, — is 
another  queftion. 

There  are  others,  fourthly,  who  difdain  eveiy 
one  of  thefe  expedients; — not  from  any  fertility 
of  their  own,  but  from  the  various  ways  of  doing 
it,  which  they  liave  bonowcd  from  the  honour- 
able devices  which  the  Pentagraphic  Brethren* 
of  the  brufli  have  Ihewn  in  taking  copies. — ^Tlide, 
you  muft  know,  are  your  great  hiftorians. 

One  of  thefe  you  will  fee  drawing  a  full  length 
charafler  againft  the  light; — that's  illibemr, — 
difhoneft:, — and  hard  upon  tlic  charafler  of  tlie 
man  who  fits. 

Others,  to  mend  the  matter,  will  moke  a  draw- 
ing of  you  in  tlie  Camera ; — that  is  moft  unfair  of 
all,  becaufe,  there  you  are  fure  to  be  reprefented 
in  foine  of  your  moft  ridiculous  attitudes. 

To  avoid  all  and  every  one  of  thefe  errors  in 
giving  you  my  uncle  Toby's  cha  rafter,  I  am  de- 
termined to  draw  it  by  no  mechanical  help  what- 
ever;  nor  (hall  my  pencil  be  guided  by  any 

•  Pentagraph,  an  inflniment  to  .copy  Priat,3  apd  Pictures 
mecbanicaily,  aud  in  any  proportion. 

G  3  one 
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one  wind-inftrument  which  ever  was  blown  upon, 
either  on  this,  or  on  tlie  other  fide  of  the  Alps; — 
nor  will  I  confider  either  his  repletions  or  his  dif- 
chargcs, — or  touch  upon  his  non-naturals;  but,  ia 
a  word,  I  \\\\i  draw  iriy  uncle  Tobys  charafler 
from  liis  Hobby-Hokse. 


CHAP.    XXIV, 

IF  I  was  not  morally  lure  that  the  reader 
mult  be  out  of  all  patience  for  my  uncle  Toby  s 
charaftcr, — I  would  here  previoully  have  con- 
vinced him  that  there  is  no  infirument  lb  fit  to 
draw  iiich  a  tiling  witli,  as  that  which  I  have  pitched 
upon. 

A  man  and  his  IIobby-Horse,  tho'  I  cannot 
fay  that  they  aft  and  re-aft  exaftly  after  the  lame 
manner  in  which  the  foul  and  body  do  upon  each 
other;  yet,  doubtlefe,  there  is  a  communication 
between  them  of  fome  kind;  and  my  opinion 
rather  is,  that  there  is  fomething  in  it  more  of  the 
manner  of  ele6bified  bodies ; — and  that,  by  means 
of  the  heated  parts  of  the  rider,  which  come  im- 
mediately into  contaft  with  the  Hobby-Horse, — 
by  long  journies  and  much  fi*iftion,  it  fo  happens, 
that  the  body  of  the  rider  is  at  length  filFd  as  full 

of  HoBBY-HoRSiCAL  matter  as  it  can  hdd; 

fo  that  if  you  are  ableto  give  but  a  clear  delcription 
of  the  nature  of  the  one,  you  may  form  a  pretty 
exa6);  notion  of  the  genius  and  diaraftier  of  the 
other. 

Now  the  HoBBY-HoRSE  which  my  uncle  Toby 

always 
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nlways  rode  upon,  was,  in  my  opinion,  an  Hobby- 
HoRSE  well  worth  giving  a  defcription  of,  if  it 
was  only  upon  the  fcore  of  his  great  fingularity ; — 
for  you  might  have  travelled  from  York  to  Dover, — 
from  Dover  to  Penzance  in  Cornwall,  and  from 
Penzance  to  York  back  again,  and  not  have  feen 
fuch  another  upon  the  road ;  or  if  you  had  feen 
fuch  a  one,  whatever  hafte  you  had  been  in,  you 
muft  infallibly  have  ftopp'd  to  tiave  taken  a  view 
of  him.  Indeed,  the  gait  and  figure  of  him  was 
fo  ftrange,  and  lb  utterly  unlike  was  he,  from  his 
head  to  his  tail,  to  any  one  of  the  whole  fpecie% 
that  it  was  now  and  then  made  a  matter  of  dif- 
pute, — whether  he  was  really  a  Hobby-Horse  or 
no  :  but  as  the  philofopher  would  ufe  no  other 
argument  to  the  Iceptic,  who  difputed  with  him 
againft  the  reality  of  motion,  fave  that  of  rifing  up 
upon  his  legs,  and  walking  acrofs  the  room;— fo 
would  my  uncle  Toby  ufe  no  other  argument  to 
prove  his  Hobby-Horse  was  a  Hobby-Horse 
indeed,  but  by  getting  upon  his  back  and  riding 
him  about; — ^leaving  the  world,  after  that,  to  de- 
termine the  point  as  it  thought  fit. 

In  good  truth,  my  uncle  Toby  moimted  him 
with  fo  much  pleafure,  and  he  carried  my  uncle 

Toby  lb  well, that  he  troubled  bis  head  very 

little  ^vith  what  the  Morld  either  laid  or  thought 
about  it 

It  is  now  Irigh  time,  however,  that  I  give  you  a 
defcription  of  him : — but  to  go  on  regularly,  I 
Only  beg  you  will  give  me  leave  to  accquaiut  you 
firft,  how  my  uncle  Toby  came  by  him. 

G  4 
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CHAP-    XXV. 

THE  wound  in  niv  uncle  Tobv'sCToin,  vhich 
he  received  at  tlie  lie^e  of  Nainur.  renderinc;  iiim 
unfit  fur  the  fenice,  it  was  thouciht  expedient  he 
fliould  ret:iL"n  to  England,  in  order,  il*  pufiible,  to  be 
fet  to  li  Jit-. 

lie  ^^as  four  years  tot;illy  confined, —  part  of  it 
to  tils  lied,  and  all  of  it  to  iiis  room :  and  in  the 
courfe  of  hii  cure,  w  hich  was  all  tliat  time  in  hand, 
fufierd  unfpeakahleniikrics, — ow  inn  to  a  fucceflion 
of  exfoliations  from  tlio  ospubis^  and  tlie  outward 
cd-;c  of  that  part  of  the  ccxcndix^  called   tlie  cs 

illium: both  which  bones  were  liifniallv crullid, 

as  much  by  the  iiTcgularity  of  the  fione,  which  I 
told  you  was  broke  off  tiie  parapet, — as  by  its 
fizc, — (though  it  was  pretty  large)  which  inclined 
the  furj^eon  all  along  to  think,  that  the  great  injury 
M'hich  it  had  done  my  uncle  Toby's  groin,  was 
more  owing  to  the  gravity  of  the  ftonc  itlclf,  than 
to  the  projectile  force  of  it ; — which  he  would  often 
tell  him  was  a  great  happinefs. 

Aly  father  at  tliat  time  was  juft  beginning 
bii(incls  in  London,  and  had  taken  a  houfe ; — and 
as  the  trueft  friendfhip  and  cordiality  fubfifted 
between  the  two  brothers, — and  that  my  father 
thought  my  uncle  Toby  could  nowhere  be  lb  well 
nurfcd  and  taken  care  of  as  in  his  own  houfe, — 
he  afli^'d  him  the  very  beft  apartment  in  it : — and, 
what  was  a  much  more  fmcerc  mark  of  his  affec- 
tion ftill,  he  would  never  fufter  a  friend  or  an  ac- 
quaintance 
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quaintance  to  ftep  into  the  lioufe  on  aiiy  occafion, 
but  he  would  take  him  by  the  hand,  and  lead  him 
up  ftairs  to  fee  his  brother  Toby,  and  chat  an  hour 
by  his  bed-fide. 

The  hiftory  of  a  foldier's  wound  beguiles  tlie  pain 
of  it; — my  uncle's  vifitors  at  leaft  thought  fo;  and 
in  their  daily  calls  upon  him,  from  the  courteiy 
arifing  out  of  that  belici^  they  would  frequently 
turn  the  difcourfc  to  that  fubjeft; — and  from  that 
fubjccl  the  difcourfe  would  generally  roll  on  to  the 
ficge  itfelf 

Thefe  converfations  were  infinitely  kind;  and 
my  uncle  Toby  received  great  relief  from  them, 
and  would  have  received  much  more  but  that  thev 
brought  him  into  Ibme  unforefeen  perplexities, 
which,  for  three  montlis  together,  retarded  his  cure 
greatly ;  and  if  he  had  not  hit  upon  an  expedient 
to  extricate  himfelf  out  of  them,  I  verily  believe 
they  \\ould  have  laid  him  in  his  grave. 

What  thefe   perplexities   of  my   uncle   Toby 

were, 'tis  impoffible  for  you  to  guefs : — if  you 

could, — I  Ihould  blulh ;  not  as  a  relation, — ^not  as 
a  man, — nor  even  as  a  woman, — but  I  (liould 
blulh  as  an  author ;  inafmuch  as  I  fct  no  fmall 
ftore  by  myfelf  upon  this  very  account,  that  my 
reader  has  never  yet  been  able  to  guefs  at  any 
thing :  and  in  this.  Sir,  I  am  of  fb  nice  and  Angular 
a  humour,  that  if  I  thought  you  was  able  to  form 
the  leaft  judgment,  or  probable  conjefture  to  your- 
felf  of  what  was  to  come  in  the  next  page, — 1  would 
tear  it  out  of  my  book. 
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CHAP.    I. 

I  HAVE  begun  a  new  book,  on  purpofe  that 
I  might  have  room  enough  to  explain  the  na- 
ture of  the  perplexities  in  which  my  uncle  Toby 
was  involved,  from  the  many  difcourfes  and  in- 
terrogations about  ihe  fiege  of  Namur,  where 
he  received  his  wound. 

I  muft  remind  the  reader,  in  cafe  be  has  read 
the  hiftory  of  King  William's  wars ; — but  if  he  has 
not, — I  then  inform  him  that  one  of  the  moft 
memorable  attacks  in  that  fiege,  was  tliat  which 
was  made  by  the  Englifli  and  Dutch  upon  the 
point  of  the  advanced  counter-fcarp,  between  the 
gate  of  St.  Nicholas,  which  inclofcd  the  great 
fluice  or  water-ftpp,  where  the  Englifli  were 
terribly  expofed  to  the  flK)t  of  the  counter-guard 
and  demi-baftion  of  St.  Roch :  tlie  iflue  of  which 
hot  difpute,  in  three  words,  was  this :  That  the 
Dutch  lodged  themfelves  upon  the  counter-guard — 
and  that  the  Englifli  made  themfelves  mafters 
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of  the  covered  way  before  St  Nicholas-gate,  not- 
withftanding  the  gallantry  of  the  French  officers, 
who  expofed  themfelves  upon  the  glacis  fword  in 
band. 

As  this  was  the  principal  attack  of  which  my 

uncle  Toby  was  an  eye-witnefe  at  Namur, the 

army  of  tlie  befiegers  being  cut  off,  by  the  conflu- 
ence of  the  Maes  and  Sarabre,  from  feeing  much 

of  each   other's  operations, my  uncle   Toby 

was  generally  more  eloquent  and  particular  in  his 
account  of  it ;  and  the  many  perplexities  he  was  in, 
arofe  out  of  the  almoft  infurmountable  difficulties 
he  found  in  telling  his  ftory  intelligibly,  and  giving 
fuch  clear  ideas  of  the  diffiirences  and  diftinSJons 
between  the  fcarp  and  counter-fcarp, — the  glacis 
and  covered  wav, — the  half-moon  and  ravelin, — 
as  to  make  his  company  fully  comprehend  where 
and  what  he  w^as  about 

Writers  tliemfelves  are  loo  apt  to  confound  thefe 
terms ;  fo  that  you  wll  the  lefs  wonder,  if-  in  his 
endeavours  to  explain  them,  and  in  oppofition  to 
many  mifconceptions,  that  my  uncle  Toby  did 
oft-times  puzzle  his  viiitors,  and  ibmetimes  himfelf 
too. 

To  fpeak  tlie  trutij,  unlefe  the  company  my 
father  led  up  flairs  were  tolerably  clear-headed,  or 
my  unde  Toby  was  in  one  of  his  explanatory 
moods,  'twas  a  difficult  thing,  do  what  he  could,  to 
keep  the  difcourfc  free  from  obfcurity. 

What  rendered  the  account  of  this  affiiir  the 
more  intricate  to  my  uncle  Toby,  was  this, — that 
in  the  attack  of  the  countcr-fcarp,  before  the  gate 

of 


gS  THE   LIFE   AND   OPINIONS 

•of  St.  Nicholas,  extending  itfelf  from  the  bank  of 
the  Maes,  quite  up  the  great  watcr-ftop, — ^the 
ground  was  cut  and  crofs  cut  with  fuch  a  mHltitude 
of  dykes,  drains,  rivulets,  and  fluiccs,  on  all  iides^ 
— and  he  would  get  fo  fadly  bewildered,  and  fet 
faft  amongft  them,  that  frequently  he  could  neither 
get  backwards  or  forw^ards  to  fave  his  life ;  and 
was  oft-times  obliged  to  give  up  the  attack  upon 
tliat  very  account  only. 

Thefe  perplexing  rebuffs  gave  my  uncle  Toby 
Shandy  more  perturbations  than  you  would  ima- 
gine ;  and  as  my  father's  kindnefe  to  him  was  con- 
tinually dragging  up  frefti  friends  and  freih  en- 
quirers,  he  had  but'  a  very  uneafy  tafk  of  it 

No  doubt  my  uncle  Toby  had  great  command 
of  himfelf, — and  could  guard  appearances,  I  be- 
lieve, as  well  as  moft  men ; — ^yet,  any  one  may 
imagine,  that  when  he  could  not  retreat  out  of  the 
ravelin  without  getting  into  the  half-moon,  or  get 
out  of  the  covered  way  m  ithout  falling  do\Mi  the 
counter-fcarp,  nor  crofe  the  dyke  without  danoor 
of  flipping  into  the  ditch,  but  that  he  muft  have 
fretted  and  fumed  inwardly. — He  did  fo ; — and  the 
little  and  hourly  vexations,  which  may  feem  triflin«» 
and  of  no  account  to  the  man  who  has  not  read 
Hippocrates ;  yet,  whoever  has  read  Hippocrates, 
or  Dr.  James  Mackenzie,  and  has  confidered  well 
the  eftcfts  which  the  paifions  and  afFe6lions  of  the 
inind  have  upon  the  digeftion — (Why  not  of  a 
w  ound  as  well  as  of  a  dinner  r) — may  eafily  con- 
ceive what  fliarp  paroxyfms  and  exacerbations  of 

his 
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bis  wound  my  uncle  Toby  mufl;  have  under^nc 
upon  that  fcore  only; 

— My  uncle  Toby  could  not  philofophize  upon 
it; — 'twas  enough  he  felt  it  fi>: — andhavirj  fuf* 
tained  the  pain  and  forrQws  of  it  for  three  months 
together,  he  was  refolved,  fome  way  or  other,  to 
extricate  hiinfelfl 

He  was  one  morning  lying  upon  his  back  in  hi» 
bed,  the  anguiih  and  nature  of  the  wound  upon  his 
groin  fuffering  him  to  lie  in  no  other  pofition,  when 
a  thought  came  into  his  head,  Uiat  if  he  could  pur- 
chafe  fuch  a  thing  und  have  it  pafted  down  upon  a 
board,  as  a  large  mapof  tlie  fortification  of  the  town 
and  citadel  of  Namur,  w  ith  its  environs,  it  might 
be  a  means  of  giving  him  cafe. — I  take  notice  of 
his  defire  to  have  the  environs  along  with  the  town 
and  citadel,  for  this  reafon, — becaufe  my  uncle 
Toby's  wound  was  got  in  one  of  the  traverfcs,  about 
tliiity  toifes  from  the  returning  angle  of  the  trench^ 
oppolite  to  the  falient  angle  of  the  demibaftion  of 

St  Roch : fo  that  he  was  pretty  confident  he 

could  ftick  a  pin  upon  tlie  indentical  fpot  of  ground 
where  he  was  ftanding  when  the  ftone  ftruck  him. 

All  this  fucceeded  to  his  wiihes ;  and  not  only 
fi-eed  him  from  a  world  of  fad  explanations,  but,  in 
the  end,  it  proved  the  happy  means,  as  you  will 
read,  of  procuring  my  uncle  Toby  his  Hobby- 
Horse. 


CHAP.     IJ. 

THERE  is  nothing  fo  foolilh,  when  you  are  at 
the  expence  of  making  an  entertainment  of  tliis 

kiad^ 
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kind,  as  to  order  things  fo  badly,  as  to  let  your 
critics  and  gentry  of  refined  tafte  run  it  dowi :  nor 
is  there  any  thing  fo  likely  to  make  them  do  it,  as 
that  of  leaving  them  out  of  the  party,  or,  what  is 
fall  as  offenfive,  of  beftowing  your  attention  uix)n 
the  reft  of  your  gucfts  in  fo  particular  a  way,  as  if 
there  was  no  fuch  thing  as  a  critic  (by  occupation) 
at  table. 

1  guard  againft  both ;  for,  in  the  firft  place, 

I  have  left  half  a  dozen  places  purpofely  open  for 
them; — and  in  the  next  place,  I  pay  tliem  all 
oourt. — Gentlemen,  I  kifs  your  hands.  I  proteft, 
no  company  could  give  me  half  the  pleafure  : — by 

my  foul,  I  am  glad  to  fee  you. 1  beg  only  you 

will  make  no  ftrangers  of  yourfelves,  but  fit  down, 
without  any  ceremony,  and  fall  on  heartily. 

I  faid  I  had  left  fix  places,  and  I  was  upon  the 
point  of  carrying  my  complaifance  fo  far,  as  to 
have  left  a  fcventh  open  for  them, — and  in  this 
very  fpot  I  ftand  on ;  but  being  told  by  a  critic 
(tho'  not  by  occupation, — but  by  nature)  that  I  had 
acquitted  myfelf  well  enough,  I  Ihall  fill  it  up 
diteftly,  hoping,  in  tlie  meantime,  tliat  I  Ihall  be 
able  to  make  a  great  deal  of  more  room  next 
year. 

How,  in  tlie  name  of  wonder !  could 

your  uncle  Toby,  who,  it  feems,  was  a  military 
man,  and  whom  you  have  reprelented  as  no  fool, 
be  at  tlie  lame  time  fuch  a  conftifed,  pudding- 
headed,  muddle-headed  fellow,  as — Go  look- 
So,  Sir  Critic,  I  could  have  replied ;  but  I  (corn 
it — Tis  language  unurbane, — and  only  befitting 

the 
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the  man  ^vho  cannot  give  clear  and  fatisfaftory 
.accounts  of  things,  or  dive  deep  enough  into  tlic 
fiiit  caufes  of  human  ignorance  and  confiifion.  It 
is,  moreover  the  reply  valiant, — and  therefore  I 
rejeO;  it ;  for  tho'  it  might  have  fuited  my  uncle 
Toby  s  character  as  a  icSdier  excellently  weU, — 
and  had  he  not  accuftonied  himfelf,  in  fuch  attacks, 
to  whirUe  the  Lillabullcro,  as  he  wanted  no  cou- 
rage, 'tis  the  very  anfvvcr  he  would  have  given; 
yet  it  would  by  no  means  have  done  for  me.  You 
fee  as  plain  as  can  be,  that  I  write  as  a  man  of 
erudition; — that  even  my  fimiles,  my  allufions, 
my  illuitrations,  my  metaphors,  are  erudite, — and 
that  I  muft  fuftain  my  charaQcr  properly,  and 
contraft  it  properly  too, — elfe  what  would  become 

of  me? Why,  Sir,   I  fliould  be  undone; — at 

this  very  moment  that  I  am  going  here  to  fill  up 
one  place  againft  a  critic, — I  fliould  have  made 
an  opening  for  a  couple. 

Therefore  I  anfwer  thus  : — 

Pray,  Sir,  in  all  tlie  reading  which  you  have  ever 
read,  did  you  ever  read  fuch  a  book  as  Locke's  Eflky 

upon  the  Human  Underftanding? Don't  anfwer 

me  rafljy, — becaule  many,  I  know,  quote  the  book, 
who  have  not  read  it, — and  many  have  read  it  who 
underftand  it  not. — If  either  of  thefe  is  your  cafe, 
as  I  write  to  inftruCl,  I  will  tell  you  in  three  wordis 
what  the  book  is. — It  is  a  hiftory. — A  hiftory  !  of 
who?  what?  where?  when?  Don't  hurry  yourfel^ 

It  is  a  hiftory-book.  Sir  (which  may  poflibly 

recommend  it  to  the  world)  of  what  paflbs  in  a 
•lan's  own  raiad ;  and  if  you  will  fay  fo  much  of 

the 
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tlie  book,  and  no  more,  believe  ine,  you  will 
cut  no  contemptible  figure  in  a  metaphx-fic  circle. 

liut  this  bv  the  wav. 

Now  if  you  will  venture  to  po  alonjj  with  me,  and 
look  down  into  tlie  bottom  of  this  matter,  it  will  be 
found  that  the  caufe  of  obfcuritv  and  contufion  in 
the  mind  of  a  man,  is  threefold. 

Dull  organs,  dear  Sir,  in  tlie  firlt  place.  Se- 
condly, Slight  and  tranfient  iniprclHons  made  by 
the  objcfts,  when  the  faid  organs  arc  not  dull:  and 
Thirdly,  A  memor\^  like  unto  a  ficxe;  not  able  to 
retain  what  it  has  received. — Call  down  Dolly, 
your  chamter-maid,  and  I  will  give  you  my  cap 
and  bell  along  with  it,  if  I  make  not  this  matter  fo 
j)lain  that  Dolly  herfelf  Ihould  underitand  it  as  well 

as  Malbranch. When  Dolly  has  indited  her 

e{)irtle  to  Robin,  and  has  thruft  her  ann  into  the 
bottom  of  her  pocket  hanging  by  her  right  fide, — 
take  that  opportunity  to  recollect,  that  the  organs 
and  faculties  of  percef)tion  can,  by  nothing  in  tliis 
world,  be  fo  aptly  typified  and  explained  as  by  that 
one  tiling  which  Dolly's  hiuid  is  in  fcarch  of — 
Your  crmns  are  not  fo  dull  that  I  fliould  inform 
you, — 'tis  an  inch.  Sir,  of  red  feal-wax. 

When  this  is  melted  and  dropped  upon  the 
letter,  if  Dolly  fumbles  too  long  for  her  thimble,  till 
the  wax  is  ovtr-hardened,  it  will  not  receive  the 
mark  of  her  thimble  from  the  ufual  impulfe  which 
was  wont  to  imprint  it.  Very  ^ell.  If  Dolly  s 
wax,  for  want  of  better,  is  bees-wax,  or  of  a 
temper  too  foft, — tho'  it  may  receive, — it  will  not 
hold  the  impreflion,  how  hard  foever  Dolly  thi-ufts 

agaiult 
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MY  UNCLE  TOBY'S  WIIISTLK 
LILLIBULLERO. 


aa 


The  Ballad*  to  this  tune,  was  written  in  the 
yccir  1686,  on  account  of  King  James  II.  nomi- 
nating to  the  Lieutenancy  of  Ireland,  General 
Talbot,  newly  created  Earl  of  T}Tconnel,  a  furious 
Papilt,  wlio  had  recommended  himfelf  to  his 
higotted  mafter  by  his  arbitiary  treatment  of  the 
Proteftants  in  the  preceding  year,  when  only 
Lieutenant  General;  and  whofc  fubfequent  con- 
du£t  fully  juftificd  his  cxpeSlations  aiid  their 
fears. 

This  foolifh  Ballad,  treating  the  Papifts,  and 
chiefly  the  Irifli,  in  a  very  ridiculous  manner,  had 
a  burden,  faid  to  be  Irifli  words,  "  Lero,  Icro, 
lillibuUero,''  and  made  an  impreflion  on  the  (King  s) 
ai'my,  mo;,  ipowerful  tlian  citlicr  the  PliiHppics 
of  Dcmofthenes  or  Cicero.  The  whole  army,  and 
at  laft  the  people,  both  in  city  and  country,  were 
faiging  it  perpetually.  Perhaps  never  had  fo  flight 
a  thing  fo  great  an  effeft,  for  it  contributed  not  a 
little  towards  the  Revolution  in  iCSS-t 

LiLLiBULLEKO  and  BuLLEN-A-LAH,  are /aid 
to  have  been  the  watch-words  ufed  among  tlie 
Irifti  Papiits,  in  their  maflacre  of  tlie  Proteftants 
in  1641. 

*  See  Percy's  Reliques  of  Ancient  Englirti  Poetry, 
vol.  2.  page  358. 

t  See  Bidiop  Burnet's  Iliftory  of  his  own  Times,  and 
King's  State  of  tbe  Protellauts  in  Ireland,  l6i^l.  4 10. 


or  tRtSTRAM    SHANDT.  97 

againft  it :  and,  laft  of  all,  Suppofitpg  the  wtfx  goodi 
and  eke  the  tliimble,  but  applied  thereto  in  carele& 
ha(te,  as  her  miitrels  rings  the  bell ; —  in  any  one  of 
thefe  three  cafes,  the  print  left  by  the  thimble  vfiH 
be  as  unlike  the  prototype  as  a  brafs-jack^ 

Now  you  muit  underitand^  that  not  one  df  thefe 
was  the  true  caufe  of  the  confufion  in  my  uncle 
Toby's  difcourfe  ;  and  it  is  for  that  very  reaibn  I 
enlai^  upon  them  fo  long,  after  the  manner  of 
great  phyliologifts, — to  ihew  the  world,  what  it  did 
not  arife  from. 

What  it  Jid  arife  from,  I  have  hinted  above ; 
tod  a  fertile  foiirce  of  obfcurity  it  is, — and  ever 
will  be,— and  that  is,  the  linfteady  ufes  of  word^ 
which  have  perplexed  the  cleareft  and  moft  exalted 
underftandings. 

It  is  ten  to  one  (at  Arthur's)  whether  you  have 
ever  read  the  literary  hiftories  of  paft  ages ; — ^if 
you  have>  what  terrible  battles,  yclept  logomachies, 
have  they  occafioned,  and  perpetuated  with  fo 
much  gall  and  ink-ihed, — ^that  a  good-natured  man 
caxmot  read  the  accounts  of  them  without  tears  in 
his  eyes. 

Gentle  critic !  when  thou  haft  weighed  all  this, 
and  confidered  within  thyfelf  how  much  of  thy  own 
knowledge,  difcourfe^  and  cbnverfation  has  been 
peftered  and  difordered,  at  one  time  or  other,  by 
tins,  and  this  only : — ^what  a  pudder  and  racket 
in  Councils  about  i^U  and  uv0r«o-K;  and  in  the 
Schools  of  the  learned  about  power  and  about 
fpirit ; — about  eflences,  and  about  quinteffences; — 
about  fubfiances,  and  about  (pace; — —what  eon- 

vot.  I.  H.  fufion 
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fuiion  fn  greater  Theatres  from  words  of  little 
meaning,  and  as  indeterminate  a  fenfe !  wlien  thou 
confidereft  this,  thou  wilt  not  wonder  at  my  uncle 
Toby's  perplexities, — ^thou  wilt  drop  a  tear  .of  pky 
upon  his  fcarp  and  his  counterlcarp ; — his  glacis 

and  his  covered  wav: — his  ravelin  and  his  lialf- 

•I 

moon :  'twas  not  by  ideas, — by  Heaven :  his  life 
was  put  in  jeoj)ardy  by  words. 


CHAP.    III. 


WHEN  my  uncle  Toby  got  his  map  of  Namur 
to  his  mind,  he  began  immediately  to  apply  himfel^ 
and  with  the  utmoft  diligence,  to  the  ftudy  of  it; 
for  nothing  being  of  more  importance  to  him  than 
his  recovery,  and  his  recovery  depending,  as  you 
have-  read,  upon  the  paffions  and  afte£iions  of  his 
mind,  it  behoved  him  to  take  the  niceft  care  to 
make  himfelf  fo  far  mafter  of  his  fubjc£);^  as  to  be 
able  to  talk  upon  it  without  emotion. 

In  a  fortnight  s  clofe  and  painful  applicatioi^ 
which,  by  the  bye,  did  my  uncle  Toby's  wound, 
upon  his  groin,  no  good, — he  was  enabled  by  the 
help  of  fome  marginal  documents  at  the  feet  of 
the  elephant,  together  with  Gobefius's  military 
architecture  and  pyroballogy,  tranflated  from  the 
Flemiih,  to  form  his  difcourib  witli  paifablje  per* 
^icuity ;  and  before  he  was  two  full  months  gcme, — 
he  was  right  eloquent  upon  it,  and  could  make 
not  only  the  attack  of  the  advanced  counteiicarp 

with  great  order; fauthai^og  by  that  time  gone 

.    .  much 
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much  deeper  into  the  art  than  what  his^  firit  motive 
made  neceflary,  my  uncle  Toby  was  able  to  crofe 
the  Maes  and  Sarubre;  make  diverfions  as  far  as 
Yauban's  line,  the  abbey  of  Saliines,  &c.  and  give 
his  victors  as  diftinft  a  hiftory  of  each  of  their 
attacks  as  of  that  of  the  gate  of  St.  Nicholas^ 
where  he  had  the  honour  to  receive  his  wound. 

But  defire  of  knowledge,  like  the  thirft  of  riches, 
increafes  ever  with  the  acquiiition  of  it  The  more 
my  uncle  Toby  pored  over  his  map,  the  more  he 
took  a  Hking  to  it! — by  the  fame  procefs  and 
elefixical  aflimilation,  as  I  told  you,  through  which 
I  ween  the  fouls  of  connoilVeurs  themfelves,  by 
long  friaion  and  incumbition,  have  the  happinels, 
at  length,  to  get  all  be-virtu'd, — be-pichired, — 
be-butterflied,  and  be-fiddled. 

The  more  my  uncle  Toby  drank  of  this  fweet 
fountain  of  fcience,  the  greater  was  the  heat  and 
impatience  of  his  thirft;  fo  that  before  the  firft 
year  of  his  confinement  had  well  gone  round,  there 
Mas  icarce  a  fortified  town  in  Italy  or  Flanders,  of 
which,  by  one  means  or  other,  he  had  not  pro- 
cured a  plan,  reading  over  as  he  got  them,  and 
carefully  collating'  therewith  the  liiftories  of  their 
fieges,  their  demoUtions,  their  improvements,  and 
new  works,  all  which  he  would  read  with  that 
intenie  application  and  delight,  that  he  would 
forget  himfel^  his  wound^  his  confinement,  his 
(Unner. 

In  the  iecond  year,  my  uncte  Toby  purchafed 
RamelU  and  Cataneo,  tranHated  fi-om  the  Ita- 
lian ;-^-likewiie  Stevinus,   Moralis,   the  Chevalier 

H  2  de 
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de  Villc,  Lorini,  Coehom,  Sheetcr,  tiie  Count  de 
Pdgon^  the  Maiihal  Vauban,  Monf.  Blondel,  with 
ahnoit  as  many  more  books  of  military  archi- 
te^re  as  Don  Quixotte  was  found  to  have  of 
chivalry^  when  the  curate  and  barber  invaded 
hb  library. 

Towards  the  beginning  of  the  third  year,  which 
was  in  Auguft,  ninety-nine,  my  uncle  Toby  found 
it  heceflaiy  to  understand  a  little  of  projeftiles : — 
and  having  judged  it  bed  to  draw  his  knowledge 
from  the  fountain-head,  he  began  with  N.  Tarta- 
glia,  who  it  feems  was  the  firil  man  who  dete^d^ 
the  impofition  of  a  cannon-balfs  domg  all  that  miA 
chief  under  the  notion  of  a  right  line. — ^This,  N. 
Tartaglia  proved,  to  my  uncle  Toby,  to  be  an 
impoffible  thing. 

Endlefe  is  the  fearch  of  truth. 

No  Iboner  was  my  uncle  Toby  fetisfied  which 
road  the  cannon-ball  did  not  go,  but  he  was  infen* 
iibly  led  on,  and  refolved  in  his  mind  to  inquire  and 
find  out  which  road  the  ball  did  go :  for  whidi 
purpofe  he  was  obliged  to  fet  off  afreih  with  old 
Maltus,  andftudied  him  devoutly. — He  proceeded 
next  to  Galileo  and  Torricellius,  wherein,  by  cer- 
tam  geometrical  rules,  infallibly  laid  do^vn,  he  found 
the  precife  path  to  be  a  Parabola, — or  clfe  an 
Hyperbola, — and  that  the  parameter,  or  Uuus  nc* 
tuMy  of  the  conic  fe3aon  of  the  (aid  path,  was  to  the 
quantity  and  amplitude  in  a  dir^  rtf/10,  as  the 
wlioie  line  to  the  fine  of  double  the  angle  of  in- 
cidenee,  formed  by  the  breech  upon  an  horizonted 

plane; — and  that  the  femiparameter, ftop! 

my 
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my  dear  unde  Toby, ftop  I — go  not  <Mie  foot 

fiuther  into  this  thorny  and  bewildered  track : — 
intricate  are  the  fteps !  mtricate  are  the  mazes  of 
this  labyrinth!  intricate  are  the  troubles  which 
the  purfuit  of  this  bewitching  phantom  Knowledge 
will  bring  upon  thee. — O  my  uncle, — ^fly — fly, — fly 
from  it  as  from  a  ferp^it !: Is  it  fit -good- 
natured  man !  thourfliould'ft  fit  up^  with  the  wound 
upon  thy  groin,  whole  nights  baking  thy  blood  with 

he6dc  watchings  ? Alas !   'twill  exafperate  thy 

fymptoms, — check  thy  perfpirations — evaporate 
tfiy  fpirits — wade  thy  animal  ftrength,-— dry  up  thy 
radical  moifture,  bring  thee  into  a  coftive  habit  of 
body, — impair  thy  health, — and  hafl;en  all  the  infir* 

ixiities  of  thy  old  agp. O  my  unde !  my  unde 

Toby  ! 


CHAP.    IV. 

I  WOULD  not  ^ve  a  groat  for  that  man's  know'^ 
ledge  in  pen-craft,  who  does  not  underfiand  this : 

^Thatthe  heft  plain  narrative  in  the  world, 

tacked  very  clofe  to  the  laft  fpirited  apoftrophe  to 

my  unde  Toby, ^would  have  felt  both  cold  and 

vapid  upon  the  reader  s  palate ; — therefore  I  forth- 
with  put  an  end  to  the  chapter,  though  I  was  in 
die  n^dk  of  my  ftory. 

^Writers  of  my  ftamp  have  one  principle 

in  common  with  painters.  Where  an  exaft  copy- 
ing makes  our  pi&ure  leis  flrikii^  we  choofe  tibe 
le&  evil ;  deeming  it  even  more  pardonable  to  treC" 
pais  ag^inft  truth,  than  beauty.    This  is  to  be 
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underftood  cum  grano  falls ;  but  be  it  as  it  will, — . 
as  the  parallel  is  made  more  for  the  lake  of  letting 
the  apoftrophe  cool,  than  any  thing  elfe, — ^"tis  not 
very  material  whether  upon  any  other  fcore  tiie 
reader  approves  of  it  or  not 

In  the  latter  end  of  the  third  year,  my  uncle 
Toby  perceiving  that  the  parameter  and  femipara- 
meter  of  the  conic  feftion  angered  his  wound,  he 
left  off  the  ftudy  of  projeftiles  in  a  kind  of  a  hufJ^ 
and  betook  himfelf  to  the  practical  part  of  fortifi* 
cation  only ;  the  pleafure  of  which,  like  a  fpring 
held  back,  returned  upon  him  with  redoubled 
force. 

It  was  in  this  year  that  my  uncle  began  to  break 

in  upon  the  daily  regularity  of  a  clean  Ihirt, to 

difmils  his  barber  unlhaven, and  to  allow  his 

furgeon  fcarce  time  fufficient  to  drefs  his  wound, 
concerning  himfelf  fo  litde  about  it,  as  not  to  alk 
him  once  in  leven  times  dreffing,  how  it  went  on : 
when  lo ! — all  of  a  fudden,  for  the  change  was  a^ 
quick  as  lightning,  he  began  to  figh  heavily  for 

his  recovery, complained  to  my  father,  grew 

impatient  with  the  furgeon  : and  one  morning, 

as  he  heard  his  foot  coming  up  ftaii*s,  he  Ihut  up 
his  books,  and  thruft  afide  his  inftruments,  in  order 
to  expoftulate  with  him  upon  the  protraction  of 
the  ciirc,  which,  he  told  him,  might  furely  have 
been  accompliflied  at  leaft  by  that  time: — He 
dwelt  long  upon  the  miferies  he  had  undergone, 
tnd  the  forrows  of  his  four  years  melancholy  im- 

priibmnent ; adding,  that  had  it  not  been  for 

the  kind  looks  and  fraternal  cheerings  of  the  bdl 

of 
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of  brothers, — ^he  had  long  fince  funk  under  his 

misfortunes. My  father  was  by.     My  uncle 

Toby's  eloquence  brought  tears  into  his  eyes ;        * 

^twas  unexpefted  : My  uncle  Toby,  by  nature^ 

was  not  eloquent ; — it  had  the  greater  effeQ; : 

The  furgeon  was  confounded ; — not  that  tiiere 
wanted  grounds  for  fuch,  or  greater  marks  of  im- 
patience,— but  'twas  unexpefted  too.  In  the  four 
years  he  had  attended  him,  he  had  never  feen  any 
thing  like  it  in  my  uncle  Toby's  carriage ;  he  had 
never  once  dropped  one  fretful  or  difcontented 

word  ; he   had  been  all  patience, — all  fub- 

miffion. 

— ^We  lofe  the  right  of  complaining  (bmetimes 
by  forbeaiing  it ; — ^but  we  often  treble  the  force : 
— The  furgeon  was  aftoni(hed ;  but  much  more  fo, 
when  he  heard  my  uncle  Toby  go  on,  and  peremp- 
torily infift  upon  his  healing  up  tlie  wound  xlire6lly, 
— or  fending  for  Monfieur  Ronjat,  the  king's  fer- 
jeant-furgeon,  to  do  it  for  him. 

The  defire  of  life  and  health  is  implanted  in 

man's  nature ; the  love  of  liberty  and  enlarge* 

ment  is  a  fifter-paffion  to  it :  Thefe  my  uncle  Toby 

had  in  common  with  his  fpecies and  either  of 

them  had  been  fufficient  to  account  for  his  eamefi 

defire  to  get  well  and  out  of  doors ; but  I  have 

told  you  before,  tliat  nothing  wrought  with  our 

family  after  the  common  way ; and  from  the 

time  and  manner  in  which  this  eager  defire  fliewed 
itfelf  in  the  prefent  cafe,  the  penetrating  reader  will 
fufpe^  there  was  ibme  other  caufe  or  crotchet  fcnr 

}t  in  my  uncle  Toby  s  head  : ^There  was  fo,  and 

H  4  \\$ 
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'tis  the  fubjeCl  of  the  next  chapter  to  fet  forth  what 
that  caufe  and  crotchet  was.  I  own,  when  that*s 
done,  'twill  be  time  to  return  back  to  the  parlour 
fire-fide,  where  we  left  my  uncle  in  the  middle  o( 
his  fentence. 


CHAP.    V. 


WHEN  a  man  gives  himfelf  up  to  the  govern** 
mentof  a  ruling  paflion, — or,  in  other  words,  when 

his  HoBBY-HoRSE  grows  headftrong, farewell 

cool  reafon  and  fair  dilcredon ! 

My  uncle  Toby's  wound  was  near  well,  and  as 
foon  as  the  furgeon  recovered  his  furprize,  and 

could  get  leave  to  fay  as  much he  told  him, 

'twas  juft  beginnincr  to  incarnate ;  and  that  if  no 
frelh  exfoliation  happened,  which  there  was  no 
fign  of, — it  would  be  dried  up  in  five  or  fix  weeks. 
The  found  of  as  many  Olympiads,  twelve  hours 
before,  would  have  conveyed  an  idea  of  ihorter 
duration  to  my  uncle  Tobys  mind.  ■■  The  fuc- 
ceflion  of  his  ideas  was  now  rapid, — he  broiled 

with  impatience  to  put  his  dcfign  in  executicm ; 

and  fo,  without  confulting  farthei*  with  any  foul 
living, — which,  by  the  bye,  I  think  is  ri^t,  when 
you  are  predetermined  to  take  no  one    fouls 

advice, he  privately  ordered  Trim,  his  man, 

^  pack  up  a  bundle  of  lint  and  drefiings,  and  hire 
a  chariot-and-four  to  be  at  the  door  exa£tly  by 
tijfelye  o'clock  that  day,  when  he  knew  my  father 

wouI4 
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woidd  be  upon  *Change. So  leaving  a  bank<^ 

note  upon  the  table  for  the  furgeon's  care  of  him, 
itnd  a  letter  of  tender  thanks  for  his  brother  s — be 
packed  up  his  maps,  his  books  of  fortification,  his 
in(brumenfs,  &fr.  and  by  the  help  of  a  crutch  on 
one  fide,  and  Trim  on  the  other,  »  my  uncle 
Toby  embarked  for  Shandy- Hall. 

llie  reaibn,  or  rather  the  rife  of  this  iiidden 
demigration,  was  as  follows  : 

The  table  in  my  uncle  Toby's  room,  and  at 
which,  the  night  before  this  change  happened,  he 
was  fitting  with  his  maps,  &fr.  about  him — being 
Ibmewhat  of  the  fmalleft,  for  that  infinity  of 
great  and  fmall  inftruments  of  knowledge  which 
ufually  lay  crowded  upon  it — he  had  the  acci* 
dent,  in  reaching  over  for  his  tobacco*-box,  to 
throw  down  his  compares,  and  in  (looping  to  take 
the  compaifes  up,  with  his  fleeve  he  threw  down 
his  cafe  of  infiaruments  and  ihuffers ; — and  as  the 
dice  took  a  run  againft  him,  in  his  endeavouring 

to    catch  the    fiiuffers    in  falling, ^he  thrufl: 

Monfieur  Blondel  off  the  table,  and  Count  de 
Pagon  o*top  of  him. 

Twas  to  no  purpofe  ibr  a  man,  lame  as  my 
uncle  Toby  was,  to  think  of  redrefling  theie  evil^ 
l>y  himfelf, — he  rung  his  bell  for  his  man  Trim ; 
t— ^ — ^Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  prithee  fee 
what  confiifion  I  have  here  been  making — I  mufi: 

have  feme  better  contrivance.    Trim. Canft 

|iot  tiiou  take  my  rule,  and  meafure  the  length  and 
|)readth  of  this  table,  and  then  go  and  bdpeak 
ipe  one  as  big  again?—: — ^Yes,  an'  pleafe  yoyr 

Honouri 
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Honour,  replied  Trim,  making  a  bow;  but  I  hope 
voiir  Honour  will  be foon  well  enough  to  get  down 
to  your  countr}-feat,  where, — as  your  Honour 
tikes  fo  much  pleaiurc  in  fortification,  we  could 
manage  this  matter  to  a  T. 

I  muft  licre  mform  you,  that  this  ier\'ant  of  my 
QDcle  Toby's,  who  went  by  the  name  of  Trim> 
had  been  a  corporal  in  my  uncle's  own  company, 
— his  real  name  was  James  Butler, — but  having 
got  the  nickname  of  Trim,  in  the  regiment,  my 
uncle  Toby,  unleis  when  he  happened  to  be  very 
ai^ry  with  him,  would  never  call  him  by  any 
other  name. 

The  poor  fellow  had  been  dilabled  for  the  (er- 
irice,  by  a  wound  on  his  left  knee  by  a  muiket- 
bullet,  at  the  battle  of  Landen,  whicii  was  two 
years  before  the  ai&ir  of  Namur; — and  as  the 
fellow  was  well-beloved  in  the  regiment,  and  a 
handy  fellow  into  the  bargain,  my  uncle  Toby 
took  him  for  his  fervant ;  and  of  an  excellent  ufe 
was  he,  attending  my  uncle  Toby  in  the  camp  and 
in  his  quarters  as  a  valet,  groom,  barber,  cook^ 
icmpfter,  and  nude ;  and  indeed,  from  firft  to  laft, 
waited  upon  him  and  ferved  him  with  great 
fidelity  and  afie&ion. 

My  uncle  Toby  loved  tlie  man  in  return,  and 
what  attached  him   more  to  him  ftill,  was  the 

fimilitude  of  their  knowledge. For  Corporal 

Trim,  (for  fo,  fcM-  the  future,  I  fliall  call  him)  by 
ibur  years  occafional  attention  to  his  Mafter  s  dif- 
ocxirfe  upon  fortified  towns,  and  the  advantage  of 
prying  and  peeping  continually  into  his  Mafter  9 

plaqs» 
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plans^  &r.  excluiive  and  befides  what  he  gained 
HoBBY-HoRsiCALLY,   as  a  body-fervant,    Non 

Hobby  Horfical  per  Je ; had  become  no  mean 

proficient  in  the  fcience ;  and  w'as  thought,  by  the 
joook  and  chaniber*maid,  to  know  as  much  of  the 
nature  of  ftrong-holds  as  my  uncle  Toby  himfelf. 

'I  have  but  one  more  (broke  to  give  to  finilh  Cor* 

poral  Trim^s  chara&er, and  it  is  the  only  dark 

line  in  it. — The  fellow  loved  to  advife,— or  rather 
fq  hear  himfelf  talk ;  his  carriage,  however,  was  io 
perfeftly  refpeftful,  'twas  eafy  to  keep  him  filent 
when  you  had  him  fo ;  but  let  his  tongue  a-going, 
— ^you  had  no  hold  of  him — he  was  voluble; — the 
eternal  interlardings  of  your  Honour^  with  the  re- 
fpeflfulnefs  of  Corporal  Trim's  manner,  interceding 
ft)  ftrong  in  behalf  of  his  elocution, — that  though 

you  might  have  been  incommoded, ^you  could 

not  well  be  angry.  My  uncle  Toby  was  feldom 
either  the  one  or  the  other  with  him, — or,  at  leali; 
this  ^ult,  in  Trim,  broke  no  fquares  with   them. 

My  uncle  Toby,  as  I  laid,  loved  the  man ; and 

befides,  as  he  ever  looked  upon  a  faithful  fervant, — 
pis  an  humble  friend, — he  could  not  bear  to  flop 
his  mouth. Such  was  Corporal  Trim. 

If  I  durft  prefume,  continued  Trim,  to  give 
your  Honour  my  advice,  and  fpeak  my  opinion  in 
this  mat^r. — Thou  art  welcome.  Trim,  quoth  my 

uncle  Toby — —  fpeak, fpeak  what  thou  thinkeft 

upon  the  fubjefl:,  man,  without  fear. — Why  then, 
replied  Trim,  (not  hanging  his  ears  and  fcratchiqg 
his  head  like  a  country-lout,  but)  ftroking  his  hair 
back  fi'pm  his  forehead,  and  ftanding  cred;  as  ber 

fore 
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fore  his  divifion, — I  tiiink,  quoth  Trim,  advancbg 
his  left,  which  was  his  lame  leg,  a  little  forwards, — 
and  pointing  with  his  right  hand  open  towards  a 
map  of  Dunkirk,  which  was  pinned  againf);  the 

hangings, 1  think,  quoth  Corporal  Trim,  with 

humble  fubniiiflon  to  your  Honour's  better  judg- 
ment,  tliat  thefe  ravelins,  baftions,  curtains, 

imd  homworks,  make  but  a  poor,  contemptiUe, 
fiddle-faddle  piece  of  work  of  it  here  upon  paper, 
compared  to  what  your  Honour  and  I  could  make 
of  it  were  we  in  the  country  by  ourfelves,  and  had 
but  a  rood,  or  a  rood  and  a  half  of  ground  to  do 
what  we  pleafed  with  :  As  fummer  is  coming  on, 
continued  Trim,  your  Honour  might  fit  out  of 
doors,  and  give  me  the  nography— (Call  it  ichno- 

graphy,  quoth  my  uncle,) of  the  town  or  citadel 

your  Honour  was  pleafed  to  fit  down  before,  and  I 
will  be  Ihot  by  your  Honour  upon  the  glacis  of 

it,  if  I  did  not  fortify  it  to  your  Honour's  mind. 

I  dare  fay  thou  wouldTt,  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle. — 
For  if  your  Honour,  continued  the  corporal,  could 
but  mark  me  the  polygon,  witli  its  exa6i;  lines  and 
angles — ^That  I  could  do  very  well,  quoth  my  uncle. 
— I  would  begin  with  the  fofli*,  and  if  your  Honour 
could  tell  me  the  proper  depth  and  breadth — I  can 
to  an  hair's  breadth,  Trim,  replied  my  uncle — I 
would  throw  out  the  earth  upon  this  hand  to- 
wards the  town  for  the  (carp, — and  on  tliat  hand 
towards  the  campaign  for  the  counter-fcarp — (Very 

ri^t,  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby) ^And  when 

I  had  floped  them  to  your  mind,- an' pleafe 

youi'  Honour,  I  would  face  the  glacis,  as  the  finef^ 

fortification^ 
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fortifications  are  done  in  Flanders,  with  Ibds — (and 
as  your  Honour  knows  they  Ihould  be) — and  I 
would  make  the  walls  and  parapets  with  Ibds  too. 

The  bed  engineers  call  them  Gazons,  Trim, 

fidd  my  uncle  Toby. Whether  they  are  gazons 

or  fods,  is  not  much  matter,  replied  Trim ;  your 
Honour  knows  they  are  ten  times  beyond  a  facing 

cither  of  brick  or  ftone. 1  know  they  are.  Trim, 

in  fome  refpe6ts, quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  nod- 
ding his  head ; — ^for  a  cannon-ball  enters  into  the 
gazon  right  onwards,  without  bringing  any  rubbiih 
down  with  it,  which  might  fill  the  foff6,  (as  was  the 
cafe  at  St  Nicholas's  gate)  and  facilitate  the  paif^ 
over  it 

Your  Honour  underftands  thefe  matters,  replied 
Corporal  Trim,  better  than  any  officer  in  his  Ma- 

jefty's  fervice ; but  would  your  Honour  pleale 

to  let  the  befpeaking  of  the  table  alone,  and  let  us 
but  go  into  tlie  country,  I  would  woric  under  your 
Honour's  diredions.  like  a  horfe,  and  make  fortifi- 
cations for  you  ibmething  like  a  tanfy,  with  all 
their  batteries,  iaps,  ditches,  and  palifadoes,  that  it 
ihould  be  worth  all  the  world's  riding  twenty  miles 
to  go  and  fee  it 

My  uncle  Toby  bluihed  as  red  as  fcarlet  as  Trim 
went  on ; — but  it  was  not  a  bluih  of  guilt, — of 
modefty, — or  of  anger, — ^it  was  a  blufti  of  joy ; — 
he  was  fired  with  Corporal  Trim's  projeQ:  and  de-* 

fcription. ^1  nm  !    faid  my  uncle  Toby,  thou 

haft  faid  enough. We  might  l)egin  the  campaign, 

continued  Trim,  on  the  very  day  that  his  Majefty 
and  the  Allies  take  the  field,  and  demoliih  them 

town 
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town  by  town  as  fait  as — (Trim,  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby,  lay  no  more.)  Your  Honour,  continued  Trim, 
might  fit  in  your  arm-chair  (pointing  to  it)  this  fine 

weather,  giving  me  your  orders,  and  I  would 

(Say  no  more,  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby) r- 

Befides,  your  Honour  would  get  not  only  pleafure 
and  good  pafiime, — but  good  air,  and  good  exer-' 
cife,  and  good  health, — and  your  Honour  s  wound 
would  be  well  in  a  month.  Thou  hafi;  laid  enough. 
Trim, — quoth  my  uncle  Toby  (putting  his  hand 
into  his  breeches-pocket) — I  like  thy  proje6t  mighti- 
ly.— And  if  your  Honour  pleafes,  Fll  this  moment 
go  and  buy  a  pioneer's  fpade  to  take  down  with  us, 
and  I'll  belpeak  a  Ihovel  and  a  pick-axe,  and  a 

couple  of Say  no  more,  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle 

Toby,  leaping  up  upon  one  leg,  quite  overcome  with 
lapture, — and  thrufi;ing  a  guinea ,  into  Trim  s  hand, 
— ^Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  fay  no  more ; — but 
go  down,  Trim,  this  moment,  my  lad,  and  bring  up 
my  fupper  this  inftant. 

Trim  ran  down  and  brought  up  his  mailer's  fup- 
per,  to  no  purpofe : — ^Trim's  plan  of  operation 

ran  lb  in  my  uncle  Toby  s  head,  he  could  not  talte 
it. — ^Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  get  me  to  bed. — 
TTwas  all  one. — Corporal  Tiim's  defcription  had 
fired  his  imagination, — my  uncle  Toby  could  not 
Ihut  his  eyes. — The  more  he  confidered  it,  tlie 
more  bewitching  the  fcene  appeared  to  him ; — {o 
that,  two  full  hours  before  daylight,  he  had 
come  to  a  final  determination,  and  had  concerted  the 
whole  plan  of  his  and  Corporal  Trim's  decamp- 
ment. 

My 
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My  uncle  Toby  had  a  litde  neat  country-houfe 
of  his  own,  in  the  village  where  my  father  s  eitate 
lay  at  Shandy,  whicii  had  been  left  hiin  by  an  old 
uncle,  with  a  Imall  eilate  of  about  one  hundred 
|M>unds  a-year.  Behind  this  houfe,  and  contiguous 
Ip.  it,  was  a  kitchen-garden  of  about  half  an  acre, 
and  at  the  bottom  of  the  garden,  and  cut  off  from 
it  by  a  tall  yew  hedge,  was  a  bowling-green,  con- 
taining jufl  about  as  much  ground  as  Corporal 
Trim  wiihed  for; — fo  that  as  Trim  uttered  the 
words,  "  A  rood  and  a  half  of  ground  to  do  what 
"  they  would  with," — this  identical  bowling-green 
inftantly  prefented  itfelf,  and  became  curioufly 
painted  all  at  once,  upon  the  retina  of  my  uncle 
Toby 'sr  f^icy ; — which  was  the  phyfical  caufe  of 
making  him  change  colour,  or  at  leaft  of  heigh- 
tening his  bluih,  to  that  immoderate  degi'ce  I 
fpoke  o£ 

Never  did  lover  poft  down  to  a  beloved  miftiefe 
with  more  heat  and  expc8:ation,  than  my  uncle 
Toby  diet,  to  enjoy  this  felfsamc  thing  in  private; — 
X  lay  in  private; — for  it  was  Iheltered  from  the 
houfe,  as  I  told  you,  by  a  tall  yew  hedge,  and  was 
covered  on  the  other  three  fides,  from  mortal  fight, 
by  rough  holly  and  thick-fet  flowering  Ihrubs : — 
fo  that  the  idea  of  not  being  feen,  did  not  a  little  . 
contribute  to  the  idea  of  pleafure  preconceived 
in  my  uncle  Toby's  mind. — Vain  thought!  how- 
ever thick  it  was  planted  about, — or  private  foever 
it  might  feem, — to  think,  dear  uncle  Toby,  of 
enjoying, a  thing  wliich  took  up  a  whole  rood 

and  a  Imlf  of  ground, and  not  have  it  known ! 

How 
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How  my  uncle  Toby  and  Corporal  Trim  ma- 
naged this  matter, with  the  hiftory  of  their 

campaigns,  uhich  \tere  no.  way  barren  of  events^ 

^ may  make  no  uriinterefting  utider-plot  in  the 

epitafis  and  working-up  of  this  drama. — At  prefent 
the  fcene  mufl  drop, — and  change  for  the  parioitf 
fire^fide^ 


CHAP.    YI. 


WHAT  can  they  be  doing,  brother  ?  faid 

my  fathen-  T  (liink,  replied  my  unde  Toby, — 
taking,  as  I  told  you,  his  pipe  from  his  moqth,  and 
firiking  tlie  alhes  out  of  it  as  he  began  his.  fentence; 

1  think,  replied  he, — it  would  not  be  amifs, 

brother,  if  we  rung  the  bell. 

Pray,  what's  all  that  racket  over  our  head$, 

Obadiah? quoth   my  father;- ^my  brother 

and  I  can  fcarce  hear  ourlelves  ipeedc.     ^ 

Sir,  anfwered  Obadiah,  making  a  bow  towards^ 
his  left  ilioulder, — my  Miftrels  is  taken  very  badly. 
— ^And  where  s  Sufannah  runnmg  down  the  garden 

there,  as  if  they  were  going  to  ravilh  her? Sir, 

(be  is  running  tiie  (horteft  cut  into  the  town,  replied 
Obadiah,  to  fetch  the  old  midwife. — ^Then  faddle  a 
horfe,  quoth  my  fatlier,  and  do  you  go  direftly  for 
Dr.  Slop,  the  man-midwife,  with  all  ouTsferviccs^ 
■>■      and  let  him  know  your  mifireis  is  fallen  inter 

labour and  that  I  d^fire  he  will  return  with  ybu 

with  all  fpeed. 


dF  TRISTRAM   SHANDY.-  llj 

It  is  very  Itrange,  fays  my  fether,  addreffing  hinv- 
felf  to  my  uncle  Toby,  as  Obadiah  fliut  the  door, 

as  there  is  fo  expert  an  operator  as  Dr.  Slop 

fi)  near, — that  my  wife  Ihould  perfift  to  the  very 
lait  in  this  obftinate  humour  of  liers,  in  trufting  the 
life  of  my   child,  who  has  had   one  mbfortune 

already,  to  the  ignorance  of  an  old  woman ; 

and  not  only  the  life  of  my  child,  brother, but 

her  own  life,  and  Avith  it  tlie  lives  of  all  the  children 
I  might,  peradventure,  have  begot  out  X)f  her  here- 
after. 

Mayhap,  brother,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  my 
fiftfer  does  it  to  fave  tlie  expence : — A  puddings 

end, — replied  my  father, the  DoClor  inuft  be 

paid  the  fame  for  inaction  as  a£bion, — if  not  better, 
— ^to  keep  him  in  temper. 

Then  it  can  be  out  of  notliinsj  in  the  whole 

MTorld,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  in  the  fimplicity  of 
his  heart, — but  Modefty. — My  fiftcr,  I  dare  lay, 
added  he,  does  not  care  to  let  a  man  come  fo  near 

her .     I  will  not  fay  whetlier  my  uncle  Toby 

had  completed  the  fcntence  or  not ; — 'tis  for  his 

advantage  to  fuppofe  he  had, as,   I  tliink  he 

could  have  added  no  one  word  which  would  have 
improved  it 

If,  on  the  contrary,  my  uncle  Toby  had  not 
fully  arrived  at  the  period's  end — then  the  world 
ftands  indebted  to  the  fuddenfnapping  of  my  farther  s 
tobacco-pipe  for  one  of  the  neateit  examples  of 
that  ornamental  figure  in  oratory,  which  Rheto- 
ricians ftyle  the  Jpofiopefis. Juft  Heaven  !  how 

does  the  Pocofiu  and  the  Poco  meno  of  ti\e  Italian 

Vol.  I.  I  artifts; 
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nrtiCts ;— the  infeniible  more  or  less,  determine 
the  precife  line  of  beauty  in  the  fentence,  as  well 
as  in  the  ftatue!  How  do  the"  flight  touches  of  the 
chifel,  the  pencil,  the  pen,  the  fiddle-ftick,  ef  cattra^ 
— give  the  true  fwell,  which  ^ves  the  true  plea- 
fore  J — O  my  countrymen : — be  nice ;  be  cautious 
of  your  language; — and  never,  O !  never  Jet  it  be 
forgotten  upon  what  fmall  particles  your  eloquence 
and  your  fame  depend. 

"  My   lifter,  mayhap,"  quoth  my  uncle 

Toby,  "  does  not  choofe  to  let  a  man  come  fo 

"  near  her "  Make  this  dafli, — 'tis  an  Apo- 

fiopefis ; — ^Take  the  dafti  away,  and  write  Batk^ 

ftde^ 'tis  bawdy. — Scratch  Backfide  out,  and 

put  Covered  way  in,  'tis  a  Metaphor; — and,  I 
dare  fay,  as  fortification  ran  (b  much  in  my 
unde  Toby's  head,  that  if  he  had  been  left  to 
have  added  one  word  to  the  fentence, — —that 
word  was  it. 

But  whether  that  was  the  cafe  or  not  the  caie ; — 
or  whether  the  fnapping  of  my  father  s  tobacco-- 
pipe, fo  critically,  happened  through  accident  or- 
anger,  will  be  feen  in  due  time. 


CHAP,   vir. 


THO'  my  father  was  a  good  natural^  phild* 
Ibpher, — ^yet  he  was  fometiiing  of  a  moral  phi- 
lofopher  too ;  for  which  reafon,  when  his  tobacco^ 
pipe  fiiapp'd  Ihort  in  the  middle, — ^he  had  nothing 
to  do,  as  fuch,  but  to  have  taken  bold'  of  the  two 

I»ece9^ 


OF    TRISTRAM    SHAXDV.  11;; 

pieces,  and  thrown  them  gently  upon   (lie  back 

of  the   fire. He  did   no   luch   thing; he 

threw  them  with  all  .the  violence  in  the  world ; — 
and,  to  give  the  aftion  ftill  more  emphafii, — he 
ftarted  upon  both  legs  to  do  it. 

This  looked  fometliing  like  heat; — aird  thQ 
manner  of  his  reply  to  what  my  uncle  Toby  uas 
fi^ying,  proved  it  was  fo. 

— "  Not  choofe/'  quoth  my  father,  (repeating 
my  uncle  Toby  s  words)  "  to  let  a  man  come  lo 

"  near  her !'*  By  Heaven,  brother  Toby!  you 

would  try  the  patience  of  Job ; — and  I  tliink  I 

have  the  plagues  of  one  already  without  it 

Why? Where? Wherein? Wherefore? 

Upon  what  account  ?  replied  my  uncle  Toby, 

]Q  the  utmoft  ailonilhment. — To  tlimk,  faid  my 
fiither,  of  a  man  living  to  your  age,  brother,  and 

knowing  fo  little  about  women ! 1  know  nothing 

at  all  about  them, — replied  my  uncle  Toby :  And 
I  think,  continued  he,  that  the  (hock  I  received 
the  year  after  the  demolition  of  Dunkirk,  in  my 
affair  with  widow  Wadman ;  which  fliock  you  know 
I  Ihould  not  have  received,  but  firom  my  total  ig- 
norance of  the  fex, — has  given  me  juft  caufe  to  fay, 
ITiat  I  neidier  know,  nor  do  pretend  to  know,  any 
tiling  about  'em,  or  their  concerns  either. — Me- 
thinks,  brother,  replied  my  father,  you  might,  at 
leaft,  know  fo  much  as  the  right  end  of  a  woman 
firom  the  wrong. 

It  is  (aid  in  Ariftotle  s  Matter  Piece,  "  That 
^  when  a  man  doth  think  of  any  thing  which 

^*  i»  paft, he  looketh  down  upcm  the  ground ; 

I  2  "  but 
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"  but  that  when  he  thinketh  of  (bmcthing 

^'  that  is  to  come,  he  looketh  up  towards  tbi 
"  heavens." 

My  uncle  Toby,  I  fuppofe,  thought  of  neitlier, 
for  he  look'd  horizontally.  Right  end !  quotli  mj 
uncle  Toby,  muttering  the  two  words  low  to 
himielf,  and  fixing  his  two  eyes  infenfibly  as  he 
muttered  them,  upon  a  fmall  crevice,  formed  by  a 

bad  joint  in  the  chimney-piece Right  end  of  a 

woman ! 1  declare,  quoth  my  uncle,  I  knon 

no  more  which  it  is  than  ttic  man  in  the  moon ; 

and  if  I  was  to  tiiink,  continued  my  uncle  Tobj 
(keeping  his  eyes  ftill  fixed  upon  the  bad  joint)  this 
mondi  togetlier,  I  am  fure  I  Ihould  not  be  able  to 
find  it  out. 

Then,  brother  Toby,  replied  my  father,   I  wiU 

tell  you. 

Every  thing  in  this  world,  continued  my  fatliei 
(filling  a  frefli  pipe) — every  tiling  in  this  worldj 

my  dear  brotlier  Toby,   has   two  handles. '" 

Not  always,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby. At  leaff, 

replied  my  fatlier,  every  one  has  two  hands, 

which  comes  to  the  fame  thing Now,  if  a  man 

was  to  fit  down  coolly,  and  confider  witliin  himfeH 

the  make,  the  fliape,  the  conftruClion,  come-at- 

'abilitv,  and  convenience  of  all  the  parts  which  con- 

ftitutethc  whole  of  tliat  animal,  called  Woman,  and 

compare  them  analogically 1  never  underftood 

rii^htly  the  meaning  of  that  word, — quotli  my  uncte 

Tobv.— 

Analogy,  replied  my  fatlier,  is  the  certain  rela- 
lation  and  agreement  which"  different— —Here, 

a  devil 


.OF  TKISTRAM   SHANDT.  II7 

a  devil^of  a  rap  at  the  door  Ihapped  my  father's 
definition  (like  his  tobacco-pipe)  in  two, — and,  at 
the  fame  time,  crulhed  the  head  of  as  notable  and 
curious  a  differtation  as  ever  was  eng^idered  in  the 
womb  of  fpeculation ; — it  was  fome  months  before 
my  father  could  get  an  opportunity  to  be  fafely  de- 
livered of  it : — And,  at  this  hour,  it  is  a  thing  full 
as  problematical  as  the  fubjeft  of  the  differtation 
itfelfi— (confidering  the  confufion  and  diltreffes  of 
OUT  domefiic  mifedventures,  which  are  now  coming 
thick  one  upon  the  back  of  another)  whether  I  (hall 
be  able  to  find  a  place  for  it  in  the  third  volume 
or  not 


CHAP.    VIIl, 


IT  is  about  an  hour  and  a  half  s  tolerable  good 
reading  fince  my  uncle  Toby  rung  the  bell,  when 
Obadiah  was  ordered  to  faddle  a  hoi  fe,  and  go  for 
Dr.  Slop,  the  man- midwife ; — fo  that  no  one  can 
fay,  with  reafon,  that  I  have  not  allowed  Obadiah 
tii^e  enough,  poetically  fpeaking,  and  conGderbg 

the  emergency  too,  both  to  go  and  come ; 

though,  morally  and  truly  fpeaking,  the  man  per- 
haps has  fcarce  had  time  to  get  on  his  boots. 

If  the  hypercriiic  will  go  upon  this ;  and  is  re- 
folved  after  all  to  take  a  pendulum,  and  meafure 
the  true  diftance  betwixt  the  ringing  of  the  Bell,  and 
the  rap  at  the  door ; — and,  after  finding  it  to  be 
no  more  than  two  minutes,  thirteen  feconds,  and 
three- fifths, — (hould  take  upon  him  to  iofult  over 

I  3  niQ 
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me  for  fuch  a  breach  in  the  unity,  or  rathellprobar 
bility  of  time ; — I  would  remind  Iiim,  that  th^iidea 
of  duration,  and  of  its  fimple  modes,  is  got  merely 

from  the  train  and  fucceffion  of  our  ide^ an4 

is  tlietrue  fcholaftic  pendulum, and  by  which,  as 

a  fcholar,  I  will  be  tried  in  this  matter, — abjuring 
and  detefting  the  jurifdiQion  of  all  other  pendulums 
whatever. 

I  wpuld  therefore  defire  him  to  confider  that  it 
is  but  poor  eight  miles  from  Shandy  JIall  to  Dr. 
Slop,  the  man-midwife's  houfe: — and  that  whilft 
*  Obadiah  has  been  going  thofe  iaid  miles  and  back, 
I  have  brought  my  uncle  Toby  from  Namur, 
quite  acrofs  all  Flanders,  into  England  : — ^That  I 
have  had  him  ill  upon  my  hands  near  ^ur  years ; 
— and  have  fmce  travelled  him  and  Corporal  Trim 
in  a  chariot-and-four,  a  journey  of  near  .  two  hun- 
dred miles  do\^  n  into  Yorkihire ; all  which  put 

together,  muft  have  prepared  tlie  reader's  imagina- 
tion for  tlie  entrance  of  Dr.  Slop  upon  tlie  ftage^ — 
as  much,  at  leaft  (I  hope)  as  a  dance,  a  fong,  or  a 
concerto  between  the  afts. 

If  my  hypercritic  is  intraCiahle,  alleging,  that 
two  minutes  and  thirteen  feconds  are  no  more  than 
two  minutes  and  thirteen  feconds, — when  I  liave 
faid  all  I  can  about  them;  and  that  this  p\e% 
though  it  might  fave  me  dramatically,  will  dami) 
me  biographically,  rendering  my  book  from  this 
very  moment,  a  profeffed  Romance,  which,  before, 

was  a  book  apocryphal : If  I  am  thus  prefled 

— I  th^n  put  an  eiid  to  the  whole  objedUon  and 

controverfy  about  it  all  at  once, by  acquainting 

him, 
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him,  that  Obadiah  had  not  got  above  threefcore 
yards  from  the  ftablc-yard,  before  he  met  with 
Dr.  Slop  ;— and  indeed  he  gave  a  dirty  proof  that 
be  had  met  witli  him,  and  was  within  an  ace  of 
giving  a  tragical  one  too. 

Imagine  to  yourfelf But  this  hltd  better  be- 
gin a  new  chapter. 


CHAP.    IX. 

IMAGINE  to  yourfelf  a  little  Iquat,  uncourtly 
figure  of  a  Doftor  Slop,  of  about  four  feet  and  a 
half  perpendicular  height,  with  a  breadih  of  baql^ 
and  a  lefquipedality  of  belly,  which  might  have 
done  honour  to  a  ferjeant  in  the  horie-guards. 

Such  were  the  outlines  of  Doctor  Slop's  figure, 
which — if  you  have  read  Hogarth'^  analyiis  of  beauty, 

tod  if  you  have  not,  I  wiih  you  would; ^you 

muft  know,  may  as  certainly  be  caricatured,  and 
conveyed  to  the  mind  by  tibree  (Irokes  as  three 
hundred. 

Imagine  fuch  a  one, for  fuch,  I  lay,  were  the 

outlines  of  Dr.  Slop's  figure,  coming  (lowly  along, 
foot  by  foot,  waddling  Ihrou^  the  dirt  upon  the 
vertebra  of  a  little  diminutive  pony,  of  a  pretty 

colour but  of  ftrength alack! icarce 

able  to  have  made  an  amble  of  it,  under  fuch  a 
ferdel,  had  the  roads  been  in  an  ambling  condition* 
They  were  not. Imagine  to  youiielf,  Oba- 
diah mounted  upon  a  Itrong-monfter  of  a  coach- 

1 4  horfe, 
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horfe,  pricked  into  a  full  gallop,  and  making  tlX 
prafticable  fpced  the  adverfe  way. 

Pray,  Sir,  let  me  intereft  you  a  moment  in  this 
defcription. 

Had  Dr.  Slop  beheld  Obadiah  a  mile  off,  pofting 
4n  a  narrow  lane  direftly  towards  him,  at  that  mon- 
ftrous  rate, — fplafliing  and  plunging  like  a  deyii 
thro'  thick  and  thin,  as  he  approached,  would  not. 
fuch  a  phaenomenon,  w  ith  luch  a  vortex  of  mud  and 
water  moving  along  with  it,  round  its  axis, — have 
been  a  fubjeCl  of  jufter  apprehenfion  to  Dr.  Slop 
in  his  fituatiori,  than  the  worfl  of  Whifton's  comets? 
— ^To  fay  nothing  of  the  Nucleus  ;  that  is,  of  Oba- 
diah and  the  coach-horfe. — In  my  idea,  the  vortex 
alone  of  'em  was  enough  to  have  involved  and  car- 
ried, if  not  the  doftor,  at  leaft  the  doftor's  pony, 
quite  away  with  it.  What  then  do  you  think  muft 
thie  terror  and  hydrophobia  of  Dr.  Slop  have  been,, 
when  you  read  (which  ybu  are  juft  going  to  do)  that 
he  was  advancing  thus  warily  along  towards 
Shandy-Hall,  and  had  approached  to  within  fixty 
yards  of  it,  and  within  five  yards  of  a  fudden  turn, 
made  by  an  acute  angle  of  the  garden-wall, — and 
in  the  dirtieft  part  of  a  dirty  lane, — when  Obadiah 
and  his  coach-horfe  turned  the  corner,  rapid,  furious, 
— I)op, — full  upon  him! — Nothing,  I  think,  in 
'nature,  can  be  luppofed  more  temble  than  fuch  a 
rencounter, — fo  imprompt !  fo  ill  prepared  to  ftand 
the  ihock  of  it  as  Dr.  Slop  was.  ; 

What  could  Dr.  Slop  do? he  croffed  him- 

felfH Pugh ! — but  the  do6tor,  Sir,  was  a  Papift. 

— No  matter ;  he  had  better  have  kept  hold  of  the' 

pomme\« 


r 
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|X>niincl. — He  had  fo ; — nay,  as  it  happened,  he 
had  better  have  done  nothing  ^t  all ;  fbr  in  crofling 
himfelf  he  let  go  his  whip, — ; — and  in  attempting 
to  fave  his  whip  betwixt  his  knee  and  liis  faddle  s 

(kirt,  as  it  flipped,  he  loft  his  ftirrup, in  lofing 

which  he  loft  his  feat ; and  in  the  multitude  of 

all  tliefe  lofles  (which,  by  the  bye,  Ihews  what  little 
advantage  tljere  is  in  crofling)  the  unfortunate  do6l;OT 
loft  his  prcfcnce  of  mind.  So  that  without  waiting 
for  Obadiah's  onfet,  he  left  his  pony  to  its  deltiny, 
tumbling  oft' it  diagondlly,  fometliing  in  tlie  ftyle  and 
manner  of  a  pack  of  wool,  and  without  any  oth^  • 
ponfequence  froin  tlie  fall,  fave  that  of  being  left; 
[as  it  would  have  been)  with  the  broadeft  part 
of  him  funk  about  twelve  inches  deep  in  tli^ 
mire. 

Obadiah  pull'd  off*  his  cap  twice  to  Dr.  Slop;— ^ 
once  as  he  was  falling, — and  tlien  again  when  faft 

faw  him  leated. Ill-timed  complaifance ; — had 

not  the  fellow  better  have  ftopped  his  horfe,  and 
gpt  off'^nd  help'd  him?-^Sir„  he  did  all  that  hk 
fituation  would  allow ; — but  the  momentum  of  the 
coach-horfe  was  fo  great,  that  Obadiali  could  not 
do  it  all  at  once  ;  he  rode  in  a  circle  three  timoi 
round  Dr.  Slop,  before  he  could  fully  accomplifli 
it  any  how  ; — and  at  the  laft,  when  he  did  ftop  his 
beafi;, 'twas  done  with  fuch  an  exploiion  of  mud, 
(hat  Obadiah  had  better  have  been  a  league  o£ 
In  fliort,  never  was  a  Dr.  Slop  jb  beluted  and  traa 
[Ubftantiated^  ftnce  that  aflfair  came  into  fa^iion^ 
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CHAP.    X. 

WHEN  Dr.  Slop  entered  the  back  parlour, 
where  my  father  and  my  uncle  Toby  were  dit 

courfing  upon  the  nature  of  women, it  was 

hard  to  determine  whether  Dr.  Slop  s  figure,  or 
Dr.  Slop  s  prefence,  occafioned  more  furprize  to 
them ;  for  as  the  accident  happened  fo  near  the 
houfe,  as  not  to  make  it  worth  while  for  Obadiah 

to  remount  him, Obadiah  had  led  him  in  as 

he  was,  unwiped^  unappointed^  unannealedy  with  all 
his  ftains  and  blotches  on  him. — He  ftood  like 
Hamlet's  ghoft,  motionlefs  and  fpeechlefe,  for  a 
full  minute  and  a  half  at  the  parlour-door  (Oba* 
diah  Itill  holding  his  hand)  witli  all  the  maj^fiy  of 
mud : — ^his  hinder  parts,  upon  which  he  had  re- 
ceived his  fall,  totally  befineared ; and  in  every 

pther  part  of  him,  blotched  over  in  fuch  a  manner 
with  Obadiahs  explofion,  that  you  would  have 
iwom  (without  mental  relervation)  that  every  graiD 
of  it  had  taken  effect. 

Here  was  a  fair  opportunity  For  my  uncle  Toby 
to  have  triumphed  over  my  father  in  his  turn ;  -— 
for  no  mortal,  who  had  beheld  Dr.  Slop  in  that 
pickle,  could  have  diflented  from  fb  much,  at  leait^ 
of  my  uncle  Toby's  opinion^  "  That  mayhap  Us 
**  fifter  might  not  care  to  let  fuch  a  Dr.  Slop  come 

^  fo  near  her ."  But  it  was  the  argumentum 

§d  h$minem ;  and  if  my  uncle  Toby  was  not  very  et^ 
pert  at  it,  you  may  think,  he  might  not  care  to  ufe 
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it. No ;  the  reafon  was, — 'twas  not  his  nature 

to  ihfult. 

Dr.  Slop's  prefence  at  that  time '  was  no  left 
problematical  than  the  mode  of  it ;  ttxo  .  it  is 
certain,  one  moment's  refleftion  in  my  father 
might  have  iblved  it;  for  he  had  apprized  Dr» 
Slop  but  the  week  before,  that  my  mother  was 
at  her  full  reckoning;  and  as  the  doflor  had 
heard  nothing  fince^  'twas  natural  and  very  po- 
litical too  in  him,  to  have  taken  a  ride  to  Shandy 
Hall,  as  he  did,  merely  to  fee  how  matters  went 
on. 

But  my  fathers  mind  took  unfortunately  a 
wrong  tqm  in  the  inveftigation ;  naming,  like  thp 
Jiypercritic's,  altogether  upon  the  ringing  of  the 
bell  and  the  rap  upon  the  door, — meafuring  their 
diitance,  and  keeping  his  mind  (o  intent  upon  the 
operation,  as  to  have  power  to  think  of  nothing  elfe, 
common-place  infirmity  of  the  greateft  mathe- 
maticians !  working  with  might  and  main  at  the 
demonftr^tion,  and  lb  wafting  ail  their  ftrength  upoa 
it,  that  they  have  none  left  in  them  to  draw  the 
corollary  to  do  good  with. 

The  ringing  of  the  bell  and  the  rap  upon  the  door, 
dnick  likewiie  ftrong  upon  \hejenfcrium  of  my  uncle 
Toby, — but  it  excited  a  very  different  ti'ain  of 
thoughts ; — the  two  irreconcileable  pulfations  in- 
iiantly  brought  Stevinus,  ttie  great  enijjineer,  along 
with  them,  into  my  uncle  Toby's  mind.  What 
bufineis  Stevitius  had  in  this  affair,-^is  the  greateft 

problem  of  all: It  (hall  be  folved; — but  no^ 

|n  the  ut^x  chapter. 
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CHAP.     XI. 

WRITING,  when  properly  managed  (jas  you 
may  be  fure  I  think  niinc  is)  is  but  a  different  name 
for  convcrfation.  As  no  one,  who  knows  what  he ' 
is  about  in  good  company,  would  venture  to  talk  all  ; 
I fo  no  author,  who  underftands  the  juft  boun- 
daries of  decorum  and  good- breeding,  would  pre- 
fume  to  think  all :  the  trueft  refpeO:  which  you  can 
pay  to  the  reader's  undeiftanding,  is  to  halve  this 
matter  amicably,  and  leave  him  fomething  to  ima- 
gine, in  his  turn,  as  well  as  yourfelf 

For  my  own  part,  I  am  eternally  paying  him 
compliments  of  tliis  kind,  and  do  all  that  lies  in 
my  power  to  keep  his  imagination  as  bufy  as  my 
own. 

Tis  his  turn  now  ; — I  have  given  an  ample  de- 
fcription  of  Dr.  Slop's  fad  overtlirow,  and  of  his  fad 
appearance  in  the  back-parlour ; — his  hnagination 
muft  now  go  on  with  it  for  a  wliile. 

Let  the  reader  imagine  then,  that  Dr.  Slop  has 
told  his  tale — and  in  what  words,  and  with  what 
aggravations,  his  fancy  choofes  ; — ^let  him  fuppofe^ 
that  Obadiah  has  told  his  tale  alfo,  and  with  fuch 
rueful  looks  of  aflfeSted  concern,  as  ne  thinks  beft 
will  contraft  tlic  two  figures  as  they  ftand  by  each 

other. Let  him  imagine,   that  my  fatlier  has 

ftepped  up  ftairs  to  fee  my  mother : — ^and,  to  con- 
clude this  work  of  imagination, — let  him  imaginei 
the  doQor  waftied, — rubbed  down  and  condoled, 
— felicitated, — got  into  a  pair  of  Obadiah's  pump9> 

fteppihg 


OF  TRISTRAM    SUASDY/  1  i^ 

ftepping  forward  towards  the  door,  upon  the  very 
point  of  entering  upon  afiHon. 

Truce  ! — truce,  good  Dr.  Slop !  — ftay  thy  obfte- 

trick  hand ; return  it  fafe  into  tliy  bofom  to 

keep  it  warm ; little  doft  thou  know  m  hat  ob- 

ftacles, little  doft  thou  think  what  hidden 

caufes  retard  its  operation! Haft  thou,  Dr. 

Slop, — haft  thou  been  entrufied  with  the  fecret  ar- 
ticles of  tlie  folemn  treaty  which  has  brought  thee 
into  this  place  ? — Art  thou  aware  that  at  this  inftant, 
a  daughter  of  Lucina  is  put  obftetrically  over  thy 
head  ?  Alas  ! — 'tis  too  true. — Befides,  great  fon  of 
Pilumnus  !  what  canft  thou  do  ? — Thou  haft  come 
forth  unami'd ; — thou  haft  left  thy  tire-tete, — thy 
new-invented  forcepSy — thy  crotchet, — thy  fquirt^ 
and  all  thy  inftruments  of  falvation  and  deliverance, 
behind  thee : — By  Heaven  !  at  this  moment  they 
are  hanging  up  in  a  green  baize  bag,  betwixt  thy 
two  piftols,  at  the  bed's  head  ! — Ring  ; — call ; — 
fend  Obadiah  back  upon  tlie  coach-horfe  to  bring 
tliem  with  all  fpecd. 

— —Make  great  hafte,  Obadiah,  quoth  my 
father,  and  Til  give  thee  a  crown  !  and  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby,  I'll  give  him  another. 


CHAP.   xit. 


YOUR  fudden  and  unexpefiied  arrival,  quoth 
my  uncle  Toby,  addrefling  himlelf  to  Dr.  Slop,  (all 
three  of  them  fitting  down  to  tiie  fire  togetiiei;,  as 
my  uncle  Toby  began  to  fpeak)— inftantly  brought 

tlie 
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the  great  Ste vinus  into  my  head,  who,  ^u  ixiuft 

know,  is  a  favourite  author  with  me. — Then,  added 

tny  father,  making  ufe  of  the  argument  ad  crumenam, 
—I  will  lay  twenty  guineas  to  a  fingle  crown-piece, 

(which  will  ler\e  to  give  away  to  Obadiah  when  he 

gets  back)  that  this  fame  Stevinus  was  fome  en^- 

neer  or  other — or  has  wrote  fomething  or  other, 

either  direOJy  or  indire6lly,  upon  the  fcience  of 

fortification. 

He  has  fo, — replied  my  uncle  Toby. — I  knew 
it,  faid  my  father,  thougli,  for  the  foul  of  me,  I  can- 
not fee  what  kind  of  connexion  there  can  be  be- 
twixt Dr.  Slop's  fudden  coming,  and  a  difcourfe 
upon  fortification ; — ^yet  I  fear'd  it — ^Talk  of  what 

we  will,  brother, or  let  the  occafion  be  never  fo 

foreign  or  unfit  for  the  fubjefl;, — ^you  are  fore  to 
bring  it  in.    I  would  not,  brother  Toby,  continued 

my  father, 1  declare  I  would  not  have  my 

head  fo  full  of  curtains  and  horn-works. — Tliat  I 
dare  fay  you  would  not,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  interrupt- 
ing him,  and  laughing  moft  immoderately  at  his 
pun. 

Dennis  tlic  critic  could  not  deteft  and  abhor  a 
pun,  or  the  infinuation  of  a  pun,  more  cordially 
than  my  father ; — he  would  grow  tefty  upon  it  at 
any  time ; — but  to  be  broke  in  upon  by  one,  in  a 
ferious  difcourfe,  was  as  bad,  he  would  fay,  as  a 
fillip  upon  the  nofe ; he  faw  no  difference. 

Sir,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  addreffing  himfelf  to 
Dr.  Slop, — the  curtains  my  brother  Shandy  men** 
tions  here,  have  nothing  to  do  with  bedileads  ;— 
tho'  I  know  Du  Cange  fays,  *^  That  bed-curtainsi 


"  in 
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**  in  all  probability  have  taken  their  name  finm 
"  tliem ;" — nor  have  the  horn-works  lie  fpeaks  o^ 
any  thing  in  tlie  world  to  do  with  the  hom-wxM'ks 
of  cuckoldom  :  But  the  curiam^  Sir,  is  the  word  we 
qfe  in  fortification,  for  that  part  of  the  wall  or  raitt* 
part  which  lies  between  the  two  baftions,  and  joint 
tbeni. — Befiegers  feldom  offer  to  carry  cm  thdf 
attacks  directly  againft  the  curtain,  for  this  reaibn, 
becaufe  they  are  fo  well  Ranked.  (Tis  the  cafe 
of  other  curtains,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  laughing.) 
However,  continued  my  uncle  Toby,  to  make  them 
fure,  we  generally  choofe  to  place  ravelins  before 
them,  taking  care  only  to  extend  them  beyond  tiie 

foff6  or  ditch  : ^The  common  men,  who  know 

very  little  of  fortification,  confound  the  ravelin  and 
the  half-moon  together, — tho'  they  are  very  differ- 
ent things; — not  in  their  figure  or  conftru6tion,  for 
we  make  them  exaSly  alike,  in  all  points ;  for  they 
always  confift  of  two  faces,  making  a  falient  angle, 
with  the  gorges,  iw)t  ftraight,  but  in  form  of  a 

crefcent Where  then  lies  the  difference?  (quoth 

my  father,  a  litdc  teftily.) — In  their  fituationsy 
anlwered  my  uncle  Toby : — for  m  hen  a  ravelin, 
brother,  (lands  before  the  curtain,  it  is  a  ravelin ; 
and  when  a  ravelin  ftands  before  a  baftion,  then  the 
ravelin  is  not  a  ravelin ; — it  is  a  half-moon ; — ^ 
half-moon  likewile  is  a  half-moon,  and  no  more, 

fo  long  as  it  ftands  before  its  baftion ; but  was 

it  to  change  place,  and  get  before  the  curtain, — • 
'twould  be  no  longer  a  half-moon ;  a  half-moon,  in 
that  cafe,  is  not  a  half-  moon ; — ^'tis  no  more  than  a 
ravelin.       ■  I  think,  quoth  my  father,   that  the 

noble 
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nobte  fcience  of  defence  has  its^  weak  fides- sft 

well  as  others. 

— As  for  the  horn- work  (heigh!  ho!  fighed  my 
fetlier)  which,  continued  my  uncle  Toby,  my  bro- 
ther was  fpeaking  of,  they  are  a  very  confiderable 

part  of  an  outwork ; they   are  called  by  the 

French  engineers,  Ouvrage  h  corne^  and  we  generally 
make  them  to  cover  fuch  places  as  we  fufpeQ;  to  be 
weaker  than  the  reft; — 'tis  formed  by  twoepaulments 
or  demi-baftions — they  are  very  pretty, — and  if  you 
will  take  a  walk,  Y\\  engage  to  (hew  you  one  well 
worth  your  trouble. — I  oun,  continued  my  uncle 
Toby,  when  we  crown  them,' — they  are '  much 
fironger,  hut  then  they  are  very  expeniive,  and 
take  up  a  great  deal  of  ground,  fo  tliat,  in  my 
opinion,  they  are  moft  of  ufe  to  cover  or  defend  the 
head  of  a  camp ;  otherwife  the  double  tenaille — By 

the  mother  who  bore  us  ! rbrother  Toby,  quoth 

my  father,  not  able  to  hold  out  any  longer, 

you  would  provoke  a  faint ; here  have- you  got 

us,  I  know  not  how,  not  only  foufe  into  the  middle 
of  the  old  fubjeft  ai^ain : — but  fo  full  is  your  head 
of  tliefe  confounded  works,  that  though  my  wife  \s 
this  moment  in  the  pains  of  labour,  and"  you  hear 
her  cry  out,  yet  nothing  will  ferve  you  butto  carry  off 

the  man-midwife. Accoucheur^ — if  you  pleaie^ 

quoth  Dr.  Slop. With  all  my  heart,  replied  my 

father,  I  don't  care  what  they  call  you; — but  I  wi{h 
the  whole  fcience  of  fortification,  with  all  ita 
inventors,  at  the  devil ; — it  has  been  the  de^th  oi 
thoufands, — and  it  will  be  mine  in  the  end.— I 
would  not,  I  would  not,  brother  Toby,  have  my 

brains 
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brains  fo  full  of  laps,  mines,  blinds,  gabions,  palli- 
iadoes,  ravelins,  half-moons,  and  fuch  trumpery,  to 
be  proprietor  of  Namur,  and  of  all  the  towns  in 
Flanders  with  it. 

My  uncle  Toby  was  a  man  patient  of  injuries ; — 
not  from  want  of  courage ; — I  have  told  you  in  a 
former  chapter,  "  that  he  was  a  man  of  courage :" 
— and  will  add  here,  that  where  juft  occaiions  pre- 
fented,  or  called  it  forth, — I  know  no  man  under 
whofe  arm  I  would  have  fooner  taken  Qielter ; 
nor  did  this  arife  from  any  infenfibility  or  obtuienefi 
of  hisintelleChial  parts ; — ^for  he  felt  thisinfult  of  my 
father's  as  feelingly  as  a  man  could  do ; — but  he 
was  of  a  peaceful,  placid  nature, — no  jarring 
element  in  it, — all  was  mixed  up  fo  kindly  within 
him  ;  my  uncle  Toby  had  fcarce  a  heart  to  retaliate 
upon  a  fly. 

— Go — fays  he,  one  day  at  dinner,  to  an  over-^ 
grown  one  wlrich  had  buzzed  about  liis  nofc,  and 
tormented  him  cruelly  all  dinner-time, — and  which, 
after  infinite  attempts,  he  had  caught  at  laft,  as  it 
flew  by  him  ; — 111  not  hurt  thee,  fays  my  uncle 
Toby,  rifing  from  his  chair,  and  going  acrofe  the 

room,  with  the  fly  in  his  hand,- I'll  not  hurt  a 

hair  of  thy  head  : — Go,  fays  he,  lifting  up  the  faih^ 
and  opening  his  hand  as  he  fpoke,  to  let  it  efcape ; 
— ^go,  poor  devil,  get  thee  gone,  why  ihould  I  hurt 

thee? ^This  world  furely  is  wide  enough  to  hold 

both  thee  and  me* 

I  was  but  ten  years  old  when  this  happened :  but. 
whether  it  was,  that  the  a£tion  itfelf  was  more  in  . 
unifon  to  my  nerves  at  tliat  age  of  pity,  which  in- 
,.    VOL.1.  K  ftantly 
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ftantly  fet  my  whole  frame  into  one  vibration  of 
moft  pleafurable  fenfation ; — or  how  far  the  manner 
and  cxpreflion  of  it  might  go  towards  it ; — or  in 
what  degree,  or  by  what  fecret  magic,— ra  tone  of 
*  voice  and  harmony  of  movement,  attuned  by  mercy, 
might  find  a  paflage  to  my  heart,  I  know  not ; — this 
I  know,  that  the  leflbn  of  univerfal  good-will  then 
taught  and  imprinted  by  my  uncle  Toby,  has  never 
fince  been  worn  out  of  my  mind  :  and  tho'  I  would 
not  depreciate  what  the  ftudy  of  the  liter^e  hupta- 
nioresj  at  the  univerfity,  have  doile  for  me  in  that 
refpe6l,  or  difcredit  the  other  helps  of  an  expenfive 
education  beftowed  upon  me,  both  at  home  and 
abroad  fince ; — yet  I  often  tliink  that  I  owe  one 
half  of  my  philanthropy  to  that  one  accidental 
impreflion. 

This  is  to  ferve  for  parents  and  governors  initead 
of  a  whole  volume  upon  tlie  fubjeft. 

I  could  not  give  the  reader  this  ftroke  in  my 
uncle  Toby  s  pifture,  by  the  inftrument  with  which 
I  drew  tlie  other  parts  of  it, — that  taking  in  no 
more  than  the  mere  Hobby-Horsical  likenefs; 

this  is  a  part  of  his  moral  charafter.    Wy 

father,  in  tliis  patient  endurance  .of  wrongs,  which 
I  mention^  was  very  different,  as  the  reader  muft 
long  ago  have  noted ;  he  had  a  much  more  acute 
and  quick  fcnfibility  of  nature,  attended  with  a  little 
forcnels  of  temper;  tho'  this  never  tranfported  him 
to  any  thing  wliich  looked  like  malignancy  : — ^yet 
in  the  little  rub$  and  vexations  of  life,  'twas  apt  to 
Ihew  itlclf  in  a  droUifh  and  witty  kind  of  peaevilhnefe; 

■ He  was,  however,  frank  and  generous  in  hid 

nature^ 
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nature  ;-^ at  all  times  open  to  conviction  ;  and 

in  the  little  ebullitions  of  thb  fubacid  humour  to* 
wards  others,  but  particularly  towards  my  uncle 

Toby,  ivhom  he  truly  loved : ^h^  would  feel 

more  pain,  ten  times  told  (except  in  the  affair  of 
my  aunt  Dinaii,  or  where  an  hypothefis  was  con* 
cemed)  than  what  he  ever  gave. 

The  chara6ters  of  the  two  brothers,  in  this  view 
of  them,  reflected  light  upon  each  other,  and 
appeared  with  great  advantage  in  this  affair  which 
role  about  Stevinus. 

I  need  not  tell  the  reader,  if  he  keeps  a  Hobby- 

HoRSE, that  a  man's  Hobby-Hokse    is  as 

tender  a'  part  as  he  has  about  him  ;  and  that  thefe 
unprovoked  ftrokes  at  my  uncle  Toby's  could  not 

bt  unfelt  by  him. No : ^as  I  (aid  above, 

my  uncle  Toby  did  feel  them,  and  very  fenfibly 
too. 

Pray,  Sir,  what  faid  he  ? — How  did  he  behave  ? 
- — O,  Sir  ! — it  was  great :  for  as  fobn  as  my  father 

had  done  infulting  his  Hobby*Horse, he 

turned  hi§  head,  without  the  leaft  emotion,  from  Dr. 
Slop,  to  whom  he  was  addrefling  his  difcourle,  and 
looking  up  into  my  father's  face,  with  a  countenance 
fpread  over  with  fo  much  good-nature ;  — (o 
placid; fo  fraternal ; fb  inexpreffibly ten- 
der towards  him: — it  penetrated  my  fatlier  to  his 
heart :  He  rofe  up  haftily  from  his  chair,  and  feizing 
hold  of  both  my  uncle  Toby's  hands  as  he  fpoke : — 

Brother  Toby,  faid  he : — I  beg  thy  pardon  ; for^ 

give,  I  pray  thee,  this  raili  humour  which  my  motlier 

gave  me. -My  dear,  dear  brother,  anfwcred  my 

K  2  ^  uncle 
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uncle  Toby,  rifing  up  by  my  father's  help,  fay  no 
more  about  it; — you  are  heartily  welcome,  had  it 
been  ten  times  as  much,  brother.  But  'tis  ungene- 
rous, replied  my  father,  to  hurt  any  man ;— a 

brother  worfe ; but  to  hurt  a  brother  of  fuch 

gentle  manners, — fo  unprovoking, — and  fo  unrelent- 
ing;  'tis  bafe : -By  Heaven,  'tis  cowardly. — 

You  are  heartily  welcome,  brother,  quoth  my  uncle 

Toby, had  it  been  fifty  times  as  much. Be- 

fides,  what  have  I  to  do,  my  dear  Toby,  cried  my 
father,  eitlier  with  your  amufements  or  your  plea- 
fures,  unlefs  it  i^-as  in  my  power  (which  it  is  not)  to 
increafe  their  meafure  ? 

Brother  Shandy,  anfwered  my  uncle  Toby, 

looking  wiftfully  in  his  face, you   are  much 

miftaken  in  this  point: — for  you  do  increafe  my 
pleafure  very  much,  in  begetting  children  for  the 
Shandy  family  at  your  time  of  Kfe. — But,  by  that, 
Sir,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  Mr.  Shandy  increafes  his  own. 
— Not  a  jot,  quoth  my  father. 


CHAP.    XIII. 


IV I Y  brother  does  it,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  out 

of  principle, In  a  family  way,  I  fuppofe,  quoth 

Dr.  Slop. Pfhaw  ! — faid  my  father, — 'tis  not 


worth  talking  of 


CHAP.    XIV. 


AT  the  end  of  the  laft  chapter,  my  father  and 
my  uncle  Toby  were  left  both  ftanding,  like  Brutus 

aud 
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and  Ca^us,  at  the  close  of  the  fcene,  making  up 
their  accounts. 

As  my  father  fpoke  the  three  laft  words, he 

fat  down;— my  uncle  Toby  exactly  followed  his 
example,  only,  that  before  he  took  Iiis  chair,  he  rung 
the  bell,  to  order  Corporal  Trim,  who  was  in  wait- 
ing,  to  ftep  home  for  Stevinus  : — my  uncle  Toby's 
boufe  being  no  farther  oft'  than  the  oppbfite  fide  of 
the  way. 

Some  men  would  have  dropped  the  fubje6l  of 

Stevinus;^ but  my  uncle  Toby  had  no  refcnt- 

ment  in  his  heart,  and  he  went  on  with  the  fubjeft, 
to  (hew  my  father  that  he  had  none. 

Your  fudden  appearance,  Dr.  Slop,  quoth  my 
uncle,  refuming  die  difcourfe,  inftantly  brought 
Stevinus  into  my  head.  (My  father,  you  may  be 
fure,  did  not  offer  to  lay  any  more  wagers  upon 

Stevinus's  head.) Bccaufe,  continued  my  uncle 

Toby,  the  celebrated  failing  chariot,  which  be- 
longed to  Prince  Maurice,  and  was  of  fuch  wondcr-r 
fill  contrivance  and  velocity,  as  to  carry  half  a  dozen 
people  thirty  German  mil<js,  in  I  don't  know  how 
few  minutes,— was  invented  by  Stevinus,  that 
great  mathematician  and  engineer. 

You  might  have  fpared  your  fervant  the  trouble, 
quoth  Dr.  Slop,  (as  the  fellow  is  lame)  of  going  for 
Stevinus  s  account  of  it,  becaufe  in  my  return  from 
Leyden  thro"  the  Hague,  I  walked  as  far  as  Schevr 
ling,  which  is  two  long  miles,  on  purpofe  to  take  a 
view  of  itk 

That's  nothing,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  to  what 
the  learned  Peirelkius  did,  who  walked  a  matter  of 

iv  3  nye 
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five  hundred  miles,  reckoning  from  Paris  to  Schev- 
ling,  and  from  Schevling  to  Paris  back  again,  in 
order  to  fee  it, — -and  notliing  elfe. 

Some  men  cannot  bear  to  be  out-gone. 

The  more  fool  Peirefkius,  replied  Dr.  Slop. 
But  mark,  'twas  out  of  no  contempt  of  Peirefkius 
at  all ; but  that  Peireikius's  indefatigable  la- 
bour in  trudging  fo  far  on  foot,  out  of  love  for  the 
fciences,  reduced  the  exploit  of  Dr.  Slop,  in  that 
affair,  to  nothing: — the  more  fool  Peirefkius,  faid 
he  again. — Why  fo? — replied  my  father,  taking  his 
brother's  part,  not  only  to  make  reparation  as  faft 
as  he  could  for  the  infult  he  had  given  him,  which 

fat  ftifl  upon  my  father's  mind ; but*  jwtrtly, 

that  my  father  began  really  to  interelt  himfelf  in 

the  difcourfe. Why  fo? faid  he.     Why  is 

Peirefkius,  or  any  man  elfe,  to  be  abuled  for  an 
appetite  for  that,  or  any  other  morfel  of  found 
knowledge  :  for  notwithftanding  I  know  nothing  of 
the  chariot  in  queftion,  continued  he,  the  inventor 
of  it  muft  have  had  a  very  mechanical  head ; — and 
tho'  I  cannot  guefs  upon  what  principles  of  phiiofo- 
phy  he  has  achieved  it ; — yet  certainly  his  machine 
has  been  conftru6ted  upon  folid  ones,  be  they  what 
they  will,  or  it  could  not  have  anfwered  at  the 
rate  my  brother  mentions. 

It  anfwered,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  as  well, 
if  not  better ,-  for,  as  Peirefkius  elegantly  exprefTes 
it,  fpcaking  of  the  velocity  of  its  motion,  Tarn  cUus 
erat,  quant  erat  vent  us;  which,  unlefs  I  have  forgot 
my  Latin,  is,  that  it  was  as  Jwift  as  the  wind  itfdf. 

But 


t>y  TRISTRAM  SHANDY.  I35 

But  pray^  ^  Dr.  Slop,  quoth  my  father,  inter- 
rupting my  uncle  (tho'  not  witliout  begging  pardon 
for  it  at  the  fame  time)  upon  what  principles  was 
this  felf-fame  chariot  fet  a-going? — Upon  very 
pretty  principles  to  be  fure,  replied  Dr.  Slop : — 
and  I  have  often  wondered,  continued  he,  evading 
the  queftion,  why  none  of  our  gentry,  who  live 
upon  large  plains  like  this  of  ours, — (efpecially  they 
whofe  wives  are  not  paft  child-bearing)  attempt 
nothing  of  this  kind ;  for  it  would  not  only  be  in- 
finitely expeditious  upon  fudden  calls,  to  which 
the  fex  is  fubjeO;, — if  the  w  ind  only  ferved, — ^but 
would  lie  excellent  good  hufbandry  to  make  ufe  of 
tlie  winds,  which  coft  nothing,  and  whicli  eat 
nothing,  rather  than  horfes,  which  (the  devil  take 
'em)  both  coft  and  eat  a  great  deal. 

For  Uiat  very  reafon,  replied  my  father,  "  Be- 
^'  caufe  they  coft"  notliing,  and  becaufe  they  eat 
^'  nothing," — the  fcheme  is  bad ; — it  is  tlie  con- 
fumption  of  our  produQs,  as  well  as  the  manu- 
fa^ures  of  them,  which  gives  bread  to  the  hungry, 
circulates  trade,  brings  in  money,  and  fupports  the 
value  of  our  lands; — and  tho',  I  own,  if  I  w^as 
a  Prince,  I  would  generoufly  recompenfe  the 
fcientific  head  which  brought  forth  fuch  contriv- 
ances;— yet  I  would  as  peremptorily  fupprefs  the 
ufe  of  them. 

My.  father  here  had  got. into  his  element, 

and  was  going  on  as  profperoufly  with  his  differ- 
tation  upon  trade,  as  my  uncle  Toby  had  before, 
upon   his   of  fortification; — but  to   the   lofs    of 
much   found    knowledge,    the    deftinies   in    the 

K  4  morning . 
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morning  had  decreed  that  no  differtation  of  any 

kind  ftiould  be  fpun  by  my  father  that  day, 

for  as  he  opened  his  mouth  to  begin  the  next 
fentence, 


CHAP.    XV. 


IN  popped  Corporal  Trim  with  Stevinus: — 
But  'twas  too  late, — all  the  difcourfe  had  been 
exhaufted  without  him,  and  was  running  into  a 
new  channel. 

— You  may  take  the  book  home  again^  Trim, 
faid  my  uncle  Toby,  nodding  to  him. 

But  prithee.  Corporal,  quoth  my  fathei",  droll- 
ing,— look  firft  into  it,  and  fee  if  thou  canft  fpy 
aught  of  a  failing  chariot  in  it 

Coiporal  Trim,  by  being  in  the  fervice,  had 
learned  to  obey, — and  not  to  remonftrate; — fo 
taking  the  bopk  to  a  fide-table,  and  running  over 
the  leaves ;  An  pleafe  your  Honour,  faid  Trim, 
I  can*  fee  no  fuch  thing; — however,  continued 
the  Corporal,  drolling  a  little  in  his  turn,  I'll  make 
fure  work  of  it,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour:— fox 
taking  hold  of  the  two  covers  of  tlie  book,  one  in 
each  hand,  and  letting  the  leaves  fall  down  as  he 
bent  the  covers  back,  he  gave  the  book  a  good 
found  Ihake. 

There  is  fomething  falling  out,  however,  fidd 
Trun,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour ; — but  it  is  not  a 
chariot,  or  any  thing  like  one. — Prithee,  Corporal^ 
faid  my  father,  finiling,  what  is  it  then  ? — I  think, 

anfwered 


t 
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anfwered  Trim,  ftooping  to  take  it  up, *tis 

more  like  a  fermon, for  it  begins  with  a 

text  of  fcripture,  and  the  chapter  and  verfe; — 
and  then  goes  on,  not  as  a  chsiriot,  but  like  a  fer- 
mon direftly. 

The  company  fmiled. 

I  cannot  conceive  how  it  is  poffible,  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby,  for  fuch  a  thing  as  a  fermon  to  have 
got  into  my  Stevinus. 

1  think  'tis  a  fermon,  replied  Trim ; — but  if  it 
pleafe  your  Honours,  as  it  is  a  fair  hand,  I  will 
read  you  a  pg^e ; — for  Trim,  you  muft  know^  loved 
to  hear  himfelf  read  almoft  as  well  as  talk. 

I  have  ever  a  ftrong  propenlity,  faid  my  father, 
to  look  into  things  which  crofs  my  way,  by  fuch 
ftrange  fatalities  as  thefe : — and  as  we  have  nothing 
better  to  do,  at  leaft  till  Obadiah  gets  back,  I  (liall 
be  obliged  to  you,  brother,  if  Dr.  Slop  has  no 
objection  to  it,  to  order  the  Corporal  to  give  us  a 
page  or  two  of  it, — if  he  is  as  able  to  do  ii,  as  he 
feems  willing.  An'  pleafe  your  Honour,  quoth 
Trim,  I  officiated  two  whole  campaigns,  in  Flanders, 

as  clerk  to  the  chaplain  of  tlie  regiment. He 

can  read  it,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  as  well  as  I 

can. Trim,   I  affure  you,  was  the  beft  fcholar 

in  my  company,  and  Ihould  have  had  the  next 
halberd,  but  for  the  poor  fellow's  misfortune.  Cor* 
poral  Trim  laid  his  hand  upon  his  heart,  and  made 
an  humble  bow  to  his  matter ; — then  laying  down 
his  hat  upon  the  floor,  and  taking  up  the  fermon  iu 
his  left  hand,  in  order  to  have  his  right  at  liberty, 

•-; he  advanced,  nothing  doubting,  into  the  middle 

of 
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of  the  room,  where  he  could  beft  fee,  and  be  beft 
feen  by  his  audience. 


CHAP.     XVI. 


— IF  you  have  any  objcftion, — {aid  my  father, 
addrefling  himfelf  to  I)r  Slop. — Not  in  the  lealt,  re- 
plied Dn  Slop ; — for  it  does  not  appear  on  which 

fide  of  the  queftion  it  is  wrote, it  may  be  a 

eompofilion  of  a  divine  of  our  churqh,  as  well  as 

yours, — lb   that    we   run   equal   rifques. ^Tis 

wrote  upon  neither  fide,  quoth  Trim,  for  'tis  only 
upon  Conjciencey  an  pleafe  your  Honours. 

Trim's  reafon  put  his  audience  into  good  humour, 
— all  but  Dr.  Slop,  who  turning  his  head  about 
towards  Trim,  looked  a  little  angry.  ' 

Begin,  Trim, — and  read  diftinftly,  quoth  ray 
fether. — I  will,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  replied 
the  Corporal,  making  a  bow,  and  befpeaking  atten- 
tioD  with  a  flight  movement  of  his  right  hand. 


CHAP.  xvir. 


■But  before  the  Corporal  begins,  I  muft 


firft  give  you  a  defcription  of  his  attitude ; 

otherwife  he  will  naturally  ftand  reprelented,  by 
your  imagination,  in  an  uneafy  pofture, — ^ftiff, — 
perpendicular, —  dividing  the  weight  of  his  body 

equally  upon  both  legs ; his  eye  fixed,  as  if  on 

duty; — his  look  deterniined, — clenching  the  fennon 

in 
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in  hi3  left  hand,  like  his  firelock.  In  a  word, 
you  would  be  apt  to  paint  Trim,  as  if  _  he  was 
ftanding  in  his  platoon  ready  for  a6Uon. — His 
attitude'  was  as  unlike  all  this  as  you  can  con- 
ceive. 

He  ftood  before  them  with  his  body  fwayed,  and 
bent  forwards,  juft  fo  far  as  to  make  an  angle 
of  85  degrees  and  a  half  upon  the  plain  of  the 
horizon ; — which  found  orators,  to  whom  I  addrefi 
this,  know  very  well  to  be  tlie  true  perfuafive  angle 
of  incidence; — in  any  other  angle  you  may  talk 
and  preach  ; — 'tis  certain  ; — and  it  is  done  every 
day  ;-7-but  with  what  effeQ;, — I  leave  the  world  to 
judge! 

Tlie  neceffity  of  this  precife  angle  of  85  degrees 

and  a  half  to  a  mathematical  exafhiefs, does 

it  not  ihew  us,  by  the  way,  how  the  arts  and  iciences 
mutually  befriend  each  other  ? 

How  the  deuce  Corporal  Trim,  who  knew  not 
fo  much  as  an  acute  angle  from  an  obtufe  one,  came 

to  hit  it  lb  exaflJy ; or  whether  it  was  chance 

or  nature,  or  good  fenfe  or  imitation,  fc?r.  ihall  be 
commented  upon  in  that  part  of  the  cyclopaedia 
of  arts  and  fciences,  where  the  inftrumental  parts  of 
the  eloquence  of  the  fenate,  the  pulpit,  and  the  bar, 
the  cofFee-houfef,  the  bedchamber,  and  firefide, 
fall  under  confideration. 

He  ftood, — for  I  repeat  it,  to  take  the  pifture  of 
him  in  at  one  view,  with  his  body  fwayed,  and  ibme- 
what  bent  forwards,— bis  right  leg  from  under  him, 

fuftaining  feven-eighths  of  his  whole  weight, »— 

the  foot  of  his  left  leg,  the  defea  of  which  was  no 

difadvanlage 
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difiidvanlage  to  his  atttitu(te,  advanced  a  little, — 
not  laterally,  nor  forwards,  but  in  a  line  betwixt 
them  ; — his  knee  bent,  but  that  not  violently, — but 
fo  as  to  fall  within  the  limits  of  the  line  of  beauty  ; — 
and  I  add,  of  the  line  of  fcience  too ; — for  confider, 
it  had  one-eighth  part  of  his  body  to  bear  up  ; — fo 
that  in  this  cale  the  pofition  of  the  leg  is  determined, 
— becaufe  the  foot  could  be  no  farther  advanced,  or 
the  knee  more  bent,  than  what  would  allow  him, 
mechanically  to  receive  an  eighth  part  of  his  w  hole 
weight  undsr  it,  and  to  carry  it  too. 

p^  This  I  recommend  to  painters  : — need  I  add, 
— ^to  orators  ! — I  think  not ;  for  unlcfe  they  pra£life 
it,         they  muft  fall  upon  their  nofes. 

So  mucb  for  Corporal  Trim's  body  and  legs. 

He  held  the  fermon  loofely,  not  carelefsly,  in  his 
left  hand,  railed  fomethiug  above  his  ftomach,  ^nd 

detached  a  litde  from  his  breaft ; his  right  arm 

falling  negligently  by  his  lide,  as  nature  and  the 
laws  of  gravity  ordered  it,  but  with  tjie  palm 
of  it  open  and  turned  towards  his  audience,  ready 
to  aid  the  fentiment  in  cafe  it  ftood  in  need. 

Corporal  Trim's  eyes  and  the  mufcles  of  his  face 
were  in  fiiU  harmony  with  the  other  paits  of  him ; — 
he  looked  frank, — unconftrained,~fomediing  af- 
fared, — but  not  bordering  upon  affurance. 

Let  not  the  critic  alk  how  Corporal  Tiim  could 

come  by  all  tliis. Fve  told  him  it  fliould  be 

explained  ; — but  fo  he  ftood  before  my  father,  my 
uncle  Toby,  and  Dr.  Slop, — fo  fvvayed  his  body,  fo 
contrafted  his  limbs,  and  with  fuch  an  oratorical 

fwcep  tliroughout  the  whole  figure, a  ftatuary 

might 
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might  have  modelled  from   it ; nay,  I  doubt 

Mhether  the  oldeft  Fellow  of  College,— or  the  He- 
^)rew  Profeffor  himfelf,  could  have  much  mended 
if. 

Trim  made  a  bow,  and  read  as  follows : 


The    SERMON. 


IIfbrem's  xiii.   18. 
For^  we  truft,  we  have  a  good  Conjcience. 


"  TRUST ! Truft   we  have  a  good  con- 

^'  fcience !" 

[Certainly,  Trim,  quoth  my  fatlier,  interrupting 
him,  you  give  that  fentcnce  a  very  improper  accent; 
for  you  curl  up  your  nofc,  man,  and  read  it  with 
fuch  a  fneering  tone,  as  if  the  Parlbn  was  going  to 
abufc  the  x\pofile. 

He  is,  an'  plcafe  your  Honour,  replied  Trim. 
Pugh  !  laid  my  father,  fmiling. 

Sir,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  Trim  is  certainly  in  the 
right ;  for  the  w  riter  (who  I  perceive  is  a  Pro- 
tcftant)  by  the  Ihappifh  manner  in  which  he  takes 
up  the  apofde,  is  certainly  going  to  abulb  him  \ — if 
this  tieatment  of  him  has  not  done  it  already.  Bui; 
from  whence,  replied  myfatlier,  have  you  concluded 
fo  foon,  Dr.  Slop,  that  the  writer  is  of  our  church  ? 
— for  aught  I  can  fee  yet, — he  may  be  of  any 
church. — Becaufe,  anfwered  Dr.  Slop,  if  he  was  of 

ours, 
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ours,  he  durft  no  more  take  fuch  a  licence,  than  a 
bear  by  his  beard  : — If,  in  our  communion.    Sir,  a 

man  was  to  infult  an  apoftle, — —a  faint, or 

even  the  pairing  of  a  faint's  nail, — he  would  have 
his  eyes  fcratched  out. — What,  by  the  faint  ?  quoth 
my  uncle  Toby. — No,  replied  Dr.  Slop,  he  would 
have  an  old  houfe  over  his  head. — Pray  is  the  In- 
quifition  an  ancient  building,  anfwered  my  uncle 
Toby,  or  is  it  a  modem  one  ? — I  know  nothing  of 
architefture,   replied  Dr.  Slop. — An    pleai'e  your 
Honours,  qiioth  Trim,  the  Inquifition  is  the  vileft 
- — iPridiee  fpare  thy  defcription,  Trim,  I  hate  the 
very  name  of  it,  faid  my  father. — No  matter  for 
that,  anfwered  Dr.  Slop, — it  has  its  ufes;  for  tho' 
I'm  no  great  advocate  for  it,  yet,  in  fuch  a  cafe  as 
this,  he  would  foon  be  taught  better  manners ;  and 
I  can  tell  him,  if  he  went  on  at  that  rate,  would  be 
flung  into  the  Inquifition  for  his  pains.     God  help 
him  then,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby. — Amen,  added 
Trim ;  for  Heaven  above  knows,   I  have  a  poor 
brother  who  has  been  fourteen  years  a  captive  in 
it — I  never  heard  one  word  of  it  before,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby,  haftily : — How  came  he  there.  Trim  ?  . 
O,  Sir,  the  ftory  will  make  your  heart  bleed, 
— as  it  has  made  mine  a  thoufand  times; — but  it  is 
too  long  to  be  told  now ; — your  Honour  ihall  hear 
it  from  firft  to  laft  feme  day  when  I  am  working 
befide  you  in  our  fortiiicationi ; — but  the  fliort  of 
the  ftory  is  this  ; — That  my  brether  Tom  went  over 
a  fervant  to  Lifbon, — and  then  married  a  Jew's 
widow,  who  kept  a  fmall  Ihop,  and  fold  faufages, 
which,  ibmehow  or  other,  was  the  caufe  of  his  being 

taken 
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taken  in  the  middle  of  the  night  out  of  his  bed, 
where  he  was  lying  with  his  wife  and  two  fmall  . 
children,  and  carried  direftly  to  tlie  Inquifition, 
where,  God  help  him,  continued  Trim,  fetching  a 
figh  from  the  bottom  of  his  heart, — the  poorhoneft 
lad  lies  confined  at  this  hour.  He  was  as  honcft 
a  foul,  added  Trim,  (pulling  out  his  handkerchief) 
as  ever  blood  warmed. 

The  tears  trickled  down  Trim's  cheeks  fafter 
than  he  could  well  wipe  them  away. — A  dead 
filence  in  the  room  enfued  for  fome  minutes. — 
Certain  proof  of  pity ! 

Come,  Trim,  quotli  my  father,  after  he  faw  the 
poor  fellow's  grief  had  got  a  little  vent, — read  on, 
— and  put  this  melancholy  ftoiy  out  of  thy  head : — 
I  grieve  that  I  interrupted  thee ;  but  prithee  begin 
the  fermon  again; — ^^for-if  the  firft  fentencc  in  it  is 
matter  of  abufe,  as  thou  fayeft,  I  have  a  great  defire 
to  know  what  kind  of  provocation  the  apofiJe  has 
given. 

Corporal  Trim  wiped  his  face,  and  returned 
his  handkerchief  into  his  pocket,  and,,  making  a 
bow  as  he  did  it, — he  began  again.] 


The    S  E  R  M  O  N^ 


Hebrews   xiii.    i8- 

For^  we  truft,  we  have  a  good  Conjcience, — 

"  TRUST ! — truft  we  have  a  jjood  confcience ! 
**  Surely  if  there  is  any  thing  in  this  life  which 

"  a  man 
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"  a  man  may  depend  upon,  and  to  the  know 
**  ledge  of  which  he  is  capable  of  arriving  upon 
"  tlie  moft  indifputable  evidence,  it  muft  be  this 
"  very  thing, — whetlier  he  has  a  good  confcience 
"  or  no." ' 

[I  am  pofitive  I  am  right,  quotli  Dr.  Slop.] 

"  If  a  man  thinks  at  all,  he  cannot  well  be  a 

"  ftransier  to  the  true  ftate  of  this  account : 

"  he  muft  be  privy  to  his  own  thoughts  and 
"  defires ; — ^he  muft  remember  his  paft  purfuits^ 
"  and  know  certainly  the  true  fprings  and  motives, 
"  which,  in  general,  have  governed  the  a3;ions  of 
"  his  life.'' 

[I  defy  him,   without  an  affiftant,  quoth  Dr. 
Slop.] 

"  In  other  matters  we  may  be  deceived  by  ialfe 

appearances ;  and,  as  the  wife  man  complains^ 

hardly  do  we  guejs  aright  at  the  things  that  an 

upon  the  earth,  and  with  labour  do  we  find  thi 
"  things  that  are  before  us.     But  here  tlie  mind 

has  all  the  evidence  and  fafts  witliin  herlelf ; 

is  confcious  of  the  web  Ihe  has  wove ; — — 

"  knows  its  texture  and  finenels,  and  the  exad; 
"  Ihare  which  every  paffion  has  had  in  working 

upon  the  feveral  defigns  which  virtue  or  vice 

has  planned  before  her." 

[The  language  is  good,  and  I  declare  Trim  reads 
very  well,  quoth  my  father.] 

"  Now, — ^as  confcience  is  nothing  elfe  but  the 
"  knowledge  which  the  mind  has  within  herfelf 
"  of  this ;  and  the  judgment,  either  of  approbation 
"  or  cenfure,  which  it  unavoidably  makes  upon 

"  the 
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"  the  fucceffive  a6tions  of  our  lives ;  'tis  plain  you 
"  will  fay,  from  ^he  very  terms  of  the  propofition, 
"  — whenever  this  inward  teftimony  goes  againft 
"  a  man,  and  he  ftands  felf-accufed,  tibat  he  muft 
*'  neceffarily  be  a  guilty  man. — And,  on  the  con- 
"  trary,  when  the  report  is  favourable  on  his  fide, 
"  and  his  heart  condemns  him  not: — ^that  it  is  not 
"  a  matter  of  trufty  as  the  apoftle  intimates,  but  a 
"  matter  of  certainty  and  fad,  that  the  con- 
"  fcience  is  good,  and  that  the  man  muft  be  good 
"  alfo." 

[Then  the  apoftle  is  altogether  in  the  wrong,  I  fup- 
pofe,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  and  the  Proteftant  divine  is 
in  the  right.  Sir,  have  patiencej  replied  my  father, 
for  I  think  it  will  prelently  appear  that  St.  Paul 
and  the  Proteftant  divine  are  both  of  an  opinion. — • 
As  nearly  fo,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  as  eaft  is  to  weft ; — 
but  this,  continued  he,  lifting  both  hands,  comes 
firom  the  liberty  of  the  prels. 

It  is  no  more  at  the  worft,  replied  my  uncle 
Toby,  than  the  liberty  of  the  pulpit ;  for  it  does 
not  appear  that  the  fermon  is  printed,  or  ever 
likely  to  be. 

Go  on,  Trim,  quoth  my  father.] 
"  At  firft  fight  this  may  feem  to  be  a  true  flate 
"  of  the  cafe  :  and  I  make  no  doubt  but  the  know- 
"  ledge  of  right  and  wrong  is  fo  truly  imprefled 
"  upon  the  mind  of  man, — that  did  no  fuch  thing 
"  ever  happen,  as  that  the  ponfcience  of  a  man,  by 
"  long  habits  of  fin,  mi^t  (as  the  fcripture  affures 
"  it  may)  infenfibly  become  hard; — and,  like 
"  fome  tender  parts  of  liis  body,  by  much  ftrefe 
VOL.  I.  L  "  and 
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and  continual  hard  uiage,  lofe  by  d^rees  that 
nice  fenfe  and  perception  with  which  God  and 
nature  endowed  it : — Did  this  never  happen ; — 
or  was  'it  certain  that  felf-love  could  never  hang 
"  the  leaft  bias  upon  tlie judgment; — or  tliattlie 
litj;le  intcrefts  below  could  rife  up  and  perplex 
tlie  faculties  of  our  upper  regions,  and  encompais 
"  them  about   with  clouds  and  thick   darkneis: 

"  Could  no  fuch  tljing  as  favour  and  afl'ec- 

"  tion  enter  this  facred  Court: — Did  Wit  dif- 
"  dain  to  take  a  bribe  in  it ; — or  was  aihaoied 
"  to  ihew  its  face  as  an  advocate'  for  an  unwar- 
rantable enjoyment: — Or,  laftly,  were  we  al- 
fured  that  Intereft  ftood  always  unconcern- 
ed whilft  the  caufc  was  hearing — and  that 
Paffion  never  got  into  the  Judgment-feat^  and 
pronounced  ientencc  in  tlie  ftead  of  Reaibn, 
which  is  fuppofcd  always  to  prcfide  and  de- 
termine upon  the  cafe : — Was  this  truly  fo,  as 
the  objeftion  muft  fuppofe; — no  doubt  then 
"  the  religious  and  moral  ftate  of  a  man  would 
"  be  exactly  what  he  himfelf  efteemed  it : — and 
'^  the  guilt  or  innocence  of  every  man  s  life  could 
"  be  known,  in  geneml,  by  no  better  meafuie, 
"  tlian  tlie  degrees  of  his  own  approbation  and 
"  cenfure. 

"  I  own,  in  one  cafe,  whenever  a  man's  con- 
"  fcience  does  accufe  him  (as  it  ieldom  errs  on 
"  that  fide)  that  he  is  guilty ;  and  unlcfs  in  melan- 
^*  choly  and  hypochondriac  cafes,  wc  may  ikfely 
"  pronounce  upon  it,  that  there  is  alwaj'S  fuificient 
^*  grounds  for  the  acculation. 

''  But 
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"  But  the  Gonverfe  of  the  propofition  will  not 
hold  true ; — ^—namely,  that  whenever  there  is 
guilt,  tlie  confcience  muft  accufe  ;  and  if  it  does 

not,  that  a  man  is  tlierefore  innocent. This 

"  is  not  fafi: ^^So  that  the  common  conibla- 

PlP*  tion  which  fome  good  Chriftian  or  oth^r  is 
hourly  adminiltering  to  himfelf, — that  he  thanks 
God  his  mind  does  not  mifgive  him;  and  tliat, 
confcquently,  he  has  a  good  conldence,  becaufc 
he  hath  a  quiet  one, — is  fallacious; — and  as 
current  as  the  hiference  is,  and  as  infallible  as 
the  rule  appears  at  firft  fight,  yet  when  you  look 
nearer  to  it,  and  try  the  trutli  of  this  rule  upon 

plain  fafts, you  fee  it  liable  to  ib  much  error 

"  irom  a  falfe  application ; tlie  principle  upon 

"  which  it  goes  fo  often^l)erverted ; the  whole 

"  force  of  it  loft,  and  fometimes  (o  vilely  caft  away^ 
"  that  it  is  painful  to  produce  the  common  ex^ 
"  amples  from  human  life,  which  confirm  the 
**  account 

A  man  iliall  be  vicious  and  utterly  debauched 

in  his  principles  ; — exceptionable  in  his  conduct 

//  to  the  world ;  ihall  live  (bamelefs,  m  tlie  open 

**^  commiflion  of  a  fin  wliich  no  reafo^  or  pretence 

"  can  juftify, a  fin  by  which,  contrary  to  all 

"  the  workin«ts  of  humanity,  he  ihall  ruin  for  ever 
"  the  deluded  partner  of  his  guilt ; — rob  her  of  her 
"  bed  dowry ;  and  not  only  cover  her  own  head 
"  with  dilhonour: — but  involve  a  whole  virtuous 
"  family  in  ihame  and  ibrrow  for  her  fake.  Surely, 
'*  you  will  think  confcience  muft  lead  fuch  a  man  a 

L  2  **  troubleforae 
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"  troublefome  life ;  he  can  have  no  reft  night  or 
"  day  from  its  reproaches. 

"  Alas!  Conscience  had  ibmething  elle  to  do 
*■  all  this  time,  than  break  in  upon  him ;   as  Elijah 

"  reproached  the  god  Baal, ^this  domeftic  g^^ 

"  was  either  talking^   or  pur/uing,  or  was  on  ^^^M 
"  journey  J  or  peradventure  he  Jlept^  and  could  not  he 
"  awoke. 

*'  Perhaps  He  was  gone  out  in  company  with 
"  Honour  to  fight  a  duel :  to  pay  off  feme  debt  at 

"  play  ;• or  dirty  annuity,  the  bargain  of  his 

"  luft.  Perhaps  Conscience  all  this  time  was 
^^  engaged  at  home,  talking  aloud  againit  petty 

larcency,  and  executing  vengeance  upon  fome 

fuch  puny  crimes,  as  his  fortune  and  rank  of  life 
"  fecured  him  againft  all  temptation  of  committing ; 

"  fo  that  he  lives  as  merrily" [If  he  was  of  our 

church,  tho',  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  he  could  not] — 
"  fleeps  as  Ibundly  in  his  bed ; — and  at  laft  meets 
"  death  as  unconcernedly ; — perhaps  much  more 
"  fo,  than  a  much  better  man." 

[Allthis  is  impoffible  with  us,  quoth  Dr.  Slop, 
turning  to  my  father ; — the  cafe  could  not  happen 
in  our   church. — It  happens  in  ours,    however, 

replied  my  father,  but  too  often. 1  own,  quoth 

Dr.  Slop^  (ftruck  a  little  with  my  father's  frank 
acknowledgment) — that  a  man  in  the  Romilh  church 
may  live  as  badly ; — ^but  then  he  cannot  eafily  die 

fo. 'Tis  little  matter,  replied  my  father,  with 

an  air  of  indifference, — how  a  rafcal  dies. — I  mean,   • 
anfwered  Dr.  Slop,  he  would  be  denied  the  benefits 
pf  the  laft  facraments. — Pray  how  many  have  yoij 

in 
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in  all,  iaid  my  uncle  Toby, ^for  I  always  forget  ? 

^Seven,  anfwered   Dr.    Slop. Humph! — 

faid  my  uncle  Toby;   tho'  not  accented  as  a  note 
of  acquieicence, — but  as  an  interje3ion  of  thdt 

Crdcular  fpecies  of  furprize,  when  a  man  in  looking 
O  a  drawer,  finds  more  of  a  thing  than  he  ex- 
fted. — Humph!  replied  my  uncle  Toby.  Dr. 
Slop,  who  had  an  ear,  underftood  my  uncle  Toby 
as  well  as  if  he  had  wi*ote  a  whole  volume  againft 

the   feven  iacraments. Humph!  replied   Dr. 

Slop,  (dating  my   uncle   Toby's   argument   over 

again  to  him) Why,  Sir,  are  there  not  feven 

cardinal  virtues  ? Seven  mortal  fins? Seven 

golden    candlefticks  ? Seven     heavens  ? — Tis 

more  than  I  know,  replied  my  uncle  Toby.- 

Are  there  not  feven  wonders  of  the  world  ? 


Seven  days   of  the  creation? Seven  planets? 

Seven  plagues  ? That  there  are,  quoth  my 

&ther,  with  a  moft  afFefted  gravity.     But  prithee, 

continued  he,  go  on  with  the  reft  of  thy  chara6kers, 

Trim.] 

"  Another  is  fordid,  unmerciful,"  (here  .Trim 

waved  his  right  hand)  "a  ftrait-hearted,  felfifh 
*  wretch,  incapable  either  of  private  friendihip  or 
'  public  fpirit.  Take  notice  how  he  palles  by 
^  the  widow  and  orphan  in  their  diltreis,  and  fees 
^  all  the  miferies  incident  to  human  life  without 
'  a  figh  or  a  prayer."    [An'  pleafe  your  Honours, 

cried   Trim,  I   think  this  a  viler  man  than  the 

other.] 

^^  Shall  not  confelence  rife  up  and  fting  him  on 

"  fuch  occafions  ? No ;  thank  God  there  is  no 

L  3  ^*  occafion, 
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'*  occafion,  I  pay  €very  man  his  own; — I  have  n9 
"  fornication  to  anfiver  to  my  conjcitnce  \— no  faith- 
"  'lefs  vows  or  fromifes  to  make  up  ; — /  have  de^ 
bauched  no  mans  wife  or  child ;  thank  God,   I  am. 
not  as  other  men,  adtdterers^  unjufty  or  even  as  this^ 
"  libertine,  who  Jlands  before  me,  ^| 

"  A  third  is  crafty  and  defigning  in  his  natur^V 
View  his  whole  hfc  ; — 'tis  nothing  but  a  cunning 
contexture  of  dark  arts  and  unequitable  fubter- 
fuges,  bafely  to  defeat  the  true  intent  of  all  laws, 

plain  dealing,  and  the  fate  enjoynaent  of 

our  feveral  properties. You  Mill  fee  fuch  a 

one  working  out  a  frame  of  little  defigns  upon 
the  ignorance  and  perplexities  of  tlie  poor  and 
needy  man  ; — fliall  raile  a  fortune  upon  the  inex- 
perience of  a  youth,  or  the  unfufi)e6ting  temper 
of  his  friend,  who  would  have  ti'ufted  him  with' 
"  his  life. 

"  AMien  old  age  comes  on,  and  repentance  calls 
*^  him  to  look  back  upon  this  black  account,  and 

^*  ftate  it  over  again  witli  his  confcience Con- 

*^  SCIENCE  looks  into  the  Statutes  at  Large  ; — 
finds  no  expreftrlaw  broken  by  what  he  has  done'; 
— perceives  no  {penalty  or  forfeiture  of  goods 
and  chattels  incurred  ; — fees  no  fcourge  waving 
over  his  head,  or  prifon  opening  its  gates  upon 
him  : — What  is  there  to  affright  his  confcience  ? 
^^  — Confcience  has  got  fafely  entrenched  behind 
"  the  Letter  of  the  I^w ;  fits  there  invulnerable, 
"  fortified  with  Cafrjl  and  )Re{ID)rtj2l  fo  ftrongly  on 
"  all  fides, — that  it  is  not  preaching  can  diipofTels 

''  it  of  its  hold." 

[Here 
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[Here  Corporal  Trim  and  my  uncle  Toby  ex- 
changed looks  with  each  other.: — Aye,  aye,  Trim  ! 
quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  (halting  his  head, 

thefe  are  but  lorry  fortifications,  Trim. O ! 

very  poor   work,    anfwered   Trim,  to  what  your 

onour  and   I  m'ake  of  it. The  character  of 

this  laft  man,  faid  Dr.  Slop,  interrupting  Trim,  is 
more  deteftable  than  all  the  reft;  and  feems  to 
liave  been  taken  fix>m  fome  pettifogging  Lawyer 
amongit  you.     Amongft  us,   a   mans  confcience 

could  not' poffibly  continue  fo  long  blinded: 

three  times  in  a  year,  at  leaft,  he  muft  go  to  con- 
feffion. — Will  that  reftore  it  to  fight  ?  quoth  my 

uncle  Toby. Go  on,  Trim,    quoth  my  father^ 

or  Obadiah  will  have  got  back  before  thou  hafi:  got 

to  the  end  of  thy  fermon. Tis  a  very  fiiort  one> 

replied  Trim. 1  wifli  it  was  longer,  quoth  my 

uncle  Toby,  for  I  like  it  hugely. — Trim  went  on.] 
'•^  A  fourth  man  (hall  want  even  tltts  refuge; — 
fliall  break  througii  all  their  ceremony  of  flow 

chicane;- fcorns   the  doubtful   workings   of 

fecret  plots  and  cautious  trains  to  bring  about  his 

purpofe : See  the  barefaced  villain,  how  he 

clieats,  lies,  perjures,  robs, murders ! — Horrid! — 
But  indeed  ipuch  better  was  not  to  be  expeQ:ed 
in  the  prefent  cafe — the  poor  man  was  in  the 

"  dark  ! his  prieft  had  got  the  keeping  of  his 

**  confcience  ; and  all  he  would  let  hini  know 

"  of  it,  was.  That  he  mufi;  believe  in  the  Pope  ; — 
*^  go  to  Mafs ; — crofe  himfelf ; — tell  his  beads  ;-^ 
*'  be  a  good  Catholic ;  and  that  this,  in  all  con- 
*^  icience,   was  enough  to  carry  him  to  heaven, 

L  4  ''  What ! 
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"  What ! — ^if  he  perjures  ? — Why,— he  had  a 
"  mental  relervation  in  it. — But  if  he  is  fo  wicked 
"  and  abandoned  a  wretch  as  you  reprefent  him ; — 
"  if  he  robs,—- if  he  ftabs,  will  not  confcience,  on 
"  every  fuch  aft,  receive  a  wound  itfelf  ? — Aye, — 

but  the  man  has  carried  it  to  confeflion ; 7-th0|H 

wound  digefts  there,  and  will  do  well  enough, 
and  in  a  fhort  time  be  quite  healed  up  by  abfo- 
lution.     O  Popery !  what  haft  thou  to  anfwer 

for ! ^when  not  content  with  the  too  many 

natural  and  fatal  ways,  thro'  which  the  heart  of 
man  is  every  day  thus  treacherous  to  itfelf  above 
aU  things ; — thou  haft  wilfiilly  fet  open  the  wide 
gate  of  deceit  before  the  face  of  this  unwary 
traveller, — too  apt,  God  knows,  to  go  aftray  of 
himfelf,  and  confidently  fpeak  peace  to  himielf, 
"  when  there  is  no  peace. 

"  Of  this  the  common  inftances  which  I  have 
drawn  out  of  life,  are  too  notorious  to  require 
much  evidence.  If  any  man  doubts  the  re- 
ality of  them,  or  thinks  it  impoflible  for  a  man 
'^  to  be  fuch  a  bubble  to  himfelf, — I  muft  refer 
"  him  a  moment  to  his  own  refleftions,  and  will 
"  then  venture  to  truft  my  appeal  with  his  own 
*'  heart 

Let  him  confider  in  how  different  a  degree  of 
deteftation,  numbers  of  wicked  actions  ftand  fhere^ 
tlio'  equally  bad  and  vicious  in  their  own  natures; 
—he  will  foon  find,  that  fuch  of  them  as  firong 
*'  inclination  and  cuftom  have  prompted  him  to 
**  commit,  are  generally  dreffed  out  and  painted 
*^  with  all  the  falfe  beauties  which  a  foft  and  a 

"  flattering 
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**  flattering  hand  can  give  them  ; — and  that  the 
^*  others,  to  which  he  feels  no  propenfity,  appear 
**  at  once  naked  and  deformed,  furrounded  with 
"  all  the  true  circumftances  of  folly  and  dif- 
*^  honour. 

:  "  When  David  furprized  Saul  fleeping  in  the 
'*  cave,  and  cut  off  the  ikirt  of  his  robe, — ^we  read 
"  that  his  heart  fmote  him  for'  what  he  had  done : — 
"  but  in  the  matter  of  Uriah,  where  a  faithful  and 
"  gallant  fervant,  whom  he  ought  to  have  loved  arid 
"  honoured,  fell  to  make  way  for  his  luft, — ^where 
"  confcience  had  fo  much  greater  reafbn  to  take  tlie 
"  alarm,  hi3  heart  finote  him  not.  A  whole 
"  year  had  almoft  paffed  frt)m  the  firft  commif- 
'*  lion  of  that  crime,  to  the  time  Nathan  was  fent 
■^  to  reprove  him;  and  we  read  not  once  of  the 
"  leaft  forrow  or  compunflion  of  heart  which  he 
"  teftified,  during  all  that  time,  for  what  he  had 
"  done. 

"  Thus  confcience,  this  once  able  monitor, — 
"  placed  on  high  as  a  judge  within  us,  and  in- 
"  tended  by  our  Maker  as  a  juft  and  equitable 
"  one  too,— by  an  unhappy  train  of  caufes  and 
"  impediments,  takes  often  fuch  imperfeft  cogni- 
"  zance,  of  what  pafles, — does  its  office  fo  negli- 
"  gently, — fomctimes  fo  corruptly,  that  it  i3  not 
"  to  be  trufted  alone ;  and  therefore  we  find  tliere 
*'  is  a  neceflTity,  an  abfolute  neceffity,  of  joining 
"  another  piinciple  with  it,  to  aid,  if  not  govern,  its 
"  determinations. 

"  So  that,  if  you  would  form  a  juft  judgment 
**  of  what  is  of  infinite  importance  to  you  not  to 

"  be 
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"  be  mifled  in, — namely,  in  what  degree  of  real 


€i 


nicrit  you  ftaiKl,  either  as  an  honeft  man,  an  ufc- 
ful  citizen,  a  faithful  fubjea:  to  your  king,  or  a 
good  fervant  to  your  God, — call  in  religion  and 
morality.     Ix)ok  :  ^\'llat  is  written  in  the  law  of 

God? How  readeft   thou? — Confult  calm 

rcalbn  and  the  unchangeable  obligations  of  juftice 
and  truth  ; — what  fay  tliey  ? 
"  Let  Conscience  determine  the  matter  upon 
thele  reports  ; — and  tlien  if  thy  heart  condemns 
thee  not,  which  is  tlie  cafe  the  apofde  luppofes, — 
tlie  rule  will  be  infallible ;" — [Here  Dr.  Slop  fell 
afleep] — *'  thou  wilt  have  confidence  towards  God; — 
that  is,  have  juft  grounds  to  believe  the  judgment 
thou  hail  paft  upon  thyfcif,  is  the  Judgment  of 
God;  and  nothing  elfe  l)ut  an  anticipation  of  that 
righteous  fentcnce  which  will  be  pronounced  upon 
**  tliee  hereafter  by  tliat  Being,  to  whom  iIkxi  art 
finally  to  <iivc  an  account  of  thy  aCtions. 

Bleffedis  the  man^  indeed,  then,  as  the  author  of 
the  book  of  Ecclefiafticus  exprcfles  it,  who  is  net 
f  ricked  with  the  multitude  of  his  fins :  Heffed  is 
the  man  whofe  heart  hath  not  condemned  him; 
whether  he  be  richy  or  whether  he  be  poor^  if  he 
have  a  good  heart  (a  heart  thus  guided  and  in- 
formed) hefljall  at  all  times  rejoice  in  a  cheerful 
countenance ;  his  mind  fhall  tell  him  more  than 
feven  watchmen  that  fit  above  upon  a  tower  on 
highr — [A  tower  has  no  ftrength,  quoth  my  un- 
cle Toby,  unlcfs  'tis  flanked.] — "  In  the  darkeil 
'^  doubts  it  fliall  conduct  him  lafer  than  a  thoufiind 
"  cafuifts,  and  give  the  fiate  he  lives  in  a  better 

"  fecurity 
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"  iecurity  for  his  behaviour  than  all  the  cauies 
"  and  reftriOions  put  together,  which  law-makers 
"  are  forced  to  multiply  '.—forced^  I  fey,  as  things 
"  ftand ;  human  laws  not  being  a  matter  of  original 
**  choice,  but  of  pure  neceffity,  brought  in  to  fence 
"  againft  the  milchievous  effe6U  of  thofc  confci- 
"  ences  which  are  no  law  unto  themfelves ;  well 
"  intending,  by  the  many  provifions  made, — that 
"  in  all  fuch  corrupt  and  miiguided  cafes,  where 
"  principles  and  the  checks  of  confcience  will 
"  not  make  us  upright, — to  fupply  their  force, 
"  and,  by  the  terrors  of  gaols  and  halters,  oblige  us 
^  to  it." 

[I  fee  plainly,  feid  my  father,  that  this  fermon 
^  has  been  compofed  to  be  preached  at  the  Temple, 
— or  at  feme  Aflize. — I  like  the  reaibning, — and 
am  forry  that  Dr.  Slop  has  fallen  afleep  before 
the  time  of  his  conviftion; — for  it  is  now  clear, 
that  the  Parfon,  as  I  thought  at  firft,  never  in- 
fulted  St.  Paul  in  the  leaft ; — nor  has  there  been, 

brother,   the  leaft  difference  between  them. A 

great  matter,  if  they  had  differed,  replied  my  uncle 
Toby ! — the  belt  friends  in  the  world  may  differ 

fomerimes. ^True, — brother   Toby,   quoth   my 

father,  ihaking   hands  witli   him, — well  fill  our 
pipes,  brother,  and  then  Trim  fhall  go  on. 

Well, — what  doft  thou  think  of  it?  feid  my 
father,  fpeaking  to  Corporal  Trim,  as  he  reached 
his  tobacco-box. 

I  think,  anfwered  the  Corporal,  that  the  feven 
watchmen  upon  the  tower, — who,  I  fuppofe,  arc 
all  fentinels   tliere, — are   more,    an'   pleale  your 

Honour, 
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Honour,  than  were  neceflary ; — and,  to  go  on  at 
that  rate,  would  harais  a  regiment  all  to  pieces, 
which  a  commanding-officer,  who  loves  his  men, 
will  never  do,  if  he  can  help  it,  becaufe  two  fentinels, 
added  the  Corporal,  are  as  good  as  twenty. — I 
have  been  a  commanding-officer  myielf  in  the 
Corps  (k  Garde  a  hundred  times,  continued  Trim, 
riling  an  inch  higher  in  his  figure,  as  he  fpoke ; — 
and  all  the  time  I  had  the  honour  to  lerve  his 
Majefty  King  William,  in  relieving  the  moft  con* 
fiderable  pofts,  I  never  left  more  than  two  in  my 

life.-; Very  right.  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby ; 

— but  you  do  not  confider.  Trim,  that  the  towers, 
in  Solomon  s  days,  were  not  fuch  things  as  our 
baftions,  flanked  and  defended  by  other  works. 
This,  Trim,  was  an  invention  fince  Solomon's 
death ;  nor  had  tliey  horn-works,  or  ravelins  before 
the  curtain,  in  his  time ; — or  fuch  a  folR  as  w© 
make  with  a  cuvette  in  the  middle  of  it,  and  with 
covei'ed  ways  and  counter-fcarps  pallifadoed  aloim 
it,  to  guard  againlt  a  coup  de  main  .----fo  that  the 
feven  men  upon  the  tower  were  a  party,  I  dare  fay, 
from  the  Corps  de  Garde^  fet  there,  not  only  to  look 

out,  but  to  defend  it. ^They  could  be  no  more, 

an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  than  a  corporal's  guard, 

My  father  fmiled  inwardly,  but  not  outwardly; 

— the  fubje£l  being  rather  too  ferious,  confidering 
what  had  happened,  to  make  a  jeft  of; — fo  putting 
his  pi[)e  into  his  mouth,  which  he  had  juft  lighted, — 
ha  contented  himlelf  with  ordering  Trim  to  read  on. 
He  read  on  as  follows  : — 

**  To  have  the  fear  of  God  before  our  eyes^ 

"  andj 
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"  and,  in  our  mutual  dealings  with  each  other,  to 
"  govern  our  actions  by  the  eternal  meafures  of 
"  right  and  wrong;— the  firft  of  thefe  will  com- 
"  prehend  the  duties  of  religion ; — ^the  iecond,  thofe 
"  of  morality,  which  are  fo  infeparably  conne3:ed 
'*  together,  that  you  cannot  divide  th/efe  two  tables^ 
*^  even  in  imagination  (though  the  attempt  is  often 
''  made  in  practice)  without  breaking  and  mutually 
deftroying  them  both. 

I  laid  the  attempt  is  often  made ;  and  fo  if 
"  is; — there  being  nothing  more  common  than  to 
"  fee  a  man  who  has  no  fenfe  at  all  of  religion, 
"  and  indeed  has  fo  much  honefty  as  to  pretend 
"  to  none,  who  would  take  it  as  the  bittereft  affront, 
*^  fhould  you  but  hint  at  a  fufpicion  of  his  moral 
"  character, — or  imagine  he  was  not  confcientioufly 
*'  juft  and  ferupulous  to  the  uttermoft  mite. 

"  When  there  is  fome  appearance  that  it  is  fo, — 
*'  tho'  one  is  unwilling  even  to  fufpeft  the  appear- 
"  ance  of  fo  amiable  a  virtue  as  moral  honefty, 
"  yet  were  we  to  look  into  the  grounds  of  it, 
"  in  the  prefent  cafe,  I  am  perfuaded  we  ftiould 
*^  find  little  reaibn  to  envy  fuch  a  one  the  honour 
"  of  hb  motive. 

'^  Let  him  declaim  as  pompoufly  as  he  choofes 
•*  upon  the  fubjeft,  it  will  be  found  to  reft  upon 
"  no  better  foundation  than  either  his  intereft, 
his  pride,  his  eafe,  or  feme  fuch  little  and  change- 
able paflion  as  will  give  us  but  fmall  depend- 
ence upon  his  aftions  in  matters  of  great  diftrefs. 
•*  I  will  illuftrate  this  by  an  example. 
^'  I  know  the  banker  I  deal  with,  or  tlie  phy- 
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*'  fician  I  ufually  call  in," — [There  is  no  Heed, 
cried  Dr.  Slop,   waking,  to  caill  in  any  phyfician 
in  this  cafe] — "  to  be  neither  of  them  men  of 
"  much  religion :  I  hear  them  make  jeft  of  it  every 
day,   and  treat  all  its-  fanfiHons  with  fo  much 
fcom,  as  to  put  the  matter  pall  doubt.     Well ; 
— notwithftandipg  this,   I  put  my  fortune  into 
*^  the  hands  of  the  one: — and  what  is  dearer  ftiH 
"  to  me,  I  truft  my  life  to  the  honeft  Ikill  of  tlie 
"  other. 

"  Now,  let  me  examine  what  is  my  reafon  for 
'^  this  great  confidence.  Why,  in  the  firft  place, 
"  I  believe  there  is  no  probability  that  either  of 
them  will  employ  the  power  I  put  into  their  hands 
to  my  diPdd vantage; — I  confider  that  honefty 
"  ferves  the  purpofes  of  this  life : — I  know  their 
"  fuccefs  in  the  world  depends  upon  tlie  faimefs  of 
tlieir  charafters. — In  a  word,  I'm  perfuaded  that 
they  cannot  hurt  me  without  hurting  thenifelves 
more. 

^*  But  put  it  othen^ife;  namely,  that  intereft 
lay.  for  once,  on  tlie  other  fide ;  that  a  cafe 
"  fliould  happen,  wherein  the  one,  witliout  ftain 
"  to  his  reputation,  could  fecrete  my  foitune,  and 
"  leave  me  naked  in  the  world; — or  tliat  the 
"  other  could  fend  me  out  of  it,  and  enjoy  an 
eftate  by  my  death,  without  diihonour  to  him- 
felf  or  his  art ; — in  this  cafe,  what  hold  have 
I  of  either  of  them  ? — Religion,  the  ftrongeit  of 
all  motives,  is  out  of  the  queftion ; — interclj,  the 
next  moft  powerful  motive   in  tlie   world,    is 

ftrongly  againfi;  me : What  have  I  left  to 

"  caft 
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caft  into  the    oppofite   fcale    to  balance   this 

temptation  ? Alas !  I  have  nothing — nothing 

"  but  what  is  lighter  than  a  bubble: 1  muft 

lie  at  the  mercy  of  Honour,  or  fome  fijch 
capricious  principle, — ftrait  fecurity  for  two  of 
tlie  moft  valuable  bleflings  ! — my  property  and 
my  life.        ♦ 

"  As  therefore  wc  can  have  no  dependence 
upon  morality  without  religion; — fo,  on  the 
other  hand, — there  is  nothing  better  to  be 
cxpefted  from  religion  without  morality;  nc- 
vcrtlielefs,  'tis  no  prodigy  to  fee  a  man  whofe 
real  moral  charafter  ftands  very  low,  wIk)  yet 
"  entertains  the  higheft  notion  of  himlelf  in  the 
*'  liiiht  of  a  reliidous  inan. 

"  He  fliall  not  only  be  covetous,  revengeful, 
"  implacable, — but  even  wanting  in  points  of 
•'  common  honcfty;  yet  inafmuch  as  he  talks 
"  aloud  againft  the  infidelity  of  the  age,— is 
"  zealous  for  fome  points  of  religion, — goes  twice 
*'  a  day  to  church, — attends  the  facramcnts, 
"  and  amufes  himfelf  with  a  few^  iuftrumental 
parts  of  religion, — fliall  cheat  his  confcienoe 
into  a  judgment,  that,  for  this,  he  is  a  reli- 
"  gious  man,  and  has  dilfcharged  truly  his  duty 
"  to  God :  and  vou  will  find  that  fuch  a  man, 
through  force  of  this  delufion,  generally  looks 
down  with  fpiritual  pride  upon  every  other 
*'  man  w  ho  has  lels  affeftation  of  piety, — though, 
"  perhaps,  ten  times  more  real  honefty  than 
"  himfelf. 

"  This  I  ike  wife  is  afore  evil  under  the  fun ;  and, 

"  I  believe. 
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"  I  believe,  there  is  no  one  miftaken  principle, 
"  which,   for  its  time,  has  wrought  more  ferious 

"  mifchiefe. For  a  general  proof  of  this, — 

"  examine  the  hiftory  of  the  Romifh  church;" — 
[Well  what  can  you  make  of  that  ?  cried  Dr.  Slop] 
— "  fee  what  fcenes  of  cruelty,  murder,  rapine, 
"  bloodftied" — [They  may  thank  their  own  obfti- 
nacy,  cried  Dr.  Slop] — "  have  all  been  fanftified 
"  by  a  religion  not  ftrifUy  governed  by  morality ! 
"  In  how  many  kingdoms  of  the  world" — [Here 
Trim  kept  waving  his  right  hand  fix)m  the  fermon  to 
the  extent  of  his  arm,  returning  it  backwards  and 
forwards  to  the  conclufion  of  the  paragraph.] 

"  In  how  many  kingdoms  of  the  world  has  the 
"  crufading  fword  of  this  mifguided  faint-errant, 
*'  fpared  neither  age,  or  merit,  or  fex,  or  condition? 
— and,  as  he  fought  under  the  banners  of  a  re- 
ligion which  fet  him  loofe  from  juitdce  and  hu- 
*'  manity,  he  fliewed  none ;  mercilefely  trampled 
**  upon  both, — heard  neither  tlie  cries  of  the  unfor- 
"  tunate,  nor  pitied -their  diftreffes ! " 

[I  have  been  in  many  a  battle,  an'  pleafe  yoiir 
Honour,  quoth  Trim,  fighing,  but  never  in  fi>  me- 
lancholy a  one  as  this  : — I  would  not  have  drawn  a 
trigger   in  it  againft  thefe   poor  fouls, — to  have 

been  made  a  general  officer. ^Whyr  what  do 

you  underftand  of  the  affair  ?  faid  Dr.  Slop,  look- 
ing towards  Trim,  with  fomething  more  of  con- 
tempt tlian  the  Corporal's  honeft  heart  deferved. 

What  do  you  know,  friend,  about  this  battle 

you  talk  of? 1  know,  replied  Trim,  that  I  never 

refufed  quarter  in  my  life  to  any  man  who  cried 

out 
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Mit  for  it : — but  to  a  woman  or  a  child,  tontinued 
Frkn,  before  I  would  level  my  muiket  at  them,  I 

rould  lofe  my  life  a  thou&nd  timts. ^Heie's  a 

arown  for  thee,  Trim^  to  drink  with  Obadiah  to- 
light,  quoth  my  uncle  Tohy  ;  and  I'll  give  Obadiah 

mother  too. God  blefs  your  Honour,  replied 

Trim, — I  had  rather  thefe  poor  women  and  cMl- 

Iren  had  it ^Thou  art  an  honeft  fellow,  quoth 

cny  uncle  Toby. My  father  nodded  his  head, 

IS  much  as  to  fey, — And  fo  he  is. 

But  prithee,  Trim,  feid  my  father,  make  ail  end, 
— ^for  I  fee  thou  haft  but  a  leaf  or  two  left. 

Corporal  Trim  read  on.] 

"*  If  the  teftimony  of  paft  tienturies  in  this 
^'  matter  is  not  fufficien^ — confider  at  this  inftant, 
^  how  the  votaries  of  that  religion  are  every  day 
*^  thinking  to  do  fervice  and  hoitour  to  Godi  by 
^^'  anions  which  are  a  diflionour  abd  ft^Mkl  to 
*^  themfolves ! 

*'  To  be  convinced  of  this,  go  with  trie  for  tk 
"•  moment  into  the  pnibns  of  the  Ih^iuifition.^ — 
[God  help  my  poor  brother  Tonrt.]— "  Behold 
**  Religion,  with  Mercy  and  Jdftice  chained  dd^a 
*  under  ter  feet, — there  fitdng  ^laftly  upon  it 
^  black  tribunal,  propped  up  wiih  racks  and 
"^  inftrunientft^^f  tiraient  Hark !— hark !  what  a 
"^  piteotis  groan  T^Here  TrittTs  fiibe  tutned  as 

l^rtsaihes.] ^'  See  the  Mdancholy  wreteh 

''  wly>  uttered  if— [Het<  tta$  tears  begati    to 
trickle  down] ^^  juft  bh>U(^  forth  to  undei^go 

the  anguilh  of  4  mock  trial,  tod  ehdure  th«  ut* 

Inoft  pains  that  a  ftudied  fyftim  of  cniefty  has 

rot.  I.  X  "  been 
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"  been  (Eiblt  tx)  invent." [D — ^n  them  all,  quotli 

Trim,  his  colour  returning  into  his  face  as  red'  a» 
Wo^xt.] — "  Behold  this  lielpfefs  vi6Hm  delivered  up 
"  to  his  tormentors, — ^his  body  fo  wafted  with 
**  forrow  and  confinement!" — [Oh!  'tis  my  brother, 
cried  poor  Trim,  in  a  mod  paffionate  exclamatioD^ 
dropping  the  iermon  upon  the  ground,  and  clapping. 

his  hands  together — I  fear  'tis  poor  Tom. My 

fiaither  s  and  my  uncle  Toby's  heart  yearned  with 
fympatliy  for  the  poor  fellow  s  dKtre& ;  even  Slop 

himielf  acknowledged  pity  fbrhim. ^Why,  Trim, 

faid  my  father,  this  is  not  a  hiftory, — ^^tis  a  femon 
thou  art  reading ;  prithee  begin  the  fentence  again.] 

"  Behold  this  helplefs  vi3im  delivered  up  U> 

*^  hia  tormentors, — ^his  body  fo  wafted  with  forrow 
^^  and  confinement,  you  will  iec  eveiy  nenie  Bsod 
'^  mufele  as  it  fufiers. 

'^  Obferve  the  laft  movement  of  that  horrid  en- 
'"  gine!" — [I  would  rather  face  a  cannon^  quotb 
Trim,  flumping.]—''  See  what  convulfions  it  has 
'^  thrown  hkn  into  t — Coniider  the  nature  of  the 
'^  pofture  b  which  he  now  lies  ftretched ! — what 
"  exqaifite  tortures  he  endures  by  it !  '^— [I  hope 
'tis  not  in  PortugalJ — "  Tis  all  natuce  can  bear  I 
^*  Good  God !  fee  how  it  keeps  his  weary  UnA 
^  hanging  upon  his  trembling  lips!''— [I  wouM 
BOt  read  another  line  of  it,  quoth  Trim,  for  all  thi» 
worid  f — I  fear,  an-  pleafe  your  Homxtrs^  all  thi» 

]i9  in  Portugal,  where  my  poor  brother  Tom  is. 

I  tell  thee,  Trim,  a^on,  quoth  my  &ther,  'tis  not 
an  hiflorical  account, — 'tis  adefcription.---Tis  only 
%  defcripti<Hi,  ;hqnef|  man^  quoth  Slop ;  tliei^  is  not 
ir.vprd  of  truth  in  it. — T^Thats  anotlicr  ifot^  re- 
]  ]  plied 
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pliGd'my  &tber.-— However,  as  Trimreada  it  with 
(b  much  coDcem^-^'tis  cruelty  to  finroe  him  to  go 
on  with  it — Give  me  hold  of  the  fermon,  Triii^*^ 

ni  finiih  it  for  thee,  aftd  thou  may  *ftg^. 1  rauft 

flay  and  hear  it  too,  ref^lied  Trini^  if  your  Honour 
will  «lIow  me ;-— liio'  I  would  not  read  it  myfelf  for 

a  Colonel's  pay. ^Poor  Trim !  quoth  my  unde 

Toby. My  iadier  went  on.] 

"  Confider  the  nature  of  the  pofture  iit 

which  he  now  lies  itretched! — ^what  exquifite 
torture  he  endures  by  it! — Tib  alt  naiture  can 
bear !  Good  Gt)d !  See  how  it  keeps  his  weary 
foul  hanging  upon  his  trembling  lips, — ^wil&ig  t9 
take  its  leave, — ^but  not  fufiered  to  depart ! — Be- 
hold the  unhappy  wretch  led  back  to  his  eell  f 
[Then,  thank  God,  however,  quoth  Trim,  that 
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they  have  not  killed  him.]  '^  See  him  dragged  out  of 
<<  it  again  to  meet  the  flames^  and  the  kifults  in  his 
'^  laft  agonies,  which  this  principle, — this  principle, 
^^  that  there  can  be  religion  without  mercy,  has  pre- 
'>  paredforhimr-- — ^[Thei^ thank  God,  he  is  dead, 
quoth  Trim, — he  is  out  of  his  jpiun, — and  Ihey 
have  done  their  worft  at  him. — O  Sirs !— — Hold 
your  peace,  Trim,  iaid  my  father,  going  on  with  the 
fermon,  left  Trim  fhould  inccnfe  Dr.  Slop, — ^we 
fliall  never  have  done  at  this  rate.] 

The  fureft  way  to  try  the  merit  of  any  di(puted 

notion  is,  to  trace  down  the  confequences  fiich  a 
^'  notion  has  pnkhiced,  and  compare  them  with  the 

fpirit  of  Chriftianity ; 'tis  th?  {hort  and  decifi  ve 

"  rule  which  our  Saviour  hath  left  us  for  thefe  and 
"  luch  like  cafes,  and  it  is  worth  a  thoufiuid  argu- 
**  ments — By  their  fruits  ye  Jhall  know  f hem  all. 

M  3  **  I  will 
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''  I  will  add  no  &rttier  to  the  length  of  thb 
''  iermon,  than  by  two  or  three  fliort  and  inde- 
*'  pendent  rules  deducible  from  it 

Firftj  Whenever  a  man  talks  loudly  a^nft 

religion,  always  fufpeft  that  it  is  not  his  reaion, 

but  his  paflions,  which  have  got  the  better  of  his 
**  Creed.    A  bad  life  and  a  good  belief  are  dif- 

agreeable  and  troubleibme  neighbours ;  and  where 
"  they  feparate,  depend  upon  it,  'tis  for  no  other 
^'  caufe  but  quietnefs  fake. . 

"  Sectmdfyy  When  a  man,  thus  reprefented,  tells 
^*  you  in  any  particular  inftance, — ^Tliat  fuch  a 
"  thing  goes  againft  his  confcience, — always  believe 
^'  he  means  exa6);ly  the  iame  thing  as  when  he  tells 
^^  you  fuch  a  thing  goes  againft  hb  ftomach; — a 
^'  prefent  want  of  appetite  being  generally  the  true 
"  cauie  of  bod). 

'^  In  a  word,—  truft  that  man  in  nothing,  who . 
*•  has  not  a  Conscience  in  every  thing. 

^'  And,  in  your  own  cafe,  remember  this  plain 
*'  diftin3ion,  a  miftake  in  which  has  ruined  thoir- 
**  lands, — ^That  your  confcience  is  not  a  law : — 
^'  no,  God  and  reafon  made  the  law,  and  haifc 
"  placed  confcience  within  you  to  determine ; — 
"  not,  like  an  Afmtic  Cadi,  according  to  the  ebbs 
"  and  flows  of  his  own  paflions, — but  like  a  Britiih 
"  judge  in  this  land  of  liberty  and  good  fenfe,  who 
^'  makes  no  new  law,  but  feithfully  declares  that 
law  which  he  knows  already  written." 

FINIS.    . 
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Thou  haft  read  the  fermon  extremely  well,  Trin^ 
quoth  my  father.  If  be  had  fpared  his  com- 
ments, replied  Dr.  Slop, — he  would  have  read  it 

much  better. I  ihould  have  read  it  ten  times 

better,  Sir,  anfwered  Trim,  but  that  my  heart  was 
fo  fulL— — -That  was  the  very  reafbn.  Trim,  replied^ 
my  father,  which  has  made  thee  read  the  fermon  as 
well  as  thou  haft  done ;  and  if  the  clergy  of  our 
church,  continued  my  father,  addreflin^;  himfetf  to 
Dr.  Slop,  would  take  part  in  what  they  deliver 
as  deeply  as  this  poor  fellow  has  done, — as  their 
eompofitsons  arc  fine ; — [I  deny  it,  quoth  Dr.  Slop] 
— I  maintain  it, — that  the  eUxjuence  of  our  pulpits, 
with  fuch  fubje&s  to  inflame  it,  would  be  a  model 
for  the  whole  world : — But,  alas  !  continued  my 
&ther,  and  I  own  it,  Sir,  with  ^(brrow,  that,  like 
French  politidans  in  this  teCpe&y  what  they  gain  in 

the  cabinet  they  lofc  in   the  field. 'Twere  a 

pity,  quoth  my  uncle,  that  this  ihould  be  loft. 

I  like  the  iermon  well,  replied  my  father, — 'tis 
dramatic  ; — and  there  is  fomething  in  that  way  d 
writing,  when  (kilfuUy  managed,  which  catches  the 

attention. We  preach  much  in  that  way  with 

us,  fiud  Dr.  Slop. 1  know  that  very  wdl,  faid 

my  father, — but  in  a  tone  and  manner  Mhich  dif- 
guiled  Dr.  Slop,  full  as  much  as  his  aifent,  fimply,  . 

could  have  pleafedhim. But  in  this,  added  Dr. 

Slop,  a  little  piqued, — our  iemums  have  greatly 
the  advantage,  that  we  never  introduce  any  cha- 
ra^r  into  them  below  a  patriarch  or  a  patridrch's 
wife,  or  a  -martyr,  or  a  feint. — There  are  fome  very 
i>a4  charadters  in  this,  however,   faid  my  father ; 

M  3  and 
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tmd  I  do  not  thmk  the  fermon  a  jot  the  x9ork 

for  'em. But  pray,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, — 

whofe  can  tliis  be  ? — How  could  it  get  into  my 
Stevinus  I*—— A  men  muft  be  as  great  a  conjurer 
as  Stevinus,  &id  my  father,  to  refolve  the  fecond 
queftion.  The  firft,  I  think,  is  not  fo  difficult  ;— 
for,  unlefs  my  judgment  greatly  deceives  me, — I 
know  the  author,  for  'tis  wrote,  certainly,  by  Ac 
peHbn  of  the  parifli. 

The  iimilitude  of  the  ityle  and  manner  of  it^  widi 
thofe  my  father  conftantly  had  heard  preached  in 
his  parifli-church,  wa$  the  ground  of  his  -coi^edore, 
< — ^prcmng  it  as  firongly  as  an  argument  i  prim 
could  prove  £ich  a  thingto  a  philoibphic  mind,  Thi^ 
it  was  Yorick's,  and  no  one's  dfe. — It  was  proved 
to  be  fo,  ifoftericri^  the  day  after,  when  Yorick  feat 
a  lervant  to  my  uncle  Toby  s  houfe  to  enquire 
after  it. 

It  ieems  that  Yorick,  who  was  inquifitive  after 
all  kinds  of  knowledge,  had  borrowed  Stevinus  of 
tny  uncle  Toby,  and  had  careleisly  popped  his  fer- 
mon, as  foon  as  he  had  made  it,  into  the  middle  of 
Stevinus  ;  and  by  an  a6l  of  forgetfulneis  to  whidi 
he  was  ever  fubje£i,  he  had  fent  Stevinus  home, 
and  his  fermon  to  keep  him  company. 

Ill-fated  fermon  !  Thou  wail  loft,  after  this  re- 
covery of  thee,  a  fecond  time,  drq>pedthro'  an  un- 
fofpefied  fiffure  in  thy  mafter  s  pocket  down  mto 
a  treacherous  and  tattered  lining,— trod  deep  into 
the  dirt,  by  the  left  hind-foot  of  his  Bofinante  inhu- 
manly ftepping  upon  thee  as  thou  falledft ; — buried 
ten  days  in  the  mire,— ^raifed  up  out  of  it  by  a 

beggar, 


OF  TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  ^67 

he^UTy — fold  for  a  halfpenny  to  a  parifli-derk,— 
transferred  to  his  paiibn, — ^loft  forever  to  thy  own, 
the  remainder  of  his  days, — nor  reftored  to  his 
feftleis  manes  till  this  very  moment  that  I  tell  the 
world  the  ftory. 

Can  thereaderbeHevethatthisfermonofYorick'^ 
was  preached  at  an  aflize,  in  the  cathedral  of  York, 
before  a  thou&nd  witnefTes,  ready  to  ^ve  oath  of  it, 
by  a  certain  prebendary  of  that  church,  and  ac* 
tually  printed  by  him  when  he  had  done  ? — and 
within  fi>  Ihart  a  fpace  as  two  years  and  three 
months  after  Yorick's  death  ? — Yx)rick  indeed,  was 

sever  better  fervcd  in  his   life ; but  it  was  a 

little  hard  to  maltreat  him  after,  and  plunder  him 
after  he  was  laid  in  his  grave. 

However,  as  the  gentleman  who  did  it  was  in 
perfect  charity  witli  Yorick,  —  and,  in  confcious 
juftice,  printed  but  a  few  copies  to  give  away  ;— 
and  that,  I  am  told,  he  could  moreover  have  made 
as  good  a  one  himfelf,  had  iie  thoujght  'fit,-^I  de* 
dare  I  would  not  have  publiQied  this  anecdote^ to 
this  world ;— -nor  do  I  publifii  it  w*ith  an  intent  iQ 
himt  his  chara3:er  and  advancement  in  the  churchy 
—I  leave  that  to  others ;—  but  I  find  myfelf  im* 
pelled  by  two  reafons,  which  I  cannot  withtf^d.     * 

The  firft  is,  Tliat  in  doing  juftice,  I  lAay  ^ve  reft 
toYorick  s  glioft ; — wliich, — as  the  cowitry-jpeople, 
and  fonie  others,  believe,—^//  tvalkf^ 

The  fe^ondreaftm  is,  That,  by  laying  open  tUft 
fttory  to  tlie  world,  I  gain  an  opportunity  of  infortn-. 
ingit, — ^That  in  cafe  thechara^r  of  Parfon  Yoirick; 
mid  the  fiunple  of  his  fermons,  is  liked, — there  are 

Ai  4  ttow 
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now  in  the  pofleffion  pf  |lie  Sh^fidy  family,  as 
pnany  93  will  make  a  handfome  volume,  at  tlie 
y'orld  s  feryipp  j — and  much  good  may  they  do  it 


CHAP,  xviii. 


OBADIAH  gamed  the  twp  crowns  without 
difpute ;  for  he  came  in  jingling,  with  all  the  inr 
ftruments  in  9.  green  beuze-bag  we  fpoke  of,  (lung 
acrois  his  body,  juft  as  Corporal  Trim  went  out  of 
the  room.  ,  ,, 

'^  It  is  now  proper,  I  think,  quoth  Dr.  Slop 
(clearing  up  his  looks)  as  we  are  in  a  condition  to 
be  of  fome  fervice  to  Mrs.  Shandy,  to  fend  upftairs 
to  know  how  flie  goes  on. 

I  have  ordered,  anfwered  my  fatherl^^'the  olcf  midr 
wife  to  come  down  tp  u$  upoq  the  leaft  difficulty ; 
-—for  you  muft  know,  Dr.  Slop,''cpqtinu€xl  my 
father^  with  a  perplexed  kind  of  a  fiiule  upon  hi4 
countenance,  that  by  expreis  treaty,  tQlcomly  rar 
tified  between  me  and  my  w]^,  you  are  qo  mor^ 
than  an  auxiliary  in  this  affair, — and  not  iQ  muc(i 
as  that,— -unlefi  the  lean  old  mother  of  a  midwife 
above  ftairs  cannot  do  w jtbqut  you.  ^  Women  have 
fheir  particular  fancies ;  and  ip  poin|g  pf  tb^  na« 
tare,  continued  my  fether,  wherp  ihfiy  t)9ar  th^ 
whole  burden,  and  fufier  iq  mi^ch  i(cu|e  pain  fpr 
jifae  advantage  pf  pur  taqiilies  and  the  good  of  the 
ipecies, — thcsy  claim  a  flight  of  dividing,  en  SptfUir 
raines,  in  whofe  hands,  and  in  what  fafhion,  tbey 
phoofe  to  undergo  it. ' 
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They  are  in  the  right  of  it,«--quoth  my  uncle 

Toby. ^But,  Sir;'fepUed  Dr.  Slop,  not  taking 

notice  of  my  uncle  Toby^s  o{nni<m,  but  turning  to 
my  &ther,— they  had  better  ^govem  in  other  points ; 
—and  a  father  of  a  family^  who  wilhes  its  perpe* 
tuity,  in  my  opinion,  had  better  exchange  this  pre- 
rogative with  them,  and  ^ve  up  ibme  other  rights  in 
lieu  of  id'  I  know  not,"  quoth  my  father,  an- 
fwering  a  little  too  teftily,  to  be  quite  difpaifionate 
in  what  he  iaid;— I  know  not,' quoth  he, 'what 
we  have  left  to  give  up  in  lieu  of  who  ihall  bring 
our  children  into  the  world,  unlefs  that, — of  wlu> 
fhall  b^et  tlieml-— — 'One  would  almoft  give  up 
any  thing,'*  replied  Dr.  Slop.  I  b^your  pardon;* 
— anfwered  my  unde  Toby.  ^Sir,'  replied  Dr. 
Slop,*'it  would  afioniih  you  to  know  what  improve- 
ments we  have  made  of  late  years,  in  all  branches 
of  obftetrical  knowledge,  but  particularly  in  that 
one  fingle  point  of  the  iafe  and  expeditious  extrac- 
tkm  of  the/2r/tfr, — which  has  received  fuch  lights^ 
that,  for  my  part  (holding  up  his  hands)  I  declare, 
J  wonder  bow  the  world  has — ^I  wifti^  quoth  my 
upde  Toby,  "you  had  feen  what  prodigious  armic* 

had  in  Fliuiders.'' 


CHAP.   XIX. 


I  H  AV£  dropped  the  curtain  over  this  fcene  for 
a  minute, — to  remind  you  df  doe  thing, — and  to 
^nfbrm  you  of  another. 

What 
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What  I  have  to  inform  you,  conii&s,  I  own,  A 
little  out  of  its  due  courfe; — ^for  it  fliould  have  been 
Cold  a  hundred  and  fifty  pages  ago,  but  that  I  fope- 
faw  then  'twould  come  in  pat  hereafter,  and  be  of 
more  advantage  here  than  elfewhere. — ^Writers  liad 
need  look  before  them,  to  keep  up  the  Ipirit  and  ^ 
cbnne6tion  of  what  they  have  in  hand. 

When  thefe  two  things  are  done, — the  curtain 
Ihall  be  drawn  up  again,  and  my  uncle  Toby,  my 
father,  and  Dr.  Slop,  Ihall  go  on  with  their  dif- 
couife,  without  any  more  interruption. 

Firft,  then,  the  matter  which  i  have  to  remind 
you  of,  is  this : — ^That  fiiom  the  fpccimens  of  fingu- 
larity  in  my  fether's  notions  in  the  point  of  Chrif- 
tian  names,  and  that  other  {irevious  point  tliepeto, 
— ^you  was  led,  I  tliink,  into  an  opinion, — (and  I 
•m  fure  I  faid  as  much)  that  my  fatlicr  was  a  gen- 
tleman altogether  as  odd  and  whimfical  in  fifty 
other  opinions.  In  truth,  there  was  not  a  fta^  in 
the  life  of  man,  from  tiie  very  firft  aQ:  of  his  be- 
getting,— down  to  the  lean  and  flippered.paAtakxm 
in  his  fecond  childifiinefs,  but  he  had  ibme  ftivouritB 
notion  to  himfel^  fpringing  out  of  it,  as  fceptiMl, 
and  as  far  out  of  the  highway  of  thinking,  as  thefe 
two  which  have  been  explained. 

— Mr.  Shandy,  my  father,  Sir,  would  fee  nothing 
in  the  light  in  which  others  placed  it ;-— he  placed 
jthings  in  his  own  light ; — he  would  weigh  nothing 
in  common  fcales  : — no,  he  was  too  refined  a .  re- 
fearcher  to  lie  open  to  fb  grois  an  impofition. — -To 
come  at  the  exafi  weight  of  things  in  the  fcientific 
fteel-yard|   the  fulcrum^  he  would  lay,  (hoold  be 

almoft 


OF,  TRTSTliAH  WAWDY.  I7I 

almoft  invifible,  to  avoid  ail  friCtion  from  pofiular 
tenets : — ^without  this,  the  minutis  of  philofophy, 
ivhieh  would  alwa}^  turn  the  balanoe,  will  Imve  no 
weight  at  all.  iGiowledge,  like  matter,  he  would 
affirm,  was  diviiible  in  htfimfam ;'— that  the  grains 
and  feruples  were  as  much  a  part  of  it,  as  the  gra- 
vitation of  the  whole  world.— In  a  word;  he  would 
fay,  error  was  error,^ — ^fio  matter  where  it' ^feUti^ 
whether  in  a  frafiUon, — or  a  pound,— ^'tn^n  alike 
fatal  to  Truth ;  and  ihe  was  kept  down  at  the 
4)ottom  of  her  well,  as  inevitably  by  a  mifiake  in 
the  duft  of  a  butterfly's  wingp — as  in  tlie  diik  of  the 
fun,  the  moon,  and  all  the  ftars  oi  Heaven  put 
together.  ' 

He  would  often  lament  that  it  was  for  want  of 
confidering  this  properly,  and  of  applying  it  (kiifeUy 
to^ciVil  matters,  as  well  as  to  fpeculative  truths,  tiUt 
ibmany  things  in  this  world  were  out  of  joint  ^^^^ 
•that  the  political  arch  was  giving  way; — and  tiiatt 
the  very  foundations  of  our  excellent  conftitutioQ 
in  cliurch  and  ftate,  were  ib  fapped  as  efUmatom 
had  reported. 

You  cry  out,  ne  would  fey,  we  are  a  ruined,  un- 
done people.  Why  ?' he  would  aik,  making  uie  df 
the  (lories  or  fyllogifm  of  Zeno  and  Chryiippus, 
without  knowing  it  belonged  to  them.— Why? 
^hy  are  we  a  ruined  people  ? — Becaufe  we  arc 
corrupted.— Whence  is  it,  dear  Sir,  that  we  are 
corrupted  ? — ^Becaufe  we  are  needy ;— oar  poverty, 
and  not  our  wills,  confent: — and  wherefore,  he 
would  add,  are  we  needy  ? — ^Fronl'the  negleft,  he 
would  anfwer,  cfour  peiMe  and  our  -baifpeiige  :-^ 

our. 
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our  bank-notes,  Sir,  our  guineas; — nay,  our 
(hillings  take  care  of  themfelves. 

Tistbe  lame,  be  would  (ay,  tbrougbout  tiie 
whole  circle  of  the  fdences ; — the  great,  the  efta* 
bliibed  points  of  them,  are  not  to  be  broke  in  upoa 
— ^Tbe  laws  of  nature  will  defend  themfelves ; — 
but  error — (lie  would  add,  looking  eameftly  at  iny 
mother) — error,  Sir,  creeps  in  tliro'  the  minute 
holes,  and  final!  crevices  which  human  nature  leaves 
unguarded. 

This  turn  of  tiiinking  in  my  father,  is  what  I  had 
to  ronhxi  you  of : — the  point  you  are  to  be  in- 
formed of,tuKi  which  I  have  referved  for  tiiis  place, 
is  as  ftJIows : — 

Amongft  the  many  and  excellent  reafons  \ii-jth 
which  my  father  had  urged  my  mother  to  accept  of 
Dr.  Slopes  ailiftance  preferably  to  that  of  the  c^ld 
woman,— there  was  one  of  a  very  fingular  nature; 
whid),  when  he  had  done  arguing  the  matter  with 
her  as  a  Chriftian,  and  came  to  argue  it  over  again 
with  her  as  a  philofopher,  he  had  put  his  whole 
ftrength  to,  depending  indeed  upon  it  as  his  fhedtr 
andior.*— — -It  foiled  him,  tho'  from  no  defeft  m 
the  ai|piment  itfelf ;  but  that,  do  what  he  couM,  be 
was  not  able  for  his  foul  to  make  her  comprehend 

tiie  drift  of  it Curf^  luck  !  faid  he  to  himfelf, 

one  afternoon,  as  lie  walked  out  of  the  room^  aftier 
he  had  been  ftatiog  it  for  an  hour  and  an  half  to 
her,  to  no  manner  of  purpofe ; — curfed  luck !  (aid 
he,,  biling  his  lip  as  he  fhut  the  door, — for  a  mail 
to  be  matter  of  one  of  the  fineft  chains  of  rea- 
foning  in  nature, — and  have  a  wife  at  the  fame  time 

^    with 
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iUth  iuch  a  head-piece,  that  he  cannot  hang  up  • 
lingle  inference  ivithin-iide  of  it^  to  iave  his  foul 
from  deftru^on ! 

This  argument,  thou^  it  was  entirely  loft  upon 
my  mother, — had  more  wei^t  with  hdm  than  all 
his  other  aiguments  joined  together:-*-!  will 
therefore  endeavour  to  do  it  juftice, — and  fet  it 
forth  with  all  the  perfpicuity  I  am  inafter  of. 

My  fiither  fel  out  upon  the  ftrength  of  tfaefo  two 
following  axioms  : — 

Firfi,  That  an  ounce  of  a  man*s  o^vn  wit  wa(i 
worth  a  ton  of  other  people's ;  and, 

Secondly,  (which  by  tlie  bye,  was  the  grouDd* 
work  of  the  firft  axiom, — tho'  it  comes  laft)  That 
every  man's  wit  muft  come  from  every  man  s  owo 
foul, — and  no  other  body's. 

Now,  as  it  was  plam  to  my  &tber,  that  all  foula 
were  by  nature  equal, — ^and  that  the  great  differeaee 
between  the  moft  acute  and  the  moft  obtufe  under« 
ftanding, — was  from  no  original  fliarpne(s  or 
bluntnelsof  one  thinking  fubftance  above  or  bdow 
another, — but  arofe  merely  from  the  lucky  or  un* 
luci^  organization  of  the  body,  in  that  part  where 
the  foul  principally  took  up  her  refidence, — ^b^ 
had  made  it  tlie  fubje6t  of  bis  enquiry  to  find  out 
tiie  identical  place. 

.  Now,  from  the  beft  accounts  he  liad  been  aUe 
to  get  of  this  matter,  he  was  fatisfied  it  could  not  be 
where  Des  Cartes  had  fixed  it,  upon  the  top  of  the 
^MEM/gland  of  the  brain ;  which,  as  he  philofophized^ 
formed  a  cufhion  for  her  aboutthe  fize  of  a  marrow<» 
pM;  tiio\  to  fpeak  the  trutb^  as  fo  many  nerves 

did 
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did  terminate  all  in  that  one  place, — *twas  no  bad 
confeffaire  ;<~asid  my  father  had  certainly  fallen 
with  Jiiat  great  philofopher  plumb  into  the  centre 
of  die  miftake,  had  it  not  been  for  my  uncle  Toby, 
who  refcued  him  out  of  it,  by  a  ftory  he  tdd 
him  of  a  Walloon  officer  at  the  batde  of  Laiideo, 
who  had  one  part  of  his  brain  ihot  away  by  a 
mulket-ball, — and  another  part  of  it  taken  out 
after  by  a  French  furgeon ;  a^d  after  all  recovered, 
and  did  his  duty  very  well  without  it 

If  death,  faid  my  father,  reafonmg  with  himfel^ 
is  nothijig  but  the  reparation  of  the  foul  from  th« 
body ; — md  if  it  is  true  that  people  can  walk  about 
and  do  their  bufinels  without  brains, — then  certe9 
the  foul  does  not  inhabit  there,  Q.  £.  D. 

As  for  that  certain,  very  thin,  fiibde,  and  veiy 
firagrant  juice  which  Coglioniffimo  Borri,  the  great 
MUanele  phyiician  affirms,  in  a  letter  to  Bartho- 
fine,  to  have  difcovered  in  the  ceUuLe  of  the  accr- 
piial  parts  of  the  cerebellum^  and  which  he  likewife 
affirms  to  be  the  principal  feat  of  the  reafenable 
foul  (for  you  muft  know,  in  thefe  latter  and  mors 
enlightened  ages,  there  are^wo  fouls  in  every  man 
living, — ^the  one,  according  to  the  great  Meth^in- 
gpus,  being  called  the  Animus ;  the  other,  the  Aui^ 
ma;) — as  for  the  opinion,  I  fay,  of  Borri, — ^my  fiither 
eould  never  fubfcribe  to  it  by  any  means ;  the 
very  idea  of  fo  noble,  fo  refined,  fo  immaterial,  aod 
fo  exalted  a  being  as  the  Animuy  or  even  the  jtmrnuSf 
taking  up  her'refidcnce  and  fitting  dabbling,  like  t 
tadpole,  all  daylong,  botli  fummer  and  wiidier,  inc 
puddle, — or  in  a  liquid  of  any  kimji,  how  tbic|&or 

thin 
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thin  fbever,  he  would  (ay,  Ihocked  his  imagination ; 
he  would  icarce  give  the  do^rine  a  hearing. 

What  theref(Mre  feemed  the  leaft  liable  to  objec- 
tbns  of  any,  was,  that  the  dAeSJenforium^  or  head- 
quarters of  the  foul,  and  to  which  place  all  intelli* 
gences  were  referred,  and  from  whence  all  heir 
mandates  were  iifued, — ^was  in,  or  near,  ihe  etre^ 
iellum, — or  rather  ibmewher^  about  the  medulla 
oblongata^  wherein  it  was  generally  agreed  by  Dutch 
anatomiits,  that  all  the  minute  nerves  from  all  the 
organs  of  the  ieven  fenies  concentered,  like  ftreets 
and  winding  alleys,  into  a  fquare. 

So  fiur  there  was  nothing  iingulai*  in  my  father's 
opinion, — ^he  had  the  beft  of  philoic^hers^  of  all 

ages  and  climates,  to  go  alor^  with  him. But 

liere  he  took  a  road  of  his  own,  ietting  up  another 
Shandean  hypothdis  upon  thefe  comer-fiones  they 
had  laid  for  him ; — and  which  fcdd  hy pothefis  equally 
flood  its  ground  ;  whether  the  fubtilty  and  finenegr 
of  the  foul  depended  upon  the  temperature  and 
cleameis  of  the  faid  liquor,  or  of  the  finer  r«et-work 
and  texture  in  the  cerebellum  itfelf;  which  opinion 
he  favoured. 

He  maintained,  that  next  to  the  due  care  to  be 
taken  in  the  a6);  of  propagation  of  each  individual, 
which  required  all  the  thought  in  the  world,  as  it 
laid  the  foundation  of  this  incompreheniible  con« 
texture,  in  which  wit,  memory,  fancy,  eloquence,  and 
what  is  ufiially  meant  by  the  name  x>f  good  natural 
parts,  do  confift; — ^that  next  to  this  and  his  Chri^ 
tian-name,  which  Mere  the  t^o  original  and  moii 
efficacious  cauies  of  all ; — that  the  third  caufe,  or 

rather 
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rather  what  lo^dans  call  the  Cauja  fine  qud  non^ 
and  without  which  all  that  was  done  was  of  no 
manner  of  fignificance, — was  the  prefervation  of  tins 
delicate  and  fine-fpun  web,  firom  the  havoc  which 
was  generally  made  in  it  by  the  violent  compret 
fioo  and  crufli  which  the  head  was  made  to  under- 
gp,  by  the  nonfcnfical  method  of  bringing  us  into 
the  world  by  that  foremolt. 

^This  requires  explanation. 

My  fether,  who  dipped  into  all  kinds  of  books, 
upon  looking  into  Lithop^eduf  Senmefts  de  Pcrtu 
£fficili*j  publifhed  by  Adrianus  Smelvgot^  had 
found  out,  that  the  lax  and  pliable  Ibte  of  a  chOd's 
head  in  parturition,  the  bones  of  the  cranium  bafviskg 
no  futures  at  that  time,  was  iuch, — ^that  by  force  of 
the  woman's  efforts,  which,  in  ibrong  Ii^ur-pains, 
was  equal,  upon  an  average,  to  the  weight  o[  470 
pounds  avoirdupois  afiing  perpendicular  upon  it ; 
— ^it  fb  happencHJ,  that  in  forty-nine  ihfiances  out  of 
fUty;  the  iaid  head  was  comprefled  and  moulded 
into  tl)e  (hape  of  an  oblong  conical  piece  of  dou^ 
fiich  as  a  paftry-cook  generally  rolls  up,  in  oixler  to 
make  a  pie  of. — Good  God !  cried  my  father^ 
what  havoc  and  deftrufiicHi  muft  this  make  in  the 

*  The  author  is  here  twice  miflaken;  for  lAthopmdM 
ihould  be  wrote  thus,  Lithopadii  Senoncnfis  Icon.  The  fecond 
mifiake  is;  that  this  Jsifhopoedus  is  not  an  author,  but  a  draw- 
ing of  a  petrified  child.  The  account  of  this,  publi (bed  by 
Athofius  1580,  may  be  feen  at  the  end  of  Cordseus*8  worlui 
in  Spachius.  Mr.TriArain  Shandy  has  been  led  into  this 
Cfror,  either  from  feeing  Litkopidus*B  name  of  late  in  a 
catalogue  of  learned  writers  in  Dr.  ■■  ,  or  by  miftaking 
Uthopctdus  for  TrinecavcUius^'^iTom  the  too  great  (imilitadd 
of  the  names. 

infinitely 
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infifxkely  fine  and  tender  texture  of  the  cerehelium  1 
—Or  if  there  »  fuch  a  juice  as  Bom  pretends,-— 
is  it  not  enough  to  make  the  cleared  Hqiiid  in  thc^ 
world  both  feculent  and  motliery? 

But  how  great  was  his  apprehenfion,  when  be 
farther  underfiood,  that  this  force  a€ling  upon  thu 
▼ery  vertex  of  the  head,  not  only  injured  the  brain 
tfelf,  or  cerehrum, — but  that  it  neceflarily  Iqueezed 
and  proppUed  the  cerehrum  towards  the  cereMlum, 
which  was  the  inmiediate  feat  of  the  underftanding ! 

Angels  nhd  minifljers  of  grace  defend  us! 

^ed  my  father, — can  any  foul  withftand  this  (hock? 
—No  Monder  the  intelleftual  web  is  fo  rent  and 
tattered  as  we  fee  it ;  and  that  fo  many  of  our  bcft 
heads  are  no  better  than  a  puzzled  (kein  of  filk,— * 
all  perplexity, — all  confiifion  within-fide. 

But  when  my  fattier  read  on,  and  was  let  into 
the  fecret,  that  when  a  child  was  turned  topfy-turvy, 
which  was  eafy  for  an  operator  to  do,  and  was  ex- 
tracted by  the  feet ; — ^that  inftead  of  the  cerebrum 
being  propelled  towards  the  cerehelium^ — ^the  cere- 
helium^  on  the  contrary,  was  propelled  limply  to- 
wards the  cerebrum^  where  it  could  do  no  manner 

of  hurt: By  Heavens!  cried  he,  die  world  is 

in  confpiracy  to  drive  out  what  little  ^-it  God  has 
given  us, — and  the  profeflbrs  of  the  obftetric  art  are 
Kfted  mto  the  fame  confpiracy. — What  is  it  to  me 
which  end  of  my  fon  comes  foremoft  into  the  world, 
provided  all  goes  right  after,  and  his  cerebellum 
efcapes  uncruihed  ? 

It  is  the  nature  of  an  hypothefis,  when  once  a 
man  has  conceived  it,  that  it  aflimilates  every  thing 

VOL.  I,  N  to 


178  THE   LIFF  ^ND  OPIKTOKfi 

to  itfelf,  as  proper  nourifliinent ';  and,  from  the  firft 
moment  of  your  begetting  it,  it  generally  grows  the 
ftronger  by  every  thing  you  fee,  hear,  reacl,  or  un- 
derftand.     This  is  of  great  ufe. 

When  my  father  was  gone  with  this  about  a 
month,  there  was  fcarce  a  phenomenon  of  ftupidity 
9r  of  genius,  which  he  could  not  readily  iblve  by 
ft: — it  accounted  for  the  eldeft  fbn   being  the 

greateft  blockhead  in  the  family. Poor  devil,  he 

would  fay, — he  made  way  for  the  capacity  of  hb 

younger  brothers. It  unriddled  the  obfervations 

of  drivellers  and  monftrous  heads,-^(hew]ng  i ' 
frioriy  it  could  not  be  otlierwife, — unleis  ****  I  don't 
know  what.  It  wonderfully  explained  and  ac- 
counted for  the  acumen  of  the  Afiatic  genius,  and 
that  fprightlier  turn,  and  a  more  penetrating  intui- 
tion of  minds,  in  warmer  climates ;  not  from  the 
loofe  and  common-place  folution  of  a  clearer  iky, 
and  a  more  perpetual  funfiiine,  &c. — which  for 
aught  he  knew,  might  as  well  rarefy  and  dilute  the 
faculties  of  the  foul  into  nothing,  by  one  extreme, — 
as  they  are  condenied  in  colder  climates  by  the 
other  ;-^but  he  traced  the  affair  up  to  its  ipring* 
head ; — ^(hewed  tliat,  in  warmer  climates,  nature 
had  laid  a  lighter  tax  upon  the  fidreft  parts  of  the 
creation ; — their  pleafures  more  ; — the  neceflity  of 
their  pains  leis,  infomuch  that  the  preffure  and  re- 
fifbmce  upon  the  vertex  was  fb  fli^t,  -that  the 
whole  organization  of  the  cerebellum  was  pre- 
ferved ; — nay,  he  did  not  believe,  in  natural  births^ 
that  ib  much  as  a  fmgle  thread  of  the  net-work  was 
12  brok« 
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broke  or  difplaced, — fo  that  the  foul  might  j  oft  a6k 
as  Ihe  liked. 

When  my  fother  had  got  fo  far, what  a  blaze 

of  light  did  the  accotibts  of  the  Cdeiarian  feftiou, 
and  of  the  towering  geniufes  who  had.  come  fafe 
into  the  world  by  it,  caft  upon  this  hypotheiid  I 
Here  you  fee,  he  would  fay,  there  was  no  ihjury 
done  to  the  Jenjorium  j— ^no  preffure  of  the  head 
againft  the  pelvis  ;--^no  propulfion  of  the  tenhrtffn 
towards  the  cerebellum^  either  by  the  os  pubis  on 

this  fide,  or  the  os  ccxygis  on  that; and  prayj 

what  were  the  happy  coqfequcnces  ?  Why^  Sir^ 
your  Julius  Ciefar,  who  gave  the  operation  a  name ; 
— ^and  your  Hermes  Trifmegiftus,  wlio  was  bom  fo 

before  ever  the  operation  had  a  name  \- ^your 

Scipio  Africanus ;  your  Manlius  .Torquatus ;  our 
Edward  the  Sixth, — who,  had  he  lived,  would  have 

done  the  feme  honour  to  the  hypothefis :- Thefe, 

and  many  more  who  figured  h^h  in  the  Annals  of 
fame, — all  c^meftdeway]  Sir,  into  the  world. 

The  incilion  of  the  abdomen  and  uterus  ran  for 
fix  weeks  together  in^  my  father's  head ;  h^  had 
tead,  and  was  fatisfied,  that  wounds  in  tlie  epigaftriumy 
and  thofe  in  the  matrix j  were  not  mortal ; — fo  that 
the  belly  of  the  mother  might  be  opened  ex- 
tremely well  to  give  a  paflage  to  the  child.— He 
mentioned  the  thing  one  afterpoon  to  my  mother, 
—merely  as  a  matter  of  fa& ;  but  feeing  her  turn 
as  pale  as  ashes  at  the  very  mention  of  it,  as  much 
as  the  operation  flattered  his  hopes, — he  thouglit 
it>as  well  to  fey  no  more  of  it,— contenting  him- 
..     .  N  2  felf 
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felf  with  adrhirihg, — what  he  thought  was  to  no 
purpofe  to  propofe. 

This  was  my  father,  Mr.  Shandy's  hypothefis ; 
concerning  which  I  have  only  to  add,  that  my  bro- 
ther Bobby  did  as  great  honour  to  it  (whatever  he 
did  to  the  family)  as  any  one  of  the  great  heroes 
we  fpoke  of:  for  happening  not  only  to  be  chrif- 
iened,  as  I  told  you,  but  to  be  born  too,  when 
liiy  father  was  at  Epfom, — being  moreover  my 
mother's  firft  cliild, — coming  into  the  world  with 
his  head  foremoft^ — and  turning  out  afterwards  a 
lad  of  wonderful  flow  parts, — my  Either  Ipelt  all 
thefe  tojgether  into  his  opinion ;  and  as  he  had 
failed  at  one  end, — he  was  determined  to  try  the 
other. 

This  was  not  to  be  expe£ted  from  one  of  the 
fifterhood,  who  are  not  eafily  to  be  put  out  of  their 
way ; — and  was  therefore  one  of  my  father  s  great 

reafons  in  favour  of  a  man  of  fcience, whom 

he  could  better  deal  withi 

Of  all  men  in  the  world,  Dr.  Slop  was  the 
fittefl  for  my  father's  puipofe  ; — for  tho'  his  new-in- 
venied  forceps  was  the  armour  he  had  proved,  and 
what  he  metintained  to  be  the  lafeil  inftrument  of 
deliverance,  yet,  it  feems^  he  had  fcattered  a  word 
or  two  in  his  book,  in  fiivour  of  the  very  thing  which 
ran  in  my  father's  fancy ; — tho'  not  with  a  view  to 
the  foul  s  good  in  extracting  by  the  feet,  as  was  my 
father's  fyftem, — but  tor  realbns  merely  obftetrieak 

This  will  account  for  the  coalition  betwixt  my 
father  and  Dr.  Slop,  in  the  eoiuing  difcourie,  which 

went 
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went  a  little  hard  againft  my  uncle  Toby. In 

what  manner  a  plain  man,  with  nothing  but  com- 
mon fenfe,  could  bear  up  againft  two  fuch  allies  in 
fcience,  is  hard  to  conceive. — ^You  may  conje6lure 
upon  it,  if  you  pleafe ; — and  whilft  your  imagina- 
tion is  in  motion,  you  may  encourage  it  to  go  on, 
and  difcover  by  what  caufes  and  efFecb  in  nature 
it  could  come  to  pafe,  tliat  my  uncle  Toby  got  his 
modefty  by  the  wound  he  received  upon  his  groin. 
— You  may  raife  a  lyftem  to  account  for  tlie  loft 
of  my  nofe  by  marriage-articles, — and  lliew  the 
world  how  it  could  happen,  that  I  iliould  have  the 
misfortune  to  be  called  Triftram,  in  oppofition  to  , 
my  fatlier's  hypothefis,  and  the  wi(h  of  the  whole 
family,  godfathers  and  godmothers  not  excepted, 
— Thefe,  with  ^fty  other  points  left  yet  unravelled, 
you  may  endeavour  to  folve,  if  you  have  time ; — 
but  I  tell  yqu  beforehand  it  will  be  in  vain,  for  not 
the  fage  Alquife,  tlie  magician  in  Don  Belianis  of 
Greece,  nor  the  no  left  famous  Urganda  the  for- 
cerefs,  his  wife  (were  they  alive)  could  pretend  to 
come  within  a  league  of  the  truth. 
.  The  reader  will  be  content  to  wait  for  a  full  ex- 
planation of  thefe  matters  till  the  next  year,—  when 
a  feries  of  tilings  will  be  laid  open  which  he  littic 
expe3;s. 
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CHAP.    I. 

.— r— "T  WISH,   Dr.  Slop,''  quoth  my  uncle 

A  Toby  (repeating;  his  wifti  for  Dr.  Slop  a 

^cond  time,  and  with  a  degree  of  more  zeal  and 

eameftnels  in  his  manner  of  wiihing  than  he  had 

tvifliedatfirft*) "  I  with,  Dr.  Slop,"  quoth  my 

pncle  Toby,  "  you  had  feen  what  prodigious  armies 
**  we  had  in  Flanders." 

My  uncle  Toby's  wifti  did  Dr.  Slop  a  di0ervic^ 
which  his  heart  never  intended  any  man  : — Sir,  it 
confounded  him, — and  thereby  putting  his  ideas 
firft  into  confufion,  (^nd  then  to  flight,  he  qouid  not 
rally  them  again  for  the  foul  of  him. 

In  all  difputes— male  or  female, — whether  for 
honour,  for  profit,  ojr  fpr  love, — it  makes  no  differr 
ence  in  the  cafe; — i^othing  is  more  dangerous^ 
Madam,  than  a  wi(h  coming  fideways  in  this  ua« 
(Bxpefled  manner  upon  a  man.  The  fafeft  way  in 
general  to  take  off  the  force  of  the  wifti,  is  for  the 

•  Vide  page  169. 
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party  wiftid  at,  inftantly  to  get  upon  his  legs, — and 
with  the  wijher  fomething  in  return,  of  pretty  near 
the  fame  value ; — fo  balancing  the  account  upon 
the  fpot,  you  ftand  as  you  were : — nay,  fometimes 
gain  the  advantage  of  the  attack  by  it. 

This  will  be  fully  illuftrated  to  the  world  in  my 
chapter  of  wiflies. — 

Dr.  Slop  did  not  undei-ftand  the  nature  of  this 
defence ; — he  was  puzzled  with  it,  and  it  put  an 
entire  ftop  to  the  difpute  for  four  minutes  and  a 
lialf ;— -five  had  been  fatal  to  it : — my  father  faw 
the  danger ; — the  difpute  was  one  of  the  moft  inte- 
refting  difputes  in  the  world,  "  Whether  the  child 
*'  of  hb  prayers  and  endeavours  ftiould  be  bora 
*'  without  a  head  or  with  one." — He  waited  to  the 
laft  moment,  to  allow  Dr.  Slop,  in  whofe  behalf  the 
wiih  was  made,  his  right  of  returning  it ;  but  per- 
ceiving, I  fey,  tlmt  he  was  confounded,  and  con- 
tinued looking  with  that  perplexed  vacuity  of  eye 
which  puzzled  fouls  generally  ftare  with, — firft  in 
my  uncle  Toby's  face, — then  in  his, — then  up, — 
tiien  down, — then  eaft, — eaft  and  by  eaft,  and  (b 
on, — coafting  it  along  by  the  plinth  of  the  wainfcot 
till  he  had  got  to  the  oppofitc  point  of  the  com- 
pafs, — and  tliat  he  had  aSually  begun  to  count 
the  brafs  nails  upon  the  arm  of  his  chair, — ^my 
fitther  thought  there  was  no  time  to  be  loft 
•I'ith  my  uncle  Toby;  fo  took  up  the  difcourfe.as 
foUows : — 
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CHAP.    II. 

— "  WHAT  prodigious  armies  you  had  in  Flan- 
«  ders!" 

Brother  Toby,  replied  my  father,  taking  his  wig 
from  off  his  head  with  his  right  hand,  and  witli  liis 
left  pulling  out  a  ftriped  India  handkerchief  from 
his  right  coat-pocket,  in  order  to  rub  his  head, 
as  he  argued  the  point  with  my  uncle  Toby. 

Now,    in   this  I  think    my    father    was 


much  to  blame ;  and  I  will  g^vc  you  my  reafons 
for  it. 

Matters  of  no  more  feeming  confequence  in 
thcmfelves  than,  "  Whether  my  father  (hould  have 
"  taken  off  his  wig  with  his  right  hand  or  with 
*^  hjs  left/' — have  divided  the  greateft  kingdoms, 
and  made  the  crowns  of  the  mouarchs  who  go- 
verned them,  .to  totter  upon  their  head?. But 

need  I  tell  you,  Sir,  that  the  circumftances  with 
which  every  thing  in  this  world  is  begirt,  give 
.every  thing  in  this  \^  orld  its  fize  and  fliape ! — and 
by  tightening  it,  or  relaxing  it,  this  way  or  tliat, 
toake  Uie  thing  to  be,  what  it  is, — great, — little, — • 
good, — bad, — indifferent  or  not  indifierent,  juft  as 
the  cafe  happens? 

As  my  lUthoi'S  India  handkerchief  was  ia  his 
pght  coat-pocket,  he  ihould  by  no  means  have  fuf- 
fered  his  ri^lit  hand  to  have  tjot  en^atred :  on  the 
contrary,  inftead  of  taking  off  liis  wig  with  it,  as  he  ^ 
4id,  he  ought  to  have  committed  that  entirely  to 
4he  left;  and  ttien,  when  the  natural  exigency  my 

father 
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Zeno,  Cleanthes,  Diogenes  Kabyloniiis,  Diony- 
fius,  lieradeotes,  Antipatcr,  Panaetius,  and  Poffi- 
doniiis  amongft  the  Greeks; — Cato,  and  Varro, 
and  Seneca  amonj/ft  the  Rooians ; — Panteiius,  and 
Clemens  Alexandrinus,  and  Montaigne  amongft 
th»  Cliriftians ;  and  a  i'core  and  a  half  of  good, 
honeft,  unthinkinjT  Shandean  people  as  ever  lived, 
vhoie  names  I  can't  recolleft, — all  pretended  that 
their  jerkins  were  made  after  this  fafhion  ; — you 
might  have  rumpled  and  crumpled,  and  doubled 
and  creafed,  and  fretted  and  tridged  ttie  outfide  of 
tfaein  all  to  pieces ; — in  ihort,  you  might  have 
play'd  the  veiy  devil  with  tliem,  and  at  the  iame 
time,  not  one  of  the  hifides  of  tl)em  would  have 
been  one  button  the  worfe,  for  all  you  had  done  to 
them. 

I  believe  in  my  conicience  that  mine  is  made  up 
ibmewhat  after  this  ibrt : — for  never  poor  jerkin 
has  been  tickled  off  at  fuch  a  rate  as  it  has  been 
thefe  laft  nine  months  together, — and  yet  I  de- 
clare, the  lining  to  it, — as  far  as  I  am  a  judge  of 
the  matter,  is  not  a  tliree-penny  piece  the  worfe ; 
— pell-mell,  helter-fkelter,  ding-dong,  cutandthnift, 
liack  ftroke  and  fore  ftroke,  fide  way  and  long  way, 
have  they  been  trimming  it  for  me ; — «had  there 
been  the  leaft  gumminefe  in  my  lining,  by  Heavenl 
it  had  ail  of  it,  long  ago,  been  frayed  and  irctted 
to  a  thread. 

You  Meffi-s.  the  Monthly  Reviewers!^ 

r  how  could  you  cut  and  flalh  my  jerkin  as  you 
did? — how  did  you  know  but  joii  would  cut  my 
lining  too  ? 

Heartily 
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rieartily  and  from  my  foul,  to  the  protcftioh  of 
that  Being  who  will  injure  none  of  us,  do  I  recom- 
mend you  arid  your  affairs, — lb  God  blefe  you ; — • 
only  next  month,  if  any  one  of  you  fliould  gnalh  hU 
teeth,  and  ftorm  and  rage  at  me,  as  ibme  of  yod 
did  Jaft  May  (in  which  I  remember  the  weather  was 
♦ery  hot)— don't  be  exafperated  if  I  pais  it  by 
aigiain  wiA  good  temper,— ^being  determined  M 
long  as  I  live  or  write  (which  in  my  cafe  meitos 
the  fame  thing)  never  to  give  the  honeft  gentlemitti 
a  worfe  word  or  a  worie  wiih  than  my  uncle  Toby 
gave  the  fly  which  buz2;'d  about  his  nofe  all  dinner- 
lime  : -"  Go, — go,  poor  devil,*"  quoth  he ; — 

get  thee  gone: — why  Ihould  I  hurt  thee!     Th& 
world   is  fdreiy  wide  enough  to  hold  both  tlieit 
"  and  me." 


u 
It 
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ANY  man.  Madam,  reafoning  upwards,  and 
obferving  the  prodigious  fuffiifion  of  blood  in  my 
father's  countenance, — by  means  of  which  (as  ail 
the  blood  in  his  body  feemed  to  rufh  into  his  face, 
as  I  told  you)  he  muit  have  reddened,  piS^rically 
and  fcientifically  fpeaking,  fix  whole  tints  and  a 
half,  if  not  a  full  ociave  above  kis  natural  colour. 
Any  man.  Madam,  but  my  uncle  Toby,  who  had 
obferved  this, — together  with  the  violent  knitting 
of  my  fether  s  brows,  and  the  extravagant  contor- 
tion of  his  body  during  the  whole  affair, — would 
have  concluded  my  father  in  a  rage;  and  taking 

that 
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that  for  granted, — had  he  been  a  lover  of  fuch  land 
of  concord  as  arifes  from  two  fuch  inftruments 
being  put  in  exa£l  tune,— he  would  infiantly  have 
Ikrew'd  up  his  to  the  fame  pitch ; — and  then  the 
devil  and  all  had  broke  loofe — the  whole  piece. 
Madam,  muft  have  been  played  off  like  the  fixth 
of  Avifon  Scarlatti — confuria^ — like  mad. — Grant 
me  patience! — What  has  confuria^ — ctm  ftreptto,^ 
— or  any  other  hurly-burly  whatever  to  do  with 
harmony  ? 

Any  man,  I  fey.  Madam,  but  my  uncle  Toby^ 
the  benignity  of  whofe  heart  interpreted  every 
motion  of  tlie  body  in  the  kindeil  fenfe  the  mo- 
tion would  admit  ofy  would  have  concluded  my 
fether  angry,  and  blamed  him  too.  My  uncle 
Toby  blamed  nothing  but  tlie  taylor  who  cut 
the  pocket-hole; — fo  fitting  ftill  till  my  fether 
had  got  his  handkerchief  out  of  it,  and  looking- 
all  the  time  up  in  his  face  with  inexpreffible^ 
good-will, — my  father  at  length  went  on  as  fid*^ 
lows  :— 


CHAP.    VI. 


"  WHAT  prodigious  armies  you  had  in  Flaiif- 
"  ders!" 

Brother  Toby,  quoth  my  father,  I  do  be- 
lieve thee  to  be  as  honeft  a  man,  and  witli  as  good 
and  as  upright  a  heart  as  ever  God  created ; — nor 
is  it  thy  fault,  if  all  the  children  which  have  been^ 
may,  can,  fhall,  will,  or  opght  to  be  begottdaV 
come  with  their  heads  foremoft  into  the  world  :*" 

Ibut 


OF   TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  Ipl 

but  believe  me,  dear  Toby,  the  accidents  which 
unavoidably  way-lay  them,  not  only  in  the  article 
of  our  begetting  epi, — though  thefe,  in  my  opinion, 
ere  well  worth  confidering,  but  the  dangers  and 
difficulties  our  children  aie  befet  with,  after  they 
are  got  forth  into  the  world,  are  enow; — little 
need  is  there  to  expofe  them  to  unneceflary  ones 

in  their  pafTage  to  it Are  tliefe  dangers,  quoth 

my  uncle  Toby,  laying  his  hand  upon  my  father  s 
knee,  and  looking  up  ferioufly  in  his  fiice  for  an 
anfwer, — are   thefe  dangers  greater  now-a-days, 

brother,  than  in^  times   palt? Brother  Toby, 

anfwered  my  father,  if  a  child  was  but  fairly  begot, 
and  bom  alive,  and  healthy,  and  tlie  mother  did 
well  after  it, — our  forefathers  never  looked  farther. 
—My  uncle  Toby  inftantly  withdrew  his  hand  from 
oflf  my  father  s  knee,  reclined  liis  body  gqntly  back 
in  his  cljair,  raifed  his  head  till  he  could  juft  iee 
the  cornice  of  the  room,  and  then  dire6iing  the 
buccinatory  mufcles  along  his  cheeks,  and  the 
obicular  mufcles  around  his  lips  to  do  their  duty, — 
he  whiftled  Lillabullero. 


CHAP.    VII. 


WHILST  my  uncle  Toby  was  whiftling  LiU 
labullero  to  my  father, — Dr.  Slop  was  ftamping, 
and  cuifuit;  and  damniiic):  at  Obadiah  at  a  molt 

dreadful  rate. It  would  have  done  your  heart 

good,  and  cured  you,  Sir,  for  ever  of  the  vile  fm 
of  fwearing,  to  have  heard  him.  I  am  deter^ 
mined,  therefore,  to  relate  the  whole  aifair  to  you. 

When 
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When  Dr.  Slop's  maid  delivered  the  grecfn 
baize  bag  with  her  inaftcr's  infiruments  in  if,  to 
Obadiah,  flie  very  fcnfibly  exhorted  him  to  put  hii 
head  and  one  arm  through  tlie  firings,  and  ride 
with  it  flung  acrofs  his  body.  So  undoing  tlie  bow- 
knot,  to  lengthen  the  firings  for  him,  without  arijf 
inore  ado,  flie  helped  him  on  with  it  However, 
as  this,  in  (bme  meafure,  unguarded  the  mouth  of 
the  bag ;  left  any  thing  fhould  bolt  out  in  galloping 
back,  at  the  fpecd  Obadiah  threatened,  they 
confulted  to  take  it  off  again :  and  in  the  great 
care  and  caution  of  their  hearts,  they  had  taken 
the  two  firings  and  tied  them  clofe  (purfing  up 
the  mouth  of  the  bag  firft)  with  half  a  dozen  hard 
knots,  each  of  which  Obadiah,  to  make  all  (afi?, 
had  twitched  and  drawn  together  with  all  the 
fhrength  of  his  body. 

This  anfwered  all  that  Obadiah  and  the  maid 
intended ;  but  was  no  remedy  againft  fome  evils 
which  neither  he  or  ftie  forefaw.  The  infiruments, 
it  feems,  as  tight  as  the  bag  was  tied  above,  had  lb 
much  room  to  play  in  it,  towards  the  bottom  (the 
Ihape  of  the  bag  being  conical)  that  Obadiah  could 
not  make  a  trot  of  it,  but  withfuch  a  terrible  jingle, 
what  with  the  tire  tete,  forceps,  and  /quirt,  as  would 
have  been  enough,  had  H}Tiien  been  taking  a  jaunt 
that  way,  to  have  frightened  him  out  of  the  coun- 
try; but  when  Obadiah  accelerated  his  motion, 
and  from  a  plain  trot  affayed  to  prick  his  coach- 
horfe  into  a  full  gallop, — by  Heaven !  Sir,  thd 
jingle  was  incredible. 

As  Obadiah  had  a  wife  and  three  children,-— 
3  the 


\ 
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the  turpitude  o/  fornication,  and  the  rpany  othor 
political  ill  confequences  of  this  jingling,  never 
once  entered  hig  brain ; — he  had  however  his  ob- 
jection, which  came  home  to  himlelf,  and  weigh- 
ed with  him,  as  it  has  oftentimes  done  with  the 

greateft  patriots. "  The  poor  fellow,  Sir,  wasi 

"  not  able  to  hear  himfelf  whiftle." 


CHAP.    VIII. 

AS  Obadiah  loved  wind-muiic  perferably  to  all 
the  inllrumental  mufic  he  carried  with  him, — ^he 
very  confiderately  (et  his  imagination  to  work,  to 
contrive  and  to  invent  by  w  hat  means  tie  ihoul4 
put  himfelf  in  a  condition  of  enjoying  it 

In  all  diftreiTes  (except  mufical)  where  fiuall 
cords  are  wanted,  nothing  is  fo  apt  to  enter  a  man's 

head  as  his  hat-band  : the  philofophy  of  this 

is  fo  near  the  furface, — I  fcora  to  enter  into  it. 

As  Obadiali  s  was   a  mixed  cafe  ; marl^ 

Sirs, — I  (ay,  a  mixed  cafe ;  for  it  was  obftetrical, 
—/crip-ticel,  fquirtical,  papifticai — and  as  far  as 
the  coach-horfe  w  as  concerned  in  it, — Cabaliitical, 
and  only  p^dy  mufical ; — Obadiah  made  no  fcruple 
of  avaOing  himfelf  of  the  firft  expedient  which 
o&red ;  fo  taking  hold  of  the  bag  and  inftruments, 
and  grifHng  them  hard  together  with  one  hand,  and 
with  the  finger  and  thumb  of  the  other,  putting  the 
end  of  the  hat-band  betwixt  his  teeth,  and  then 
flipping  his  hand  down  to  the  middle  of  it, — he 
tied  and  crofs-tied  them  all  faft  together  from  one 
end  to  the  other  (as  you  would  cord  a  trunk)  with 

VOL.  I.  O  fuch 


194  THE    LIFE   AND   OPIKIOKS 

fuch  a  multiplicity  of  round-abouts  and  intricate 
crofs  turns,  with  a  hard  knot  at  every  interfe€Hon 
or  point  where  tl^ie  firings  met, — that  Dr.  Slop 
muft  have  had  three-fifths  of  Job's  patience  at  Icaft 
to  have  unloofed  them. — I  think,  in  my  confcienc^ 
that  had  Nature  been  in  one  of  her  nimble  moods, 
and  in  humour  for  fucTi  a  contefV, — and  Ihe  and 
Dn  Slop  both  fairly  ftarted  together, — there  is  no 
man  living  who  had  feen  the  bag  widi  all  thatOba- 
diah  had  done  to  it, — and  known  likewife  the 
great  fpeed  the  Goddefs  can  make  when  (he  thinks 
proper,  who  would  have  had  the  leaft  doobt  re-  ' 
mainin2  in  his  mind  which  of  the  two  would  liave 
carried  off  the  prize.  My  mother,  Madam,  had 
been  delivered  fooner  than  the  green  bag  infallibly 
—at  leaft  by  twenty  knots. Sport  of  iinall  ac- 
cidents, Triftram  Shandy !  that  thou  art,  and  ever 
will  be  !  had  that  trial  been  made  for  thee,  and  it 
was  fifty  to  one  but  it  had, — thy  affairs  bad  not 
been  lb  deprefe'd  (at  leaft  by  the  deprcifion  of  thy 
nofe)  as  they  have  been ;  nor  had  the  fortunes  of 
thy  houfe  and  the  occafions  of  making  them,  which 
have  fo  often  prefented  themfelves  in  the  courfe  of 
thy  life,  tQ  thee,  been  fo  often,  fo  vexatioufly,  fo 
tamely,  fo  in-ecoverably  abandoned — as  thou,  haft 
been  forced  to  leave  them; — but 'tis  over, — all  but 
the  account  of  em,  which  cannot  be  given  to  the 
curious  till  I  am  got  into  the  world. 
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i 

CHAP.    IX. 

GREAT  wits  jump : — for  the  moment  Dr.  Slop 
caft  his  eyes  upon  his  bag  (wljich  he  had  not  done 
till  the  difpute  with  my  uncleToby  about  midwifery 
put  him  in  mind  of  it)  the  very,  fame  thought  oc- 
curred.— 'Tis  God's  mercy,  quoth  he  (to  himfelf ) 
that  Mrs.  Shajidy  has  had  fo  bad  a  time  of  it,  elje 
(he  might  have  been  brought  to  bed,  feven  times 
told,  betbre  one  half  of  thefe  knots  could  have  been 
got  untied.— But  here  you  muft  diftinguifti : — the 
thought  floated  only  in  Dr.  Slop's  mind,  without 
fiul  or  ballaft  to  it,  as  afnnple  propofition;  millions 
of  wliicl),  as  your  Worftiip  knows,  are  every  day 
fwioiming  quietly  in  the  middle  of  the  thin  juice  of 
a  man's  underftanding,  without  being  carried  back- 
wards or  forwards,  till  ibme  little  gults  of  paifion  or 
iutereft  drive  them  to  one  fide. 

A  fudden  trampling  in  the  room  above,  near  my 
mother's  bed,  did  the  propofition  the  very  fervice  I 
am  fpeaking  of.  By  all  that's  unfortunate,  quoth 
Dr.  Slop,  unleis  I  make  hafie,  the  thing  will  acr 
(ually  befall  me  as  it  is. 


CHAP    X. 


IN  the  cafe  of  knots ;  by  which,  in  the  firft 
place,  I  would  not  be  underitood  to  mean  flip- 
knots, — becaufe  in  tlie  courfe  of  my  life  and  opi- 
nions,— ^my  opinions  concerning  them  will  come 

O  2  in 
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ill  more  properly  when  I  mention  the  cataftrophe 
of  n)y  great  unele  Mr.  Hammond  Shandy, — a  little 
man,—  but  of  hit^h  fancy: — he  rudied  into  the  Duke 
•of  Monmoutirs  affair : — nor,  fccondly,  in  this  place, 
do  I  mean  that  particular  fpecies  of  knots  called 
Bow-knots ; — there  is  fo  little  addrefe,  or  (kill,  or 
patience  required  in  tlic  unloofing  them,  that  they 
are  below  my  giving  any  opinion  at  all  about  them. 
— But  by  the  knots  I  am  fpeaking  of,  may  it  pleafe 
your  Reverences  to  believe,  that  I  mean  good, 
honcft,  deviliili  tight,  hard  knots,  made  bond  fide 
as  Obadiah  made  his; — in  which  there  is  no  quib- 
bling provifion  made  by  the  duplication  and  return 
of  the  two  ends  of  the  firings  thro'  the  annulus  or 
noofe  made  by  the  fecond  implication  of  them,— 
to  get  tliem  ilipp'd  and  undone  by.— I  hope  you 
apprehend  me. 

In  tl)e  cafe  of  thefe  knots  then,  and  of  the  feveral 
obftruftions,  w  hich,  may  it  pleafe  your  Reverences^ 
fuch  knots  cafi;  in  our  way  in  getting  through  life, 
--^very  hafty  man  can  whip  out  his  penknife  and 
cut  through'  them.— 'Tis  wrong.  Believe  me,  Sirs, 
the  moft  virtuous  way,  and  which  both  reaibn  and 
confcience  diClate, — is  to  take  our  teeth  or  our 
fingers  to  them. — Dr.  Slop  had  loft  his  teeth — his 
favourite  inftrument,  by  extrafting  in  a  wrong  di- 
reftion,  or  by  ibme.  mifappiication  of  it,  unfortu- 
nately lli[)ping,  he  had  formerly,  in  a  hard  labour, 
knock'd  out  three  of  the  befi;  of  them    with  the 

handle  of  it : he  tried  his  fingers  ; — alas,  the 

nails  of  his  fingers  and  thumbs  were  cutclole.i 

The  deuce  take  it !  lean  make  nothing  of  it  either 

wav. 
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way,  cried  Dr.  Slop. ^The  trampling  over  head 

near  my  mothers  bedfide  increafed. — Pox  take 
the  fellow !  I  (hall  never  get  the  knots  untied  as  long 

as  I  live. — My  mother  gave  a  groan. Lend  me 

your  penknife — I  muft  e'en  cut  the  knots  at  laft. — 
Pugh  ! — p(ha ! — Lord !  I  have  cut  my  thumb  quite 
ticrois  to  the  very  bone. — Curie  the  fellow — if  there 
was  not  another  man-widwife  within  fifty  miles— 
I  am  undone  for  this  bout — I  wilh  the  fcoundrel 
hang'd — I  wilh  he  was  (hot — I  wilh  all  the  devils 
in  hell  had  him  for  a  blockhead  ! 

My  father  had  a  great  refpefil  for  Obadiali,  and 
could  not  bear  to  hear  him  difpofed  of  in  fuch  a 
manner  : — he  had  moreover  Ibme  little  refpeO;  for 
Jiimfelf, — and  could  as  ill  bear  with  the  indignity 
offered  to  himfelf  in  it. 

Had  Dr.  Slop  cut  any  part  about  him  but  his 
thumb, — my  father  had  pafe'd  it  by — his  prudence 
had  triumphed  : — as  it  was,  he  was  determined  to 
have  his  revenge. 

"  Small  curfes,  Dr.  Slop,  upon  gi-eat  occafions, 
quoth  my  father  (condoling  with  him  firft  upon  the 
accident)  We  butfo  much  wafte  of  our  ftren^  and 

foul's  health  to  no  manner   of  purpofe. 1  own 

it',  replied  Dr.  Slop.— ^They  are  like  fparrow- 
lhot,')[luotH  my  uncle  Toby  (fufpending  his  whifiJing) 

fired  againft  a  baftion. ^^Tliey  ferve,'  continued 

my  fiather,  to  ftir  the  humours — but  carry  off  none 
of  their  acrimony  ; — for  n>y  own  part,  I  feldom 
fwear  or  curie  at  all — I  hold  it  bad  ; — but  if  I  fall 
into  it  by  furprize,  I  generally  retain  fb  much  pre- 
ience  of  mind  (right,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby)  as  to 

O  3  make 
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make  it  anfwer  my  purpole ; — that  is,  1  fwcar  on 
till  I  find  nivfcif  eafv.  A  wife  and  a  juft  man  ho^v- 
ever  would  always  endeavour  to  proportion  the 
vent  given  to  thefe  humours,  not  only  to  tlie  de- 
ffl'ce  of  them  ftiixins  within  himfelf,  —  but  to  the 
fizc  and  ill  intent  of  the  oftence  upon  which  they 
are  to  fall.'' — "  Injuries  come  only  from  the  heart,** 

— ^quoth  my  uncle  Toby. -For  this  reafon,''con- 

tinued  my  father,  with  the  moft  CciTantic  gravitj', 

'  I  liave  the  greatcft  veneration  in  the  world  for  that 
gentleman,  who,  in  diftruft  of  his  own  difcretion  in 
this  point,  fat  down  and  compofed  (that  is  at  his 
leifure)  fit  forms  of  fwearing  fuitable  to  all  cafes, 
from  the  loweft  to  the  higheft  provocation  which 
could  poffibly  happen  to  him ; — which  forms  being 
well  confidercd  by  him,  and  fuch  moreover  as  he  ^ 
could  ftand  to,  he  kept  them  ever  by  him  on  tlic 
chimney-piece,  within  his  reach,  ready  for  ufe. 

'  I  never  apprehended,  replied  Dr.  Slop,  'that  fuch 

.a  thing  was  ever  tliought  of, — much  lefs  executed*^ 
—I  beg  your  pardon,' anfwered  my  father  ;"l  was 
reading,  though  not  ufing,  one  of  them  to  my  bro- 
ther Toby  this  morning,  whilft  he  pour'd  out  the 

.tea : — tis  here  upon  the  ftielf  over  my  head ; 

1>ut  if  I  remember  right,  'us  too  violent  for  a  cut  of 
the  thumb. -^^ — ^Not  at  all, '*auoth  Dr.Slop— ^the 
devil  take  the  fellow.*^ — ^Thcn,  anfwered  my  father, 
*f  is  mTich  at  your  fervice,  Dr.  Slop, — on  condi- 
ticmyou  read  it  aloud. — So  rifing  up  and  reaching 
down  a  form  of  excommunication  of  the  church  of 
Rome/a  copy  of  which  my  father  (who  was  curious 
in  his  collcflions)  had  procured  out  of  the  ledger- 
5  book 
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book,  of  the  church  of  Rochefter,  writ  by  Ernul- 
phus  the  biihop, — ^with  a  moft  atfe6ied  (erioufnefe 
of  look  and  voice,  which  might  have  cajoled  Eraul- 
phus   himfelf, — he  put  it  into  Dr.  Slop's  hands. 

Dr.  Slop  wrapt  his  thumb  up  in  tlie  comer  of 

his  handkerchief,  and  with  a  wry  face,  though  with- 
out any  fufpicion,  read  aloud,  as  follows,— my  tuicle 
Toby  whiftling  Lillabullero  as  loud  as  he  couljd  all 
the  time. 


O4 
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TEXTUS    DE    ECCLESIA    ROPFENSI,    PER 
ERNULFUM    EFISCOPUM. 

CAP.     XI. 
EXCOMMUNICATIO. 

EX  auftoritate   Dei  Omnipotentis,  Patris,  et 

Filij,  et  Spiritus   Sanfti,   et  ianftonim  canonum, 

fan6l{eque  et  intemeratae   Virgjnis  Dei  genetrids 
MarisPy — 


As  the  genuinenefs  of  the  confultation  of  the  Sarbowie 
upon  the  queilion  of  Baptifm,  was  doubted  by  feme  and 
denied  by  other8,^'twa8  thought  proper  to  print  the  original 

of 
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it 


"  BY  the  authority  of  God  Almighty,  the  Father, 
Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft,  and  of  the  holy  canons, 
and  of  the  undefiled  Virgin  Mary,  mother  and 
patroneis  of  our  Saviour/'-^P  think  tliere  is  no 
neceflSty/ quoth  Dr.  Slop,  dropping  the  paper  down 
to  his  knee,  and  addreffing  himfelf  to  my  father,— ^as 
you  have  read  it  over,  Sir,  fo  lately,  to  redd  it  aloud ; 
— and  as  Captain  Shandy  feems  to  have  no  great 
inclination  to  hear  it, — I  may  as  well  read  it  to  my^ 

felf.-^ ^That's   contrary  to   treaty,*'  replied    my 

£Either. — Befides,  there  is  fomething  fo  whimfical, 
efpecially  in  the  latter  part  of  it,  I  ihould  grieve  to 

lofe  the  pleafure  of  a  fccond  reading.-^^ Dr.  Slop 

did  not  altogether  like  it ; — but  my  uncle  Toby 
offering  at  that  initant  to  give  over  whiftling,  ani 
read  it  himfelf  to  them, — Dr.  Slop  thought  he  might 
as  well,  under  the  cover  of  my  uncle  Toby's  whiftling 
— as  fufFer  my  uncle  Toby  to  read  it  alone ; — fo 
railing  up  the  paper  to  his  fiice,  and  holding  it  quite 
parallel  to  it,  in  order  to  hide  his  chagrin, — he  read 
it  aloud,  as  follows  : — my  uncle  Toby  whiftling 
,LillabuUerOy  though  not  quite  fo  loud  as  before. 

"  By 


of  this  excommunication  :  for  the  copy  of  which  Mr.  Shandy 
returns  thanks  to  tht  chapter-clerk  of  the  dean  and  chapter 
of  Rochefler. 
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Atque  omnium  cocleftium  virtutum,  ange- 
lorum,  archangelorum,  thronorum,  dominationum, 
poteftatuum,  chcrubin  ac  feraphin,  et  faii^iorum, 
patriarciiarum,prophetarum,  et  omnium apoftolorum 
et  evaiigcliftarum,  et  Canftorum  innocentum,  qui  in 
confpeftu  Agni  San6li  digni  inventi  funt  canticum 
cantare  novum,  et  fanftorum  martyrum  et  fanctorum 
confeffonim,  et  fanftarum  virginum,  atque  onrnium 
limul  fanftorum  et  eleClorum  Dei, — Excommuni- 

vel  OS  s  V€l    OS 

camus,  et  anatliematizamus  hunc  furem,  vel  hunc 

s 
malefaftorcm,     N.    N*  et   ;\     liminibus    fanfte 
Dei  ccclcfiae  fequeftramus,  et   aetemis  ibppliciis 

vel  i  n 

cxcniciandus,  mancipetur,   cum  Dathan  et  Abi- 

ram,  ct  cum  his  qui  dixerunt  Domino  Deo,  Recede 

\  ^obis,  fcicntiam  viarum   tuarum   nolumus  :  et 

^cut  aquii  ignis   extinguitur,   fie  extinguatur,  lu- 

vel   eorum  n 

cema  ejus  in  fecula  feculorum  nifi  refpucrit,  et  ad 

n 

iatisfafiionem  vcnent.     Amen. 
« 

OS 

jVIaledicat  ilium  Deus  Pater  qui  hominem  crear 

OS 

vit.      Malcdicat  ilium  Dei  Filius  qui  pro  homine  • 

OS 

7)aflus  eft.   Maledicat  ilium  Spiritus  San6lus  qui  in 

OS 

baptlfino  efiufus  eft.  Maledicat  ilium  ian6ia  crux, 
quam  Ciiriftus  pro  noftrA,  falute  hoftem  triumpbans 
afcendit- 

Maledicat 
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"  By  the  autliority  of  God  Almighty,  the 
•*  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft,  and  of  the  nn- 
**  defiled  Virgin  Mary,  mother  and  patronefs  of 
'*  our  Saviour,  and  of  all  the  celeftial  virtues, 
"  angels,  archangels,  thrones,  dominions,  powers, 
cherubins  and  feraphins,  and  of  all  the  holy 
patriarchs,  prophets,  aiid  of  all  the  apoitles  and 
evangelifts,  and  of  the  holy  innocents,  who  in 
the  fight  of  the  Holy  Lamb,  are  found  worthy  to 
fing  the  new  fong  of  the  holy  martyrs  and  holy 
"  confeflbrs,  and  of  the  holy  virgins,  and  of  all 
"  the  faints  together,  with  the  holy  and  eleft  of 
"  God,— May  he''  (Obadiah)  "  be  damn  d"  (for 
tying  thefe  knots) — "  We  excommunicate  and 
anathematize  him ;  and  from  the  threfholds  of 
the  holy  church  of  God  Almighty  we  fequefter 
him,  that  he  may  be  tormented,  difpofed,  and 
delivered  over  with  Dathan  and  Abiram,  and 
with  thofe  who  fay  unto  the  Lord  God,  "  depart  ^ 
from  us,  we  defire  none  of  thy  ways.**  And  as 
fire  is  quenched  with  water,  fo  let  the  light  of  him 
"  be  put  out  for  evermore,  unlels  it  (hall  repent 
"  him"  (Obadiah,  of  the  knots  which  he  has  tied) 
"  and  make  fatisfaCtion !''  (for  them)  "Amen.'' 
"  .May  the  Father  who  created  man,  curie 
him ! — May  the  Son  who  fufFered  for  us,  curfe 

him! May  the  Holy  Ghoft,  who  was  given 

tons  in  baptifm,  curfe  him  !**  (Obadiah) 


€i 

<( 
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"  May  the  holy  crofs  which  Chrift,  for  our  lal- 
**  vation,  triumphing  over  his  enemies,  afcended, 
"  curfe  him ! 


a 


May 


204  THE    LIFE   AND   OPINIONS 

OS 

Maledicat  ilium  ran6la  Dei  genetrix  et  pCrpetua 

OS 

Virgo  Maria.     Maledicat  ilium  fanftus  Michael^ 

OS 

aiiimarum  fufceptor  lacrainim.  *  Maledicant  ilium 
omnes  angeli  et  archangeli,  principatus  et  pote- 
ftatesy  omnelque  militia  coeleltes. 

OS 

Maledicat  ilium  patriarcharum  ct  prophetanim 

OS 

laudabilis  numerus.  Maledicant  ilium  fandius 
Johamies  Pra^curfor  et  Baptifta  Chrifti,  et  fanflus 
Petrus,  et  ian6his  Paulus,  atque  fanQ:us  Andreas, 
omnefque  Cluifti,  apoftoli,  fimul  et  croteri  difcipuli, 
quatuor  quoque  evangeliftce,  qui  fua  prsedicatione 

OS. 

mundum  univerfijm  converterunt.  Maledicat  ilium 
cuneus,  martyrum  et  confeflbrum  mirificus,  qui 
Deo  bonis  operibus  placitus  inventus  eCu 

OS 

Maledicant  ilium  iacrarum  virginum  chori,  qu«' 
mundi    vana    caufa    honoris    Chrifti    reipuenda 

OS 

contempferunt.  Maledicant  ilium  omncs  fanfti 
qui  ab  iniuo  mundi  ufque  in  finem  feculi  Deo 
dilefH  inveniuntur. 

■ 

OS 

Maledicant  ilium  coeli  et  terra,  et  omnia  (an6la 
in  CIS  manentia. 

i       n  n 

^lalediftus  fit  ubicunque,  fuerit,  five  in  domo, 

five 
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"  May  the  holy  and  eternal  Virghi  Mary,  mo- 
ther of  God,  curfe  him ! May  St.  Michael, 

the   advocate   of  holy   fouls,    curfe   him! 

May  all  the  angels,  and  archangels,  principalities 
and  powers,  and  all  the  heavenly  armies,  curfe 
him !"     [Our  armies  fwore  terribly  in  Flanders,'* 

cried  my  uncle  Toby,— ^but  nothing  to  this. For 

my  own  part,  I  could  not  have  a  heart  to  curfe  my 

dog  fo.] 

^'  May  the  praifeworthy  multitude  of  patriarchs 

*^  and  prophets  curfe  him  ! 

''  May  St.  John,  the  Pra^curfor,  and  St  John 
the  Baptift,  and  Sl  Peter,  and  St.  Paul,  and 
St.  Andrew,  and  all  other  Chrift's  apoftles, 
together  curfe  him!  And  may  the  reft  of  his 
difciples   and   four   evangelifts,    who   by   their 

'^  preaching  converted  the  univerfal  world,  and 
may  the  holy  and  wonderful  company  of  mar- 
tyrs and  confeflbrs,  who  by*  their  holy  works  are 
found  pleafing  to  God  Almighty,  curfe  ^m  T* 

jCObadiali.) 

"  May  the  holy  choir  of  the  holy  vir^s,  who 

"  for  the  honour  of  Chrift  have  deipifed  the  things 

"  of  the  world,  damn  him! — May  all  the  faints 

*^  who,  from  the  beginning  of  the  world  to  ever- 

"  lafting  ages,  are  found  to  be  beloved  of  God, 

"  damn  him ! — May  the  heavens  and  earth,  and 

"  all  the  holy  things  remaining  therein,  damn  him,** 

(Obadiah)  '*  or  her!"  (or  whoever  elfe had  a  hand 

in  tying  tliefe  knots.) 

"  May  he  (Obadiah)  be  damn'd  wherever  he 
-        *  "  be,— 


€6 
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five  in  i^ro,  five  iir  vid,  five  m  femkft,  five  in  filv^ 

five  in  aqu&,  five  in  ccclefiA. 

i     n 
"  Malediftus  fit  vivendo,  moriendo, — 


'  "       w^ 


inanducando,  bibendo,  efiiriendo,  fitiendo,  jejunan- 
do,  dormitando,  dormiendo,  vigilando,  ambulando, 
ftando,  fedendo,  jacendo,    operando,   quiefcendoy 
mingendo,  cacando,  flebotomando. 
i     n 

IMalcdiftus  fit  in  totis  viribtis  corporis* 
i     n 

]Malcdi9:us  lit  intus  ct  cxterius. 

in  in 

Malediftus  fit  in  capillis ;  malediftus  fit  in  cere- 

i  n 
bro»  Malediftus  fit  in  vertice,  in  temporibus,  ill 
fi'onte,  in  auiiculis,  in  ibpcrciliis,  in  oculis,  in 
genis,  in  maxillis,  in  naribus,  in  dentibus,  mordacir 
bus,  in  labris  five  molibus,  in  labiis,  in  guttere,  in 
hutncris,  in  carpis,  in  brachiis^  in  mamibus,  in 
digitis,  in  peftore^  in  corde,  et  in  omnibus  interiori- 
bus  fi;omacho  tenus,  in  renijbus,  in  inguine,  in  femore, 
in  genitalibus,  in  coxis,  in  genubus,  in  cruribus,  in 
pcdibus,  et  in  unguibus. 


Male* 


it 


"  0>  iTRTSTitAM  SHAXIOT.  207 

be, — ^u'hether  in  the  houfe  or  the  ftables,  the 
garden  or  the  field,  or  the  highway,  or  in  the 
path,  or  in  the  wood,  or  in  the  water,  or  in 

"  the   church! May  he  be  curfed  in  livki^ 

**  in  dying!"  [Here  my  uncle  Toby,  taking  the 
advantau[e  of-  a  nmim  in  the  fecond  bar  of  his 
tune,  kept  whittling  one  continued  note  to  the 
end  of  the  fentence, — Dr.  Slop,  witli  his  divifion  of 
curfes  moving  under  him,  like  a  running  bafs  all 
the  way.]  "  May  he  be  curfed  in  eating  and 
drinking;  in  being  hungry,  in  being  tliirfty,  in 
fafting,  in  fleeping,  in  (lumbering,  in  \valking,  in 
ftanding,  in  fitting,  in  lying,  in  working,  in  refting, 
in  pifling,  in  (hitting,  and  in  blood-letting ! 
*'  May  he  (Obadiah)  be  curfed  in  all  the  facul- 
ties of  his  body ! 
"  May  he  be  curfed  inwardly  and.  outwardly ! 

May  he  be  curied  in  the  hair  of  his  head ! 

May  he  be  curled  in  his  brains,  and  in  liis 

vertex,"  (that  is  a  fad  curfe,  quotli  my  father) 
in  his  temples,  in  liis  forehead,  in  his  ears,  io 
his  eye-brows,  in  his  cheeks,  in  hb  jaw-bones, 
in  his  noftrils,  in  his  fore-teeth  and  grinders,  in 
*'  his  lips,  in  his  tliroat,  in  his  (houlders,  in  his 
**  wrifts,  in  his  arms,  in  his  fingers ! 

"  May  he  be  damn  d  in  his  mouth,  in  his  breaii, 
"  in  his  heart  and  purtcnance,  down  to  the  very 
*'  fiomach! 

"  May  he  be  curfed  in  his  reins,  and  in  his  groin'* 
(God  in  Heaven  forbid !  quoth  my  uncle  Toby) 
•'  in  his  thighs,  in  his  genitals"  (my  father  (hook  his 
head)  "  and  in  his  hips,  and  in  his  knees,  his  legs 
**  and  feet,  and  toe-nails  ! 

''  May 
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in 
Malediftus  fit  in  totis  compagibus  membrorum, 
h  vertice  capitis,  ufquc  ad  plantain   pedis — Non 
fit  in  eo  ianitas. 

OS 

Malodicat  ilium  Chriftus  Filius  Dei  vivi  toto  (am 
majeftaUs  iniperio 


-et 


"  May  he  be  curfed  in  all  the  joints  and  articu* 
^^  lations  of  the  members,  ironi  the  top  of  hij  head 
"  to  the  fole  of  his  foot !  May  there  be  no  found- 
*^  nefs  in  him  ! 

"  May  the  Son  of  the  living  God,  .with  all  the 

glory  of  his  majefty, ''  [Here  my  uncle  Toby, 

throwing  back  his  headj  gave  a  monilrous,  longj 
loud  Whew — w — w— — ;  fdmething  betwixt  the 
interjeftional  whiftle  of  Hey-day  !  and  the  word 
^  itfelf. 

By  the  golden  beard  of  Jupiter, — dnd  oi 


Juno  (if  her  majefty  wore  one)  and  by  the  beards 
of  the  reft .  of  your  heatlien  Worfliips,  which,  by 
the  bye,  was  no  fmali  number,  fince  what  with  the 
beards  of  your  celeftial  gods,  and  gods  aerial  smd 
aquatic, — to  fay  nothing  of  the  beards  of  town- 
gods  and  country-gods,  or  of  the  celeftial  goddelTes 
your  wives,  or  of  the  infernal  goddefles  your  whores 

and  concubines  (that  is  in  cafe  they  wore  them) 

all  which  beards,  as  Varro  tells  me,  upon  his  word 
and  honour,  when  muftered  up  together,  made  no 
Icfs  than  tlrirty  thoufand  effeftive  beards  upon  the 
Pagan  eftablifhment ;— ^very  beard  of  which 
claimed  the  rights  and  privileges  of  being  itrokeii 
and  fwom  by : — by  all  thefe  beards  together  then, 
— I  vow  and  proteft,  that  of  the  two  bad  caflbcks 
I  am  worth  in  the  world,  I  would  have  given  the 
better  of  them,  as  freely  as  ever  Cid  Hamlet  of- 
fered his, — only  to  have  ftood  by,  and  heard  my 
uncle  Toby  s  accompany  men  t.] 

voLi  I.  p  -^ "  curfti 
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■et  infurgat  adverfus  ilium  coe^um  cum  om- 


nibus virtutibus  quae  in  eo  moventur  ad  damnandum 
eum,  nifi  poenituerit  et  ad  (atisfa£iionem  venerit. 
Amen.     Fiat,  fiat     Amen. 
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— ^— "  curie  him  !" — continued  Dr.  Slop, — and 
^^  may  Heaven,  with  all  the  powers  which  move 
therein,  rife  up  againft  him,  cuvfe  and  damn  him" 
(Obadiah)  "  unlefe  he  repent  and  make  latisfaQion  ! 
*'  Amen.  So  be  it, — fo  be  it'  Amen.'* 
'^  I  declare,'  quoth  ray  uncle  Toby,*my  heart  would 
not  let  me  curfe  the  Devil  himfelf  with  fo  much 

bittemefs.^^ ^He  is  the  father  of  curfes,'*  replied 

Dr.  Slop. So  am  not  I,  replied  my  uncle. 

^But  he  is  curfed  and  damnd  already,  to  all  eter- 
nity,' replied  Dr.  Slop. 
"I  am  lorry  for  it," quoth  my  uncle  Toby. 

Dr.  Slop  drew  up  his  mouth,  and  was  juft  be- 
ginning to  return  my  uncle  Toby  the  compliment 
of  his  Whu — u — u — f  or  interje6tional  whiftle, 
when  the  door  haftily  opening  in  the  next  chapter 
but  one, — put  an  end  to  the  affair. 


CHAP.    XII. 


NOW  don't  let  us  give  ourfelves  a  parcel  of  airs, 
and  pretend  that  the  oaths  we  make  free  with  in 
this  land  of  liberty  of  ours  are  our  own ;  and  be- 
caufe  we  have  the  fpirit  to  fwear  them, — imagine 
that  we  have  had  the  wit  to  invent  them  too. 

I'll  undertake  this  moment  to  prove  it  to  any 

man  in  the  world,  except  to  a  cOnnoiffeur : 

though  I  declare  I  objed  only  to  a  connoiflTeur  in 
fwearing,— as  I  would  do  to  a  connoiffeur  in  paint- 
ing, &c.  &c  the  whole  fet  of  'em  are  fo  hung  round 
and  befetiflid  with  the  bobs  and  trinkets  of  criticifm, 

p  2  — or, 
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— or,  to  drop  my  metaphor,  which  by  the  bye  is  a 
pity, — for  I  have  fetch'd  it  as  far  as  from  the  coaft 
of  Guinea,— their  heads.  Sir,  are  ftuck  fo  full  of 
rules  and  compafles,  and  have  that  eternal  propen- 
fity  to  apply  them  upon  all  occafions,  that  a  work 
of  genius  had  better  go  to  the  Devil  at  once,  than 
ftand  to  be  prick'd  and  tortur'd  to  death  by  'em. 

— ^And  how  did  Garrick  fpeak  the  foliloquy  lad 
night? — Oh,  againftall  rule,  my  Ix)rd — moft  un- 
grammatically !  betwixt  the  fubftantive  and  the  ad- 
jeftive,  which  fliould  agree  together  in  number^  cafty 
and  gender^  he  made  a  breach  thus, — ftopping,  as 
if  the  point  wanted  fettling ; — and  betwixt  the  no- 
minative cafe,  which  your  Lordlhip  knows  fliould 
govern  the  verb,  he  fufpended  his  voice  in  the  epi- 
logue a  dozen  times  three  feconds  and  three  fifths 
by  a  ftop-watch,  my  I^i*d,  each  time. ^Admi- 
rable grammarian  ! But  in  fulpending  his  voice^ 

— was  the  fenfefulpended  likewife? — ^Did  no  ex- 
preffion  of  attitude  or  countenance  fill  up  the 
chafm  ? — Was  the  eye  filent  ? — Did  you  narrowly 

look? 1   look'd   only  at  the  ftop-watch,    my 

Lord. Excellent  obfer\  er ! 

And  what  of  this  new  book  the  whole   world 

makes  fuch  a  rout  about? Oh  !  'tis  out  of  all. 

plumb,  my  Lord, — quite  an  irregular  thing ! — not 
one  of  the  anHes  at  the  four   corners  was  a  right 

angle. 1  had  my  rule  and  compaffes,  &c.  my 

Lord,  in  my  pocket.- Excellent  critic ! 

^And  for  the  epic  poem  your  Lordlhip  bid 

me  look  at, — upon  taking  tlie  length,  breadth^ 
height,  and  depth  of  it,    and  trying  them  at  home 

I  upott 
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> 

upon  an  exa6l  fcale  of  Boflu's, — 'tis  out,  my  Lord, 

in  every  one  of  its  dimcnfions, Admirable  con- 

noifleur  1 

And  did  you  ftep  in,  to  take  a  look  at  the 

grand  pifture  in  your  way  back  ? 'Tis  a  melan- 
choly daub,  my  Lord !  not  one  principle  of  the 
pyramid  in  any  one  group! — and  what  a  price! — 
for  tliere  is  nothing  of  the  colouring  of  lltian, — the 
expreffion  of  Rubens, —  the  grace  of  Raphael, — 
the  purity  of  Dominichino, — the  corregiejcity  of 
Corrcgio, — the  learning  of  Pouffin, — the  airs  of 
Guido,-^— the  lafte  of  the  Carrachis, — or  the  grand 

contour  of  Angelo. Grant  me  patience,  juft 

Heaven ! — Of  all  the  cants  which  ai'e  canted  in 
this  canting  world, — ^though  the  cant  of  hypocrites 
may  be  the  worft,— -the  cant  of  criticifm  is  the  moft 
tormenting ! 

I  would  go  fifty  miles  on  foot,  for  I  have  not 
a  horfe  worth  riding  on,  to  kifs  the  hand  of  that 
man.whofe  generous  heart  will  give  up  the  reins 
of  his  imagination  into  his  author's  hands, — be 
pleafed  he  knows  not  why,  and  cares  not  where- 
fore. 

Great  Apollo!  if  thou  art  in  a  giving  humour, 
— give  me, — I  afk  no  more,  but  one  ftroke  of 
native  humour,  with  a  fingle  fpark  of  thy  own  fire 
along  with  it,  and  fend  Mercury,  with  the  rules  and 
compajjesj  if  he  can  be  fpared,  with  my  compliments 
to, — no  matter. 

Now  to  any  one  elfe  I  will  undeitake  to  prove 
that  all  the  oaths  and  imprecations  which  we  have 
been  pufiing  off  upon  the   world  for  thefe  two 

p  3  hundred 
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hundred  and  fifty  years  laft  paft  as  ori^nals, — 
except  *y/.  FauTs  thumb,— God's  flejh  and  GoiTsfJh, 
which  were  oaths  monarchical,  and,  confidering 
who  made  them,  not  much  amifs ;  and  as  kings 
oaths,  'tis  not  much  matter  whether  they  were  fifli 
or  flelh ; — elfe,  I  fay,  there  is  not  an  oath,  or  at 
leaft  a  curfe  amongft  them,  which  has  not  -  been 
copied  over  and  over  again  out  of  Ernulphus  a 
thoufand  times:  but,  like  all  other  copies,  how 
infinitely  Ihortof  the  force  and  fpirit  of  the  original  f 
— it  is  thought  to  be  no  bad  oath, — and  bv  itfelf 

paffes '  very  well, — "  G — d  damn  you,'' Set  it 

befide  Emulphus's , — "  God  Almighty  the  Father 
**  damn  you, — God  the  Son  damn  you, — God  the 
"  Holy  Ghoft  damn  you," — you  fee  'tis  nothing. 

There  is  an  orientality  in  his  we  cannot  rife  up 

to :  befides,  he  is  more  copious  in  his  invention,— 
poffefe'd  more  of  the  excellencies  of  a  fwearer, — 
had  fuch  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  human 
fi'ame,  its  membranes,  nerves,  ligaments,  knittin^^ 
of  the  joints,  and  articulations, — that  when  Ernul- 
phus curfed, — no  part  efcaped  him. *Tis  true, 

there  is  fomething  of  a  hardnefs  in  his  manner, — 
and,  as  in  Michael  Angelo,  a  want  of  grace ; — but 
then  there  is  fuch  a  greatnefs  oUgufto ! 

My  father,  who  generally  look'd  upon  every 
thing  in  a  light  very  different  from  all  mankind, 
would,  after  all,  never  allow  tliis  to  be  an  original. 
— He  confidcred  rather  Ernulphus  s  anatliema  as 
an  inftitute  of  fwearing,  in  which,  as  he  fufpefted, 
upon  the  decline  of  fwearing  in  fome  milder  pontifi- 
cate, Ernulphus,  by  order  of  tlie  fucc^eding  pope, 

bad 
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had  with  great  learning  and  diligence  coUefted 
together  all  the  laws  of  it ; — for  the  fame  reafon 
that  Juftinian,  in  the  decline  of  the  empire,  had 
ordered  his  chancellor  Tribonian  to  colle61;  the 
Roman  or  civil  laws  all  together  into  one  code  or 
digeft — left,  through  the  ruft  of  time, — and  the 
fatality  of  all  things  committed  to  oral  tradition, — 
they  Ihould  be  loft  to  the  world  for  ever. 

For  this  reaibn,  my  father  would  oftentimes 
affirm,  there  was  not  an  oath  from  the  great  and 
tremendous  oath  of  William  the  conquerer  ("  By 
*'  the  fplendor  of  God")  down  to  the  loweft  oath 
of  a  fcavenger  ("  Damn  your  eyes")  which  was 

not  to  be  found  in^Ernulphus. In  ihort,  he 

w  ould  add, — I  defy  a  man  to  fwear  out  of  it. 

The  hypothefis  is,  like  moft  of  my  father  s,  fin^ 
gular  and  ingenious  too ; — nor  have  I  any  objeflioa 
to  it,  but  that  it  overturns  my  own. 


CHAP.    XIII. 


BLESS   my  foul! — ^my  poor  miftrefe   is 

ready  to  faint — and  her  pains  are  gone — and  the 
drops  are  done — and  the  bottle  of  julap  is  broke 
— and  the  nurfe  has  cut  her  arm — (and  I  my 
thumb,  cried  Dr.  Slop) ;  and  the  child  is  where 
it  was^'  continued  Sufannah,— and  the  midwife 
iias  fallen  backwards  upon  the  edge  of  the  fender, 


and  bruifed  her  liip  as  black  as  y 
"  I'll  look  get  it'quoth  Dr.  Slop. 


our  hat. 


it,'  quoth  Dr.  Slop. There  is  no 

p  4  need 
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peed  of  that,  replied  Sufannah,— ^you  had  better 
look  at  my  miftrefs — ^but  the  midwife  would  gladly 
iirft  give  you  an  account  how  things  Bie ;  fo  defires 
you  would  go  up  flairs  and  fpeak  to  her  this 
moment." 

Human  nature  b  the  fame  in  all  profeilions. 

The  midwife  had  juft  before  been  put  over  Dr. 
Slop's  head ; — ^Ije  had  not  digefted  it — ^No^'  replied 
Dr.  Slopj^^'twould  be  full  as  proper,  if  the  midwife 
came  down  to  me.^ — -^1  like  fubordination;^  quoth 
my  uncle  Toby,— and  but  for  it,  after  the  reduftion 
of  Lifle,  I  know  not  what  might  have  become  of 
the'  garrifon  of  Ghent,  in  the  mutiny  for  bread,  in 
the  year  Ten.^! — ^Nor^  replied  Dr.  Slop,  (paror 
dying  my  uncle  Toby's  hobby-horiicaJ  reflection ; 
though  full  as  hobby-horfical  himfelf )— ^do  I  know, 
Captain  Shandy,  what  might  have  become  of  the 
garrifon  above  flairs,  in  the  mutiny  and  confufion 
I  find  all  things  are  in  at  prefent,  but  for  the 
fubordination  of  fingers  and  thumbs  to  ******  : — 
the  application  of  which.  Sir,  under  this  accident 
of  mine,  conges  in  fo  ^  proposy  that  without'  it, 
the  cut  upon  my  thumb  might  have  been  felt  by  the 
Shandy  family  as  long  as  the  Shandy  family  Imd  a 


name. 


N 


CHAP.    XIV. 


LET  us  go  back  to  the  *♦*♦**— in  the  lafl 
chapter. 
l\  is  a  fingular  ftroke  of  eloquence  (at  leaft  it 

.    was 
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was  (o  when  eloquence  flourifhed  at  Athens  and 
Rome ;  and  would  be  fo  now,  did  orators  wear 
mantles)  not  to  mention  the  name  of  a  thing,  when 
you  had  the  thing  about  you  in  pstto^  ready  to 
produce,  pop,  in  the  place  you  want  it.     A  fear, 
an  axe,  a  fword,  a  pink'd  doublet,  a  rufty  helmet, 
a  pound  and  a  half  of  pot-a(hes  in  an  urn,  or  a 
tliree-halfpenny  pickle-pot ; — but  above  all,  a  ten- 
der infant  royally  accoutred. — ^Tho'  if  it  was  too 
young,  and  the  oration  as  long  as  TuUy's  fecond 
Phillipic, — it  muft  certainly  have  beftiit  the  orator  s 
mantle. — And   then  again,  if  too  old, — it  muft 
have   been   unwieldy  and   incommodious    to   his 
a3ion, — fo  as  to  make  him  lofe  by  his  child  almoft 
as  niuch  as  he  could  gain  by  it. — Otherwile,  when 
a  ftate-orator  has  hit  the  precife  age  to  a  minute, — 
hid  his  BAMBINO  in  his  mantle  fo  cunningly  that 
no  mortal   could  fuiell   it, — and  produced  it  fo 
critically,  that  no  foul  could  fay  it  came  in  by  head 
and  ihoulders, — Oh,  Sirs,  it  has  done  wonders ! — 
it  has  open'd  the  lluices,  and  turn'd  the  brains,  and 
ihook  the  principles,  and  unhinged  tlie  politics  of 
half  a  nation ! 

Thefe  feats  however  are  not  to  be  done,  ex- 
cept in  thofe  ftates  and  times,  I  fay,  where  orators 
wore  mantles, — and  pretty  large  ones  too,  my 
brethren,  with  fome  twenty  or  five-and-twenty 
yards  of  good  purple,  fuperfine,  marketable  cloth 
in  them, — ^with  large  flowing  folds  and  doubles, 
and  in  a  great  ftyle  of  defign. — All  which  plainly 
ftiews,  may  it  pleafe  your  Worihips,  that  the  decay 
^f  eloquence,  and  the  little  good  fervice  it  does 

at 
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at  prefent,  both  within  and  without  doors,  is  owing 
to  nothing  elfe  in  the  world  but  fliort  coats  and 

the    difufe    of    trunk-hofe. We   can  conceal 

nothing  under  ours,  Madam,  worth  ftiewing. 


CHAP.     XV. 


DR.  SLOP  was  within  an  ace  of  being  an  ex- 
ception to  all  this  argumentation  :  for  happening 
to  have  his  green  baize-bag  upon  his  knees  when 
he  began  to  parody  my  uncle  Toby, — 'twas  as 
good  as  tlie  beft  mantle  in  the  world  to  him :  for 
which  purpofe,  wlicn  he  forefaw  the  fentence  would 
end  in  his  new-invented  forceps,  he  thruft  his  hand 
into  the  bag,  in  order  to  have  them  ready  to  clap 
in,  w  hen  your  Reverences  took  lb  much  notice  of 
the  *♦****,  which,  had  he  managed, — my  uncle 
Tol?y  had  certainly  been  overthrown:  the  fentence 
and  the  argument  in  that  cafe  jumping  clofely  in 
one  point,  fo  like  the  two  lines  which  form  the 
falicnt  angle  of  a  ravelin, — Dr.  Slop  would  never 
have  given  tliem  up ; — and  my  uncle  Toby  would 
as  foon  have  thought  of  flying,  as  taking  tliem  by 
force :  but  Dr.  Slop  fumbled  fo  vilely  in  pulling 
them  out,  it  took  off  the  whole  cfFeft,  and,  what 
was  a  ten  times  w  orfe  evil  (for  they  fcldom  come 
alonfe  in  this  life)  in  pulling  out  his  forceps,  his 
forceps  unfortunately  drew  out  the  fquirt  along 
with  it. 

When  a  propofition  can  be  taken  in  two  fenfes, 

'  —'tis 
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— ^'tis  a  law  in  difputation,  that  the  refpondent 
itiay  reply  to  which  of  the  two  he  pleafes,  or  finds 
moft  convenient  for  him. — This  tlirew  the  advan- 
tage of  the  argument  quite  on  my  uncle  Toby's  fide. 

"  Good  God!"  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  "  arc 

"  children  brought  into  the  world  with  aJquirtV^ 


CHAP.  xvr. 


UPON  my  honour,  Sir,  you  have  tore  every 
bit  of  (kin  quite  otFthe  back  of  both  my  hands  vvitli 
your  forceps j' cried  my  uncle  Toby  ;— and  you  have 
cruih'd  all  my  knuckles  into  the  bargain  with  them 
to  a  jelly .-^^^ — ^*Tis  your  own  fault,"  laid  Dr.  Slop ; 
-^you  Ihould  have  clinch'd  your  two  fifts  together 
into  tlie  form  of  a  child's  head,  as  I  told  you,   and 
fetfirm.^^ — ^I  did  fo,'anf\\'ered  my  uncle  Toby.—-*- 
^'  Then  the  points  of  my  forceps  have  not  been  fuffi- 
ciently  arm'd,  or  the  rivet  wants  clofing, — or  elfe 
the  cut  on  my  thumb  has  made  me  a  little  aukward, 
— or  poflibly-^^ — ^Tis  well, ''quoth  my  father,'  in- 
terrupting the  detail  of  poflibilities-^that  the  expe- 
riment was  not  firft  made  upon  my  child's  head- 
piece.-^^— ^It  would  not  havfe  been  a  cherryflione  the 

worfe,*'  anfwered  Dr.  Slop. -\  maintain  it,"  laid 

my  uncle  Toby,*' it  would  have  broke  the  cei^bel- 
lum  (unlefe  indeed  the  flcuU  had  been  as  hard  as  a 

granado)  and  tum'd  it  all  into  ^  perfeft  poflet!^ 

''Plhaw  !*'  replied  Dr.  Slop,  ''a   child's  head  is  na- 
turally as  foft  as  tlie  pap  of  an  apple ; — the  futures 

give 
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give  way; — and  befides,  I  could  have  extraSed 

by   the  feet  after.-^^— ^Not  you,  "(aid  ihe. ^I 

rather  wiih  you  would  begin  that  way/  quoth  my 
father. 
'  Pray  do,  added  my  uncle  Toby. 


CHAP.    XVII. 

n 

AND  pray,   good  woman,  after  all,  wiW 

you  take  upon  you  to  fay,  it  may  not  be  the 
child's  hip,  as  well  as  the  child's  head?— (Tis 
moft  certainly  the  head,  replied  the  midwife.) 
'*Becaufe,"  continued  Dr.  Slop  (turning  to  my  fa- 
ther) 'las  pofitive  as  thefe  old  ladies  generally  are, 
— 'tis  a  point  very  difficult  to  know, — and'  yet 
of  the  greateft  confequence  to  be  known  \—. — be- 
caufe,  Sir,  if  the  hip  is  miftaken  for  the  head, — 
there  is  a  poffibility  (if  it  is  a  boy)  that  the  for- 
ceps    ******=*^'*** 

What  the  poffibility  was.  Dr.  Slop  whif- 

pered  very  low  to  my  fathei',  and  then  to  my  uncle 

Toby. ^There  is  no  fuch  danger,  "continued  he, 

with  the  head.- ^No,  in  truth/quoth  my  father; — 

but  when  your  poffibility  has  taken  place  at  the  hip, 
— -you  may  as  well  take  off  the  head  too,* 

It   is   morally  impoffible  that  the  reader 

ihould  underftahd  this — "tis  enough  Dr.  Slop  un- 
derftood  it ; — fo  taking  tlie  green  baize-bag  in  his 
Jiand,  with  the  help  of  Obadiah's  pumps,  he  tripp'd 
pretty  nimbly,  for  a  man  of  his  fize,  acrols  the  room 

to 
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to  the  door ; — and  from  tlie  door  was  (hewn  the 
way,  by  the  good  old  midwife,  to  my  mother's  apart* 
ments. 


CHAP.    XVIII. 


IT  is  two  l)ours  and  ten  minutes, — and  no  more, 
cried  my  father,  looking  at  his  watch,"fincc  Dr. 


Slop  and  Obadiah  arrived  ; — and  I  know  not  how 
it  happens,  brother  Toby, — but,  to  my  imagination, 
it  feems  almoll  an  age.  *' 

^Here — pray.  Sir,  take  hold  of  my  cap: — 

nay,  take  the  bell  along  with  it,  and  my  pantoufles 
too.'' 

'  Now,  Sir,  they  are  all  at  your  fervice ;  and  I 
freely  nmke  you  a  prefent  of  'em,  on  condition  you 
give  me  all  your  attention  to  this  chapter. 

Though  my  father  faid,  "  he  knew  not  hew  it 
**  happen  d^"" — yet  he  knew  very  well  how  it  hap- 
pen'd  ; — and  at  the  inftant  he  fpoke  it,  was  prede- 
termined in  his  mind  to  give  my  uncle  Toby  a  clear 
account  of  the  matter,  by  a  metaphyfieal  differta- 
tion  ^  upon  the  fubjefl:  of  duration  and  its  Jimple 
modeSy  in  order  to  (hew  my  uncle  Toby  by  wliat 
mechanifm  and  menfurations  in  the  brain  it  came 
to  pals,  that  the  rapid  fucceffion  of  their  ideas,  and 
the  eternal  fcampering  of  the  difcourfe  from  one 
thing  to  another,  fince  Dr.  Slop  had  come  into  the 
room,   had  lengthened  out  fo  Ibort  a  period  to  lb 

inconceivable-an  extent. "  I  know  not  how  it 

happens^* 
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**  happens,"—  cried  my  father ; — "  but  it  feetns  all 
"  age." 

*Tis  owing  entirely,'  *quoth  my  uncle  Toby^ 

'  to  the  fucceflion  of  our  ideas." 

My  father,  who  had  an  itch,  in  common  with  all 
philofophers,  of  reaibning  upon  every  thing  which 
happened,  and  accounting  for  it  too, — propofed  in- 
finite pleafure  to  bimfelf  in  this,  of  the  fucceflion  of 
ideas ;  and  had  not  tlie  Uaft  apprehenlion  of  having 
it  (hatch'd  out  of  his  hands  by  my  uncle  Toby,  who 
(honeft  man!)  generally  took  every  thing  as  it 
happened ; — and  who  of  all  things  in  the  world 
troubled  his  brain  the  leaft  with  abftrufe  thinking ; 
— the  ideas  of  time  and  fpace, — or  how  we  came 
by  thofe  ideas, — or  of  what  ftufF  they  were  made, 
— or  whether  they  were  bom  with  us,  or  we 
picked  them  up  afterwards  as  we  went  along, — or 
whether  we  did  it  in  frocks, — or  not  till  we  had  got 
into  breeches  ;• — with  a  thoufand  other  inquiries 
and  difputes  about  infinity,  prescience,  li- 
berty, NECESSITY,  and  fo  foith,  upon  whofe  de- 
fperate,  and  unconquerable  theories  fo  many  fine 
heads  have  been  turned  and  cracked, — never  did 
my  uncle  Toby's  the  leaft  injuiy  at  all ;  my  father 

'  knew  it, — and  was  no  lefs  furprized  than  he  was 
difappointed  with  my  uncle's  fortuitous  folution. 

"  Do  you  underftand  the  theory  of  that  affair?^' re- 
plied my  father. 
''  Not  I;  quoth  my  uncle. 

—But  you  have  fome  ideas,'  faid  my  father,"of 
what  you  talk  abput  ?  • 

No 
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'No   more   than  my   horfe,  "replied  my  uncle 
Toby. 

*'  Gracious  Heaven  !  ''cried  my  father^  looking  up- 
wards, and  clafping  his  two  hands  togethe;r,-^there 
is  a  worth  in  thy  honeft  ignorance,  brother  Toby ; — 
'twere  almoft  a  pity  to  exchange  it  for  a  knowledge. 
—But  I'll  tell  thee.-^^ —     * 


^  To  underitand  what  Time  is  aright,  without  which 
we  never  can  comprehend  Infinity,  infomuch  as 
one  is  a  portion  of  the  other, — we  ought  ferioufly , 
to  fit  down  and  confider  what  idea  it  is  we  have  of 
duration^  fo  as  to  give  a  fatisfafitory  account  how  we 

came  by  it. ^What  is  that  to  any  body  ?'  quoth 

my  uncle  Toby>  *  "  For  if  you  will  turn  j^our  eyes 
inwards  upon  your  mind,  continued  my  father, 
and  obHerve  attentively,  you  will  perceive,  brother, 
that  whilft  you  and  I  are  talking  together,  and 
thinking,  and  finoking  our  pipes,  or  whilft  we 
receive  fucceffively  ideas  in  our  minds,  we  know 
that  we  do  exift ;  and  fo  we  cftimate  the  exift- 
ence,  or  the  continuation  of  the  exiftence  of  our- 
felves,  or  any  thing  elle,  commcnfurate  to  the 
fucceffion  of  any  ideas  in  our  minds,  the  duration 
of  ourfelves,  or  any  fuch  other  thing  co-exifting 
with  our  thinking ; — and  fo,  according  to  that 
pre-conceived" — ^You  puzzle  me  to  death, 
cried  my  uncle  Toby. 

'^Tis  owing  to  this*,^  replied  my  father,' that  in 

our  computations  of  time  we  are  fo  ufed  to  minutes, 
hours,  weeks,  and  months — and  of  clocks  (I  wifli 
there  was  not  a  clock  in  the  kingdom)  to  meafure 

•  Vide  Locke. 
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out  their  feveral  portions  to  us,  and  to  thofe  who 
belong  to  us, — that  'twill  be  well  if,  in  time  to  come, 
Xhejucceffion  of  our  ideas  be  of  any  ufe  oy  fervice  to 
us  at  all. 

'  Now,  whether  we  obferve  it  or  no,  continued  my 
father,'  in  every  found  man's  head  there  is  a  regular 
fuccceffion  of  ideas,  of  one  fort  or  other,  which  fol- 
low each  other  in  train  juft  like-i^ — ^a  train  of  ar- 
tillery ?  faid  my  uncle  Toby ^A  train  of  a  fiddle- 

ftick  !— quoth  my  father— ^which  follow  and  fuc- 
ceed  one  another  in  our  minds  at  certain  dillances, 
juft  like  the  image3  in  the  infide  of  a  lanthom 
turned  round  by  the  heat  of  a  candle.— I  declare^ 
quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  ''mine  are  more  like  a  fmoke- 

jack. ^Then,  brother  Toby,  I  have  nothing  more 

to  lay  to  you  upon  the  fubjeft,  faid  my  father. 


CHAP.    XIX. 


WHAT  a  conjun0;ure  was  here  loft ! 

My  father,  in  one  of  his  beft  explanatory  moods^ 
— in  eager  purfuit  of  a  metaphyfical  point,  into  the 
very  regions  where  clouds  and  thick  darkneis  would 
loon  have  encompaffed  it  about ; — my  uncle  Toby 
hi  one  of  the  finefl:  difpofitions  for  it  in  the  world  J 
— his  head  like  a  fmoke-jack ; — the  funnel  unfwept, 
and  the  ideas  whirling  round  and  round  about  in  it, 
all  obfufcated  and   darkened  over  with  fuliginous 

matter ! By  the  tomb-ftone  of  Lucian,- — if  it  is 

in  being ; — ^if  not,  why  then  by  his  afhes  !    by  the 


r 
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alhes  of  my  dear  Rabelais,  and  dearer  Cervantes  ! 

^my  father  and  my  uncle  Toby V  difcourfe  upon 

TIME  and  ETKRNiTV, — was  a  difcourfe  devoutly 
to  be  wiilied  for  !  and  the  petulancy  of  my  fatiier's 
humour,  in  putting  a  ftop  to  it  as  he  did,  was  a 
robbery  of  the  Ontologic  Treqfury  of  fuch  a  jewels 
as  no  coalition  of  great  occafions  and  great  men  are 
ever  likely  to  reftore  to  it  again* 


CHAP.    XX. 


THO'  my  father  perfifted  in  not  going  on  with 
the  difcourfe, — ^yet  he  could  not  get  my  uncle 
Toby's  fmoke-jack  t)ut  of  his  head,— ^piqued  as  he 
was  at  firft  with  it ; — there  was  fomething  in  the 
compaiifon  at  the  bottom  which  hit  his  fancy ;  for 
which  purpofe,  refting  his  elbow  upon  the  table, 
and  reclining  the  right  fide  of  his  head  upon  the 
palm  of  his  hand, — but  looking  firft  ftedfaftly  in 
the  fire, — ^he  began  to  commune  with  himfelfj 
and  .philofophize  about  it :  but  his  fpirits  being 
wore  out  with  the  fatigues  of  inveftigating  new 
trafits,  and  the  conftant  exertion  of  his  faculties 
upon  that  variety  of  fubjefils  which  had  taken  their 
turn  in  the  difcourfe, — the  idea  of  the  finoke-jack 
foon  turned  all  his  ideas  upfide  down,— fo  that  he 
fell  afleep  almoft  before  he  knew  what  he  was 
about. 

As  for  my  uncle  Toby,  his  fraoke-jack  had  not 
made  a  dozen  revolutions  before  he  fell  afleep  alfo- 
Peace  be  with  them  both !  — ^Dr.  Slop   is 

VOL.  I.  Q  engaged 
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engaged  with  the  midwife  and  my  mother,   above 

ftairs. ^Trini  is  bufy  in  turning  an  old  pair  of 

jack-boots  into  a  couple  of  mortars,  to  be  employed 
in  the  fiege  of  Meflina  next  fummer  ; — and  is  this 
inftant  boring  the  touch-holes  with  the  point  of  a 

hot   poker. All  my  heroes  are  off  my  hands ; 

— 'tis  the  firft  time  I  have  had  a  moment  to  fpare, 
— and  I'll  make  ufe  of  it,  and  write  my  preface. 


THE    author's    preface. 

NO,  I'll  not  fay  a  word  about  it ; — here  it  is. — 
In  publiftiing  it, — I  have  appealed  to  the  world, — 
and  to  the  world  I  leave  it; — it  muft  fpeak  for 
itfelf. 

All  I  know  of  the  matter  is,  when  I  fat  down, 
my  intent  was  to  write  a  good  book  ;  and  as  &r  as 
the  tenuity  of  my  underftanding  would  hold  out, 
— a  wife,  aye,  and  a  difcreet ;  itaking  care  only,  as 
I  went  along,  to  put  into  it  all  the  wit  and  the 
judgment  (be  it  more  or  lefe)  which  the  great  Au- 
thor and  Beftowerof  them  had  thought  fit  originally 
to  give  me ; — fo  that,  as  your  Worihips  fee, — 'tis 
juft  as  God  pleafes. 

Now,  Agalaftes  (fpeaking  difpraifmgly)  faith, 
Tl^at  there  may  be  fome  wit  in  it,  for  aught .  he 
knows, — but  no  judgment  at  all :  and  Triptoiemus 
and  Phutatorius  agreeing  thereto,  alk.  How  b  it 
poffible  there  ihould  ?  for  that  wit  and  judgment 
in  this  world  never  go  together ;  inaiinuch  as  they 
1  are 
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are  two  operations .  differing  from  each  other  as 
wide  as  eaft  from  weft.  ^— So  fays  Locke  : — fo  are 
fartinor  and  hickuping,  fay  L  But  in  anfwer  to 
this,  Didius  the  great  church-lawyer,  in  his  code 
defartendi  et  tllufirandi  fallaciis^  doth  maintain  and 
make  fully  appear,  That  an  illuftration  is  no  ar- 
gument :^-nor  do  I  maintain  the  wiping  of  a  look- 
ing glafs  clean  to  be  alyllogifm  ; — but  you  all,  may 
it  pleafe  your  Worihips,  fee  the  better  for  it ;— -fo 
that  the  main  good  thefe  things  do,  is  only  to 
clarify  the  underftanding  previous  to  the  applica- 
tion of  the  argument  ittelf,  in  order  to  free  it  from 
any  little  motes,  or  fpecks  of  opacular  matter, 
which,  if  left  fwimming  therein,  might  hinder  a 
conception,  and  fpoil  all. 

Now,  my  dear  anti-Shandeans,  and  thrice  abk 
critics  and  fellow-labourers  (for  to  you  I  write  this 
Preface) — and  to  you,  moft  fubtle  ftatefmeti  and 
difcreet  do6lors  (do, — pull  off  your  beards)  re- 
nowned for  gravity  and  wifdom  ; — Monopolus,  my 
politician  ; — Didius,  my  counfel  ; — Kyfarcius,  my 
friend  ; — Phutatorius,  my  guide  ; — Gaftripheres, 
the  preferver  of  my  life ; — Somnolentius,  the  balm 
andrepofe  of  it, — not  forgetting  all  others,  as  well 
fleeping  as  waking,  ecclefiaftical  as  civil,  whom  for 
brevity,  but  out  of  no  refentment  to  you,  I  lump 
all  together. Believe  me.  Right  Worthy, 

My  moft  zealous  wi(h  and  fervent  prayer  in  your 
behalf,  and  in  my  own  too,  in  cafe  the  thing  is  not 
done  already  for  us, — is,  That  the  great  gifts  and 
endowments  both  of  wit  and  judgment,  with  every 
thing  which  ufually  goes  along  with  them  : — iiich 

Q  2  as 
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as  memory,  fancy,  genius,  eloquence,  quick  parts» 
and  what  not,  may  tliis  precious  moment,  without 
ftint  or  meafure,  let  or  hindrance,  be  poured  down 
warm  as  each  of  us  could  bear  it, — fcum  and 
fediment  and  all  (for  I  would  not  have  a  drop 
loft)  into  the  feveral  receptacles,  cells,  cellules, 
domiciles,  dormitories,  refeftpries,  and  fpare-places 

of  our  brains, in  fuch  fort,  that  they  might 

continue  to  be  inje6ted  and  tunn'd  into,  accord- 
ing to  the  true  intent  and  meaning  of  my  wiQi, 
until  every  veflel  of  them,  both  great  and  fmall,  be 
fo  replcnifti'd,  faturated,  and  filled  up  therewith, 
that  no  more,  would  it  fave  a  man  s  life,  could  pof- 
fibly  be  got  either  in  or  out. 

Blefs  us  ! — what  noble  work  we  (hould  make  ! — 
how  fhould  I  tickle  it  off!' — and  what  fpirits  (hould 
I  find  my felf  in,  to  be  writing  away  for  fuch  readers ! 
— ^and  you, — juft  Heaven  ! — with  what  raptures 
would  you  fit  and  read  ! — but  oh  ! — 'tis  too  much ! 
— I  am  fick, — I  faint  away  delicioufiy  at  the 
thoughts  of  it ! — 'tis  more  than  nature  can  bear ! — 
lay  hold  of  me, — I  am  giddy, — I  am  ftone  blind, — 

I  am  dying, — I  am  gone. Help !  Help  !  Help ! 

— But  hold, — I  grow  fomething  better  again,  for 
I  am  beginning  to  forefecj  w  hen  this  is  over,  that  as 
we  (hall  all  of  us  continue  to  be  great  wits,— we 
fliould  never  agree  amongft  ourfelyes  one  day  to  an 

end  : there  would  be  fo  much  fatire  and  far- 

cafm, — fcoffing  and  flouting,  with  rallying  and  re- 
parteeing  of  it, — thrufting  and  parrying  in  one  cor- 
ner or  another, — there  would  be  nothing  but  mif- 

chief  among  us. Chafte  ftars !    what  biting  and 

fcratchin^ 
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fcratching,  and  what  a  racket  and  a  clatter  we  (hould 
make,  what  with  breaking  of  heads,  rapping  of 
knuckles,  and  hitting  of  fore  places, — there  would 
be  no  fuch  thing  as  living  for  us. 

But  then  again,  as  we  (hould  all  of  us  be  men  of 
great  judgment,  w^e  (hould  make  up  matters  as  faft 
as  ever  they  went  wrong ;  and  though  we  (hould 
abominate  each  other  ten  times  worfe  than  fo  many 
devils  or  devilelTes,  we  (hould  neverthele(s,  my  dear 
creatures,  be  all  courte(y  and  kindnefs,  milk  and 
honey,— 'twould  be  a  fecond  land  of  promile, — 
a  paradile  upon  earth,  if  there  was  fuch  a  thing 
to  be  had  ;— fo  that,  upon  the  whole,  we  (hould 
have  done  well  enough. 

All  I  (ret  and  fume  at,  and  what  moft  diftreflTes 
my  invention  at  prefent,  is  how  to  bring  the  point 
itfelf  to  bear ;  for  as  your  Worfliips  well  know, 
that  of  the(e  heavenly  emanations  of  wit  and  judg- 
ment y  which  I  have  (b  bountifully  wi(hed  both  for 
your  Worihips  and  myfelf, — there  is  but  a  certain 
quantum  ftored  up  for  us  all,  for  the  ufe  and  behoof 
of  the  whole  race  of  mankind ;  and  fuch  (mail  mo- 
dicumsoi  em  are  only  (ent  forth  into  this  wide  world, 
circulating  here  and  there  in  one  bye-corner  or 
another, — and  in  fuch  narrow  fireams,  and  at  fucl\. 
prodigious  intervals  (lom  each,  other,  that  one 
would  wonder  how  it  holds  out,  or  could  be  fuf- 
ficient  for  the  wants  and  emergencies  of  (b  many 
great  ftates  and  populous  empires. 

Indeed,  there  is  one  thing  to  be  confidered :  That 
in  Nova  Zembla,  North  Lapland,  and  in  all  thofe 
cold  and  dreary  tracks  of  the  globe  which  lie  more 

Q  3  direftly 
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direftly  under  the  arCtic  and  antarfitic  circles,  where 
the  whole  province  of  a  man  s  concernments  lies 
for  near  nine  months  together  within  the  naiTow 
compafs  of  his  cave, — where  the  fpirits  are  cora- 
preffed  almoft  to  nothing, — and  where  the  paffions 
of  a  man,  with  every  thing  which  belongs  to  them, 
are  as  frigid  as  the  zone  itfelf,-  -there  the  lead 
quantity  of  judgment  imaginable  does  the  bufineis ; 
-r-and  of  wity — there  is  a  total  and  an  abfolute 
fitving, — for  as  not  one  fpark  is  wanted, — h  not 
one  fpark  is  given.  Angels  and  minifters^of  grace 
defend  us !  what  a  difmal  thing  would  it  have  been 
to  have  governed  a  kingdom,  to  have  fought  a 
batde,  or  made  a  treaty,  or  run  a  match,  or  wrote 
a  book,  or  got  a  child,  or  held  a  provincial  chapter 
there,  with  lb  plentiful  a  lack  of  wit  and  judgment 
about  us  ! — For  mercy's  fake,  let  us  think  no  more 
about  it,  but  travel  on  as  faft  as  we  can  ibuthwards 
into  Norway, — croffing  over  Swedeland,  if  you 
pleafe,  through  the  finall  triangular  province  of 
Angermania,  to  the  I^ke  of  Bothnia ;  coafting  along 
it  through  Eaft  and  Weft  Bothnia,  downf  to  Ca- 
relia,  and  fo  on,  through  all  thofe  ftatcs  and  pro- 
vinces which  border  upon  the  far  fide  of  the  Gulf  of 
Finland,  and  the  north-eaft  of  the  Baltic,  up  to  Peterf- 
bourg,  andjuft  ftepping  into  Ingria; — then  ftretch- 
ing  over  direftly  from  thence  through  the  north 
parts  of  the  Ruffian  empire,  leaving  Siberia  a  little 
upon  the  left  hand,  tiH  we  got  into  the  very  heart 
of  Ruffia  and  Afiatic  Tartary. 

Now  through  this  long  tour  which  I  have  led  you, 
you  obferve  the  good  people  are  better  oflf  by  fer> 

than 
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tiian  m  the  polar  countries  which  we  have  juft  left*: 

for  if  you  hold  your  Mnd  over  your  eyes,  and 

look  very  attentively,  you  may  perceive  fome  fmall 
glimmerings  (as  it  were)  of  wit,  -with  a  comfoctable 
provifion  of  good  plain'  houfehold  judgment,  which, 
taking  the  quality  and  quantity  of  it  together,  they 
make  a  very  good  (hift  with; — and  had  they  more  of 
either  the  one  or  the  other,  it  would  deftroy  the  pro- 
per balance  betwixt  them ;  and  lam  fs^tisfied,  more- 
over, they  would  want  occafions  to  put  them  to  ufe» 
Now,  Sir,  if  I  conduft  you  home  again  into  this 
warmer  and  more  luxuriant  ifland,  where  you  per- 
ceive the  fpring-tide  of  our  blood  and  humours  runs 
high  ; — where  we  have  more  ambition,  and  ^ride^ 
and  envy,  and  lechery,  and  other  whorefon  paflions 
upon  our  hands  to  govern  and  fubjeS;  to  realign, — 
the  height  of  our  wit,  and  the  depth  of  our  judgment^ 
you  fee,  are  exa6Uy  proportioned  to  the  length  and 
breadth  of  our  neceflities ; — and  accordingly  we 
have  them  fent  down  amongft  us  in  fuch  a  flowing 
kind  of  decent  and  creditable  plenty,  thfit  no  one 
thinks  he  has  any  caufe  to  complain. 

It  muft  however  be  confefled  on  this  head,  tliat, 
as  our  air  blows  hot  and  cold, — wet  and  dry,  ten 
times  in  a  day,  we  have  them  in  no  regular  and 
fettled  way ; — fo  that  fometimes  for  near  half  a 
century  together,  there  ihall  be  very  little  wit  or 
judgment  either  to  be  feen  or  heard  of  amongft  us : 
— the  fmall  channels  of  them  ftiall  feem  quite  dried 
up ; — then  all  of  a  fuddcn  the  fluices  ftiall  break 
out,  and  take  a  ftt  of  running  again  like  fiiry, — 

you  would  think  they  would  never  ftop ; and 

Q  4  then 
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then  it  is  that,  in  writing,  and  fighting,  and  twenty 
other  gallant  things,  we  drive  all  the  worid  be- 
fore lis. 

It  is  by  thefe  obfervations,  and  a  wary  realbn- 
ing  by  analogy  in  that  kind  of  argumentative  pro* 
eels,  which  Suidas  calls  dialeSlic  induHiony — that  I 
draw  and  fet  up  this  pofition  as  moit  true  and 
veritable : 

That  of  thefe  two  luminaries,  fo  much  of  their 
irradiations  are  fufFered  from  time  to  time  to  Ihine 
down  upon  us,  as  he,  whofe  infinite  wildom  which 
difpenfes  every  thing  in  exaCk  weight  and  meafure, 
knows  will  juft  ferve  to  light  us  on  our  way  in  tliis 
night  of  our  obfcurity;  fo  that  your  Reverences 
and  Worihips  now  find  out,  nor  is  it  a  moment 
longer  in  my  power  to  conceal  it  from  you,  That 
the  fervent  wifli  in  your  behalf  with  which  I  fet  out, 
was  no  more  than  the  firft  infinuating  How  ifye  of 
a  careffing  prefacer,  ftifling  his  reader,  as  a  lover 
fometimes  does  a  coy  miftrefs,  into  filence.  For, 
alas !  could  this  efFufion  of  light  have  been  as  eafily 
procured,  as  the  exordium  wiihed  it, — I  tremble 
to  think  how  many  thoulands  for  it,  of  benighted 
travellers  (in  tlie  learned  fciences  at  leaft)  muft 
have  groped  and  blundered  on  in  the  dark,  all  the 
nights  of  their  lives,^running  their  heads  againlt 
pofts,  and  knocking  out  their  brains,  without  ever 
getting  to  their  journey's  end; — fome  falling  with 
tiieir  nofes  perpendicular  into  finks  j — others  hori- 
zontally with  their  tails  into  kennels  2  Here  one 
half  of  a  learned  profeflion  tilting /ir//  butt  againft 
the  other  half  of  it  j  and  tlien  tumbling  and  rolling 

one 
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one  over  the  other  in  the  dirt  like  hogs : — Here  the 
brethren  of  another  profeflion,  who  ihould  have  run 
in  oppofition  to  each  other,  flying  on  the  contrary, 
like  a  flock  of  wild  geefe,  all  in  a  row  the  lame  way. 
— What  confufion ! — what  miftakes ! — fiddlers  and 
painters  judging  by  their  eyes  and  ears — admirable! 
— trufting  to  the  paflions  excited, — in  an  air  fung, 
or  a  ftory  painted  to  the  heart, — inftead  of  meafurinor 
them  by  a  quadmnt ! 

In  the  fore-ground  of  this  pift'ure,  ^ftatejman 
turning  the  political  wheel,  like  a  brute,  the  wrong 
way  round — againji  the  ftream  of  coriiiption, — by 
Heaven! — inftead  of  with  it! 

In  this  corner,  a  fon  of-the  divine  Efculapius, 
writing  a  book  againft  predeftination ;  perhaps 
worfe, — feeling  his  patient's  puHe,  inftead  of  his  apo- 
thecary's:— a  brother  of  the  Faculty  in  the  back- 
ground upon  lirs  knees,  in  tears, — drawing  the  cur- 
tains of  a  mangled  victim,  to  beg  his  forgivenefe; — 
offering  a  fee,  inftead  of  taking  one. 

In  that  fpacious  hall,  a  coalition  of  the  gown, 
from  all  the  bars  of  it,  driving  a  damn  d  dirty,  vexa- 
tious caufe  before  them,  with  all  their  might  and 
main,  the  wrong  way! — kicking  it  out  of  the  great 
doors,  inftead  of  in! — and  with  fuch  fury  in  their 
looks,  and  I'uch  a  degree  of  inveteracy  in  their  man- 
ner of  kicking  it,  as  if  the  laws  had  been  originally 
made  for  the  peace  and  prefervation  of  mankind : 

perhaps  a  more  enormous  miftake  committed 

by  them  ftill, — a  litigated  point  fairly  hung  up;-— 
for  inftance.  Whether  fohn  oNokes  his  nofe  could 
itand  in  Tom  o  Stiles  his  face,  without  a  trefpafs,  or 

>  not?— 
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not? — raflily  determined  by  them  in  five-and-» 
twenty  minutes,  which,  with  the  cautious  pro's 
and  con's  required  in  fo  intricate  a  proceeding, 
might  have  taken  up  as  many  months ; — and  if  car- 
ried on  upon  a  military  plan,  as  your  Honours  know 
an  ACTION  Ihould  be,  with  all  the  ftratagems  prac- 
ticable therein, — fuchas  feints, — forced  marches, — 
fiirprifes,  —  ambufcades,  —  maik-batteries,  and  a 
thoufand  other  ftrokes  of  generalfliip,  which  confift 
in  catching  at  all  advantages  on  both  fides, — might 
reafonably  have  lafted  them  as  many  years,  finding 
food  and  raiment  all  that  term  for  a  centumvhrate 
of  the  profeflion. 

As  for  the  Clergy, — No ; — if  I  fay  a  word  againft 

them,  I'H  be  fiiot. I  have  no  defire ;  and  befides, 

if  I  had, — I  durft  not  for  my  foul  touch  upon  the 
fiibjeft.  With  fuch  weak  nerves  and  fpirits,  and 
in  the  condition  I  am  in  at  prefent,  'twould  be  as 
much  as  my  life  was  worth,  to  dejeft  and  contrift 
myfelf  with  fo  bad  and  melancholy  an  account ; — 
and  therefore  "tis  fafer  to  draw  a  curtain  acrols,  and 
haften  from  it,  as  fiilt  I  can,  to  the  main  and  prin- 
cipal point  I  have  undertaken  to  clear  up ; — and 
that  is,  How  it  comes  to  pafs,  that  your  men  of 
feaft  wit  are  reported  to  be  men  of  \woft  judgment  ? 
— But  mark — I  fay,  reported  to  be\ — for  it  is  no 
more,  my  dear  Sirs,  than  a  report,  and  which,  like 
twenty  others  taken  up  every  day  upon  truft,  I 
maintain  to  be  a  vile  and  a  malicious  report  into  the 
bargain. 

Tliis  by  the  help  of  the  obfervation  already  pre- 
mifed,  and  I  hope  already  weighed  and  perpended 

by 


OF  TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  ^35 

by  your  Reverences  and  Worihips,  Lihall  forthwith 
make  appear. 

I  ha^  fet  differtations ; — and,  above  all  things  in 
the  world,  'lis  one  of  tlie  fiUieft  things  in  one  of 
tlicm,  to  darken  your  hypothefis  by  placing  a  num- 
ber of  tall,  opakc  words,  one  before  another,  in  a 
right  line,  betwixt  your  o\vn  and  your  reader  s  con- 
ception,— when,  in  all  UkeJihood,  if  you  had  looked 
about,  you  might  have  feen  fomething  ftaiiding,  -  or 
hanging  up,  which  would  have  cleared  the  point  at 
once ; — **  for  what  liiuflrance,  hurt,  or  harm  doth 
"  tlie  laudable  defire  of  knowledge  bring  to  any 
"  man,  if  even  from  a  lot,  a  pot,  a  fool,  a  ftool, 
"  a  winter- mittain,  a  truckle  for  a  pulley,  tlie  lid 
"  of  a  goldfiniths  crucible,  an  oil- bottle,  an  old 
"  flipper,  or  a  cane-chair?" — I  am  this  moment 
fitting  upon  one.  Will  you  give  me  leave  to  illuf- 
trate  this  affair  of  wit  and  judgment,  by  the  two 
knobs  on  the  top  of  tfie  back  of  it  ? — they  are  faft- 
ened  on,  you  fee,  with  two  pegs  ftuck  flightly  into 
two  gimlet-holes,  and  will  place  what  1  have  to 
iky  in  fo  clear  a  light,  as  to  let  you  fee  through  the 
drift  and  meaning  of  my  whole  preface,  as  plainly 
as  if  every  point  and  particle  of  it  was  made  up  of 
fun- beams. 

J  enter  now  directly  upon  the  point. 

— Here  ftands  wit^ — and  tliere  {tdnA?^  judgment^ 
clofe  befide  it,  juft  like  the  two  knobs  Tmfpeaking 
ot^  upon  the  back  of  this  lelf-fame  chair  on  which  I 
am  fitting. 

— You  fee,  they  are  the  higheft  and  moft  orna- 
mental parts  of  \\&fram€j — as  wit  and  judgment  are 

of 
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of  ourSy-^eLtidy  like  them  too,  indubitably  both  made 
and  fitted  to  go  together,  in  order,  as  we  fay  in  all 
iiich  cafes  of  duplicated  embelliihments, — to  anjwer 
one  another. 

Now,  for  the  fake  of  an  experiment,  and  for  the 
clearer  illuftrating  this  matter, — let  us  for  a  moment 
take  off  one  of  thefe  two  curious  ornaments  (I  care 
not  which)  fiom  the  point  or  pinnacle  of  the  chair 
it  now  ftands  on : — nay,  don't  laugh  at  it, — but  did 
you  ever  fee,  in  the  whole  courfe  of  your  lives,  fuch 
a  ridiculous  bufincfs  as  this  has  made  of  it  ? — Why, 
'tis  as  miferable  a  fight  as  afow  with  one  ear;  and 
there  is  juft  as  much  fenfe  and  fymmetry  in  the  one 
as  in  the  other.  Do, — pray,  get  off  your  feats, 
only  to  take  a  view  of  it. — Now,  would  any  man 
who  valued  his  charafter  a  ftraw,  have  turned  a 
piece  of  work  out  of  his  hand  in  fuch  a  condition? — 
Nay,  lay  your  hands  upon  your  hearts,  and  anfwer 
tins  plain  queftion.  Whether  this  one  fingle  knob, 
which  now  fts^nds  here  like  a  blockhead  by  itfelf, 
can  ferve  any  purpofc  upon  earth,  but  to  put  one 
in  mind  of  the  wnnt  of  the  otlier? — and  let  me  far- 
ther alk,  in  cafe  the  chair  was  your  own,  if  you 
would  not  in  your  confciences  think,  rather  than  be 
as  it  is,  that  it  would  be  ten  times  better  without  any 
knob  at  all? 

Now  thefe  two  knobs, — or  top-ornaments  of 
the  mind  of  man,  which  crown  the  whole  enta- 
blature, —  being,  as  I  faid, .  m  it  and  judgment, 
which,  of  all  others,  as  I  have  proved  it,  are  the 
moft  needful, — the  moft  prized, — the  moft  calami- 
tous to  be  without,  and  confequeutly  the  hardeft 

to 
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to  come  at ; — for  all  thefe  reafons  put  together, 
there  is  not  a  mortal  among  us  fo  deftitute  of 
a  love  of  good  fame  or  feeding, — or  lb  ignorant  ctf 
what  will  do  him  good  therein, — who  does  not 
wilh  and  ftedfaftly  refolve  in  his  own  mind,  to 
be,  or  to  be  thought  at  leaft,  mafter  of  the  one 
or  the  other,  and  indeed  of  both  of  them,  if  the 
tiling  feems  any  way  feafible,  or  likely  to  be  brought 
to  pafs. 

Now,  your  graver  gentry  having  litrie  or  no  kind 
of  chance  in  aiming  at  the  one, — unlefe  they 
laid  hold  of  the  other, — pray  what  do  you  think 

would  become  of  them  ? Why,  Sirs,  in  fpite  of 

all  their  gravities^  they  muft  e  en  have  been  con- 
tented to  have  gone  with  their  infides  naked : — tliis 
Mas  not  to  be  borne,  but  by  an  eflbrt  of  philofophy 
not  to  be  fuppofed  in  the  cafe  we  are  upon; — fo 
that  no  one  could  well  have  been  angry  with  them,  - 
had  they  been  latisfied  with  what  little  they  could 
have  fnatched  up  and  fecreted  under  their  clokes 
and  great  perrivvigs,  had  they  not  raifed  a  hue  and 
cry  at  the  fame  time  againft  the  la^  lul  owners. 

I  need  not  tell  your  VVoi-(hips,  that  this  was  done 
with  fo  much  cunning  and  artifice, — that  the  great 
Locke,  who  was  feldom  outvvitted  by  falfe  foQnds, 

— was  nevertlielefs  bubbled  here. -The  cry,  it 

feems,  was  fo  deep  and  folemn  a  one,  and  what 
with  the  help  of  great  wigs,  grave  faces,  and  oilier 
implements  of  deceit,  was  rendered  fo  general  a  one 
againft  the  poor  wits  in  this  matter,  that  the  philo- 
fopher  himfelf  was  deceived  by  it : — it  was  his  glory 
to  fiee  the  world  from  the  lumber  of  a  thouland 

vulgar 
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vulgar  errors ; — but  this  was  not  of  the  number ;  (o 
that,  inftcad  of  fitting  down  coolly,  as  fuch  a  philo- 
Ibpher  Ihould  have  done,  to  have  examined  the 
matter  of  faft  before  he  phiiofophized  upon  it, — on 
the  contrary,  he  took  the  faft  for  granted,  and  fo 
joined  in  with  the  cry,  and  halloo'd  it  as  boifteroufly 
as  the  reil. 

•This  has  been  made  the  Magna  Charta  of 
ftupidity  ever  fince : — but  your  Reverences  plainly 
fee,  it  has  been  obtained  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  the 

title  to  it  is  not  worth  a  groat : which,  by  the 

bye,  is  one  of  the  many  and  vile  impofitions  w  hich 
gravity  and  grave  folks  have  to  anfwer  for  here- 
after. 

As  for  great  wigs,  upon  which  I  may  be  thought 
to  have  fpoken  my  mind  fo  fireely, — I  beg  leave  to 
qualify  whatever  has  been  unguardedly  faid  to  their 
difpraife  or  prejudice,  by  one  general  declaration,-T- 
That  I  have  no  abhorrence  whatever,  nor  do  I 
deteft  and  abjure  either  great  wigs  or  long  beards, 
any  farther  than  when  I  fee  they  are  befpoke  and 
let  grow  on  purpofe  to  carry  on  this  felf-fame  im- 
pofture, — for  any  purpofe. — Peace  be  with  them !  . 
— {^-Mark  only, — I  write  not  for  them. 


CHAP.    XXI. 


EVERY  day  for  at  leaft  ten  years  together,  did 
my  father  refolve  to  have  it  mended : — 'tis  not 
mended  yet. — No  family  but  ours  would  have 
borne  with  it  an  hour ; — and,  what  is  moft  aftoniih- 
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inp,   there   A\as  not  a  fuhjeft  in  the   world   upon 
which  my  father  was  lb  eloquent,  as  upon  that  of 

door-hinges  : and  yet  at  the  fame  time,  he  was 

certainly  one  of  the  greateft  bubbles  to  them,  I 
think,  that  hiftory  can  produce:  his  rhetoric  and 

condu6t  were  at  perpetual  handy-cufFs. Never 

did  the  parlour-door  open, — but  his  philofophy  or 
his  principles  fell  a  viftim  to  it. — Three  drops  of 
oil  with  a  feather,  and  a  fmart  ftroke  of  a  hammer, 
had  iaved  his  honour  for  ever. 

Inconfiftent  foul  that  man  is ! — languifliing 

under  wounds,  which  he  has  the  power  to  heal ! — 
his  whole  life  a  contradiclion  to  his  knowledge! — 
his  reafon,  that  precious  gift  of  God  to  him,— (in- 
ftead  of  pouring  in  oil)  Icrving  but  to  Iharpen  his 
fenfibilities, — to  multiply  his  pains,  and  render  him 
melancholy  and  more  uneafy  under  them! — Poor 
unhappy  creature,  that  he  (hould  do  fo  ! — Are  not 
the  neceffary  caufes  of  mifery  in  this  life  enough, 
but  he  muft  add  voluntary  ones  tohisftockof  for- 
row ! — ftniggle  againft  evils  which  cannot  be  avoid- 
ed !  and  fubmit  to  others,  which  a  tenth  part  of 
the  trouble  they  create  hhii  would  remove  from  his 
heart  for  ever ! 

By  all  that  is  good  and  virtuous,  if  there  are 
three  drops  of  oil  to  be  got,  and  a  hammer  to  be 
found  within  ten  miles  of  Shandy-Hall,  the  parlour 
door-hinge  fhall  be  mended  thb  reign. 
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CHAP.    XXII. 

WHEN  Corporal  Trim  had  brought  his  two 
mortars  to  bear,  he  was  delighted  with  his  handy- 
work  above  meafure ;  and  knowing  what  a  plea- 
fure  it  would  be  to  his  mafier  to  fee  them,  he  was 
not  able  to  refift  the  defire  he  had  of  carrying 
them  direftly  into  his  parlour. 

Now,  next  to  the  moral  leflbn  1  had  in  view, 
in  mentioning  the  affair  of  hinges^  I  had  a  fpe- 
culative  confidcration  arifmg  out  of  it,  and  it  is 
this  : 

Had  the  parlour-door  opened  and  tum'd  upon 
its  hinges,  as  a  door  (hould  do, — 

Or,  for  example,  as  cleverly  as  our  government 
has  been  turning  upon  its  hinges, — (that  is,  in 
cafe  things  have  all  along  gone  well  witl>  your 
Worfhip, — otlierwife  I  give  up  my  fimile) — in  this 
cafe,  I  fay,  there  had  been  no  danger,  eitlier  to 
mafter  or  man,  in  Corporal  Trim's  peeping  in : 
the  moipent  he  had  beheld  my  father  and  my 
uncle  Toby  fait  afleep, — the  refpeOfulnefe  of  his 
carriage  was  fiich,  he  would  have  retired  as  filent 
as  death,  and  left  them  both  in  their  arm-chairs, 
dreaming  as  happy  as  he  had  found  them :  but 
the  thing  was,  morally  fpeaking,  fo  very  imprac-* 
ticable,  that  for  the  many  years  in  which  this  hinge 
was  faffered  to  be  out  of  order,  and  amongft  tlie 
hourly  giievances  my  father  fubmitted  to  upon  its 
account, — this  was  one ;  that  he  never  folded  his 
arms  to  take  his  nap  after  dinner,  l>ut  the  thought:* 

of 
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of  being  unavoidably  awakened  by  the  fiift  perfon 
who  ihould  open  the  door,  was  always  uppermoft 
in  his  imagination,  and  fo  inceilantly  ftepp'd  in 
betwixt  him  and  the  firft  balmy  prefage  of  his 
repofe,  as  to  rob  him,  as  he  often  declared,  of  the 
whole  fweets  of  it. 

"  When  things  move  upon  bad  hinges,  .an' 
**  pleafe  your  Worihips,  how  can  it  be  other- 
''  M'ife?" 

Pray  what's  the  matter  ?  Who  is  there  ?  cried 
my  father,  waking,  the  moment  the  door  began  to 

creak.^ 1  wifli  the  fmith  would  give  a  peep  at 

that  confounded  hinge. ^Tis  nothing,  an'  pleafe 

vour  Honour,  faid  Trim,  but  two  mortars  I  am 

bringing  in. They  ilian't  make  a  clatter  witli 

them  here,  cried  my  father  haftily: If  Dr.  Slop 

has  any  drugs  to  pound,  let  him  do  it  in  the  kit- 
chen.  May  it  pleafe  your  Honour,  cried  Trim, 

they  arc  two  mortar-pieces  for  a  fiege  next  fum- 
mer,  which  I  have  been  making  out  of  a  pair  of 
jack-boots,   which  Obadiah  told  me  your  Honour 

had  left  off  wearing. By  Heaven !  cried  my 

fatlier,  fpringing  out  of  his  chair,  as  he  fwore, — 
I  have  not  one  appointment  belonging  to  me  wliich 
I  iet  ib  much  ftore  by,  as  I  do  by  thefe  jack- 
boots : — they  were  our  great-grandfather  s,  brother 

Toby : — they   were  hereditary. Then    I  fear, 

ijuoth  my   uncle  Toby,    Trim   has  cut  oft'  the 

entail. 1  have  only  cut  off  the  tops,  an'  pleafe 

your  Honour,  cried  Trim. 1  hate  perpetuities 

as  much  as  any  man  alive,  cried  ray  father, — but 
hefe  jack-boots^  continued  he   (llniliug,   though 

VOL.  I.  B  vu"/ 
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very  angry  at  the  iame  time)  have  been  in  the 
family,  brother,  ever  fince  the  civil  wars; — Sir 
Roger  Shandy  wore  them  at  the  battle  of  Marfton- 
Moor. — I  declare  I  would   not  have  taken    ten 

pounds   for  them. Til    pay  you  the  money, 

brother  Shandy,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  looking  at 
the  two  mortars  with  infinite  pleafurc,  and  putting 
his  hand  into  his  breeches-pocket  as  he  viewed 
them — rU  pay  you  the '  ten  pounds  this  moment, 

with  all  my  heart  and  foul. 

Brother  Toby,  replied  my  father,  altering  his 
tone, "you  care  not  what  money  you  diflipate  and 
throw  away,  provided^*  continued  he,'^tis  but  upon 

a  SIEGE. Have  I  not  one  hundred  and  twenty 

pounds  a  year,  belides  my  half-pay?' cried  my 
uncle  Toby. — — ^What  is  that,— replied  my  father 
haftily,-^to  ten  pounds  for  a  pair  of  jack-boots? — 
twelve  guineas  for  your  pontoons? — half  as  much 
for  your  Dutch  draw-bridge  ? — to  fay  nothing  of 
the  train  of  little  brafs  artillery  you  befpoke  laft 
week,  M'ith  twenty  other  preparations  for  the  fiege 
of  Meffina !  believe  me,  dear  brother  Toby,'  con- 
tinued my  father,  taking  him  kindly  by  the  hand, 
-^thcfe  military  operations  of  yours  are  above 
your  ftrength — you  mean  well,  brother, — but  they 
carry  you  into  greater  expences  than  you  i^^^ere 
at  firft  aware  of; — and  take  my  word,  dear  Toby, 
they  will  in  the  end  quite  ruin  your  fortune, 
and  make  a  beggar  of  yowA — ^hat  figilifies 
it  if  they  do,"'  brother,'  replied  my  uncle  Toby; 
fo   long  as  we  know  'tis  for  the  good  of  the 

nation  ?t 

My 
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My  fkther  could  not  help  fmiling  for  his  foul: — 
his  anger  at  the  worft  was  never  more  than  a  fpark ; 
— and  the  zeal  and  fimplicity  of  Trim, — and  the 
generous  (though  hobby-horfical)  gallantry  of  my 
uncle  Toby,  brought  him  into  perfect  good  humour 
M'ith  them  in  an  inftant. 

*  Generous  fouls! — God  prolper  you  both,  and 
your  mortar-pieces  too!" quoth  my  father  to  him- 
felf. 


CHAP,    xxiir. 


ALL  is  quiet  and  hulh,"  cried  my  father, '  at 
leaft  above  ftairs: — I  hear  not  one  foot  ftirring. — 

Prithee,  Trim,  who's  in  the  kitchen  ? There  is 

no  one  foul  in  the  kitchen,"  anfwered  Trim,  making 
a  low  bow  as  he  fpoke,''except  Dr.  Slop.^^ — ^'Confu- 
fion !  "cried  my  father  (getting  upon  his  legs  a  fecoml 
time)— not  one  Cngle  tl}ing  has  gone  right  tliis  day ! 
Had  I  faith  in  aftrology,  brother  (which,  by  tlie  bye, 
my  father  had)  I  would  have  fwom  fome  retrograde 
planet  was  hanging  over  this  unfortunate  houfe  of 
mine,  and  turning  every  individual  thing  in  it  out 
of  its  place. — Why,  I  thought  Dr.  Slop  had  been 
above  ftairs  with  my  wife;  and  fo  laid  you. — • 
What  can  the  fellow  be  puzzling  about  in  the  * 

kitchen!-^ ^He  is  bufyj'^an'  pleafe  your  Honour, 

replied  Trim,'*  in  making  a  bridge.*-^ — --TTis  veiy 
obliging  in  him,  'quoth  my  uncle  Toby ; — pray,  give 
my  bumble  fervice  to  Dr.  Slop,  Trim,  and  tell  I4m 
I  thank  him  heartily. 

B  2  You 
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You  muft  know,  my  uncle  Toby  miftook  th* 
bridge, — as  widely  as  my  father  miftook  the  mor- 
tars^— but  to   undcrftand   how   my   uncle  Toby 
could  miftake  the  bridge, — I  fear  I  muft  give  j-ou 
an  exa£t  account  of  the  road  which  led  to  it; — or, 
to  drop  my  mctaplior  (for  there  is  nothing  more 
diftioneft  in  an  hiftorian  than  the  i\ic  of  one) — in 
order  to  conceive  the  probability  of  this  error  in  my 
uncle  Toby  arij^ht,  1  muft  give  your  fome  account 
of  an  adventure  of  Trim's,  though  much  againft  my 
will ;  I  fay  murfi  againft  my  will,  only  bccaufc  the 
ftory,  in  one  fcnfe,   is  certainly   out   of  its  place 
here:  for  bv  risfht,  itiliould  come  in,  either  amonsft 
the  anecdotes  of  my  uncle  Toby's  amours  with 
^\'idow  Wadman,  in  which  Corporal  Trim  was 
no  mean  acbpr, — or  elfe  in  tlie  middle  of  his  and 
my  uncle  Toby's  campaigns  on  the  bowling-green, 
for  it  will  do  very  well  in  eitlier  place ; — but  then, 
if  I  refcrve  it  for  either  of  thofe  parts  of  my  itory, 
— I  niin  the  ftory  I'm  upon ; — and  if  I  ttell  it  here, 
—I  anticipate  matters,  And  ruin  it  there. 

— What  would  your  Worfliips  have  me  to  do  in 
tliis  cafe? 

— Tell  it,  M\\  Shandy,  by  all  means. You 

are  a  fool,  Triftram,  if  you  do- 

O  ye  po^vers !  (for  powers  ye  are,  arid  great  ones 
too) — which  enable  mortal  man  to  tell  a  ftory  worth 
the  hearing, — tliat  kindly  (lie w  him  where  he  is  to 
begin  it, — and  where  he  is  to  end  it, — what  he  h 
to  put  into  it, — and  what  he  is  to  leave  out, — ^how 
much  of  it  he  is  to  caft  into  a  fhade, — and  where- 
abouts he  is  to  throw  his  light ! — Ye,  who  prefide 

over 
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over  Ibis  vaft  empire  of  biogpaphical  freebooters, 
and  fee  how  many  fcrapes  and  plunges  your 
fubjeds    liourly    fall    into, — will    you    do    one 


thing  ? 


I  bog  and  befeech  you  (in  cafe  you  will  do  nothing 
better  tor  us)  that  wherever  in  any  part  of  your  dOr 
niinions  it  fo  falls  out,  that  three  feveral  roads  meet 
in  one  point,  as  they  have  done  juft  here,— that  at 
Icaft  you  fet  up  a  guide-poft  in  the  centre  of  them, 
in  mere  charity,  to  direO;  an  uncertain  devil  whicl^ 
of  the  three  he  is  to  take. 


CHAP.    XXIV. 


THO'  the  Ihock  my  uncle  Toby  received  the 
year  after  the  demolition  of  Dunkirk,  in  his  affair 
with  Widow  Wac^nian,  had  fixed  him  in  a  Fefolution 
never  more  to  think  of  the  fex, — or  of  aught  which 
belonged  to  it ;— yet  Corporal  Trim  had  made  no 
fuch  barg^  with  himfelf. — Indeed,  in  my  unde 
Toby's  cafe  there  was  a  ftrange  and  unaccountable 
concurrence  of  circumftances,  which  infenfibly  drew 
him  in,  to  lay  fiege  to  that  fair  and  ftrong  citadel. — : 
In  Trim's  cafe  there  was  a  concurrence  of  nothing 
in  the  world,  but  of  him  and  Bridget  in  the  kitchen; 
— though  in  truth,  the  love  and  veneration  he  bore 
his  malter  was  fucb,  and  fb  fond  was  he  of  imitating 
him  in  all  he  did,  that  had  my  uncle  Toby  employed 
his  time  and  genius  in  tagging  of  points, — I  am 
perfuaded  the  honefl  Corporal  would  have  laid 
dqwn  his  arms,  and  followed  his  example  with 

u  3  pleafure. 
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plcafure.  When  therefore  my  uncle  Toby.lat 
down  before  the  miftrefs, — Corporal  Trim  incon- 
tinently took  ground  before  the  maid. 

Now,  my  dear  friend  Garrick,  w  hom  I  have  fo 
much  aiufe  to  efteem  and  honour — (whj^  or  where- 
fore, 'tis  no  matter) — can  it  efcape  your  penetration 
— I  defy  it, — that  fo  many  play-wrights,  and  opi- 
ficcrs  of  chitchat  have  ever  fmce  been  working  upon 
Trim's  and  my  uncle  Toby's  pattern? — I  care  not 
what  Ariftotle,  or  Pacuvius,  or  Boffu,  or  Ricaboni 
fay — (though  I  never  read  one  of  them) — ^there  is 
not  a  greater  difference  between  ja  fmgle  horfe  chair 
and  Madam  Pompadour's  i;/j-5-i;/V,  than  bet^vixt  a 
fingle  amour  and  an  amour  thus  nobly  doubled, 
and  gomg  upon  all  four,  prancing  throughout  a 
grand  drama. — Sir,  a  fimple,  fingle,  filly  affair  of 
that  kind, — is  quite  loft  in  five  a£ts ; — but  that  is 
neither  here  nor  tliere. 

After  a  feries  of  attacks  and  repulfes  in  a  courfe 
of  nine  months  on  my  uncle  Toby's  quarter,  a  moft 
minute  account  of  every  particular  of  which  fhall  be 
given  in  its  proper  place,  my  uncle  Toby,  honeft 
man  !  found  it  neceffary  to  draw  off  his  forces  and 
raife  the  fiege  fomewhat  indignantly. 

Corporal  Trim,  as  I  faid,  had  made  no  fuch 
bargain,  either  with  himfelf, — or  with  any  one  elfe ; 
— the  fidelity  however  of  his  heart  not  fuffering  him 
to  go  into  a  houfe  which  his  mafter  had  forfaken 
wfith  difguft, — he  contented  himfelf  with  turning 
his  part  of  the  fiege  into  a  blockade ; — ^that  is,  he 
kept  others  off; — for  though  he  never  after  went 
to  the  houfe,  yet  he  never  met  Bridge  in  the  village 

but 
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but  he  ivould  either  nod,  or  wink,  or  fmile,  or  look 
kindly  at  her, — or  (as  circumftances  direfted)  he 
\vo\ild  (liake  her  by  the  hand, — or  a(k  her  lovingly 
ho'.v  flic  did, — or  would  give  her  a  ribbon, — and 
now  and  then,  though  never  but  when  it  could 

be  clone  with  decorum,  would  give  Bridget  a 

Precifely  in  this  fituation  did  thefe  things  ftand 
for  five  years ;  that  is,  from  the  demolition  of 
Dunkirk  in  the  year  thirteen,  to  the  latter  end  of 
my  uncle  Toby  s  campaign  in  the  year  eighteen, 
which  was  about  fix  or  fcven  weeks  before  the  time 

I'm  fpeaking  of, when  Trim,  as  liis  cuftom  was, 

after  he  had  put  my  uncle  Toby  to  bed,  going 
down  one  moon-fliiny  night  to  fee  tliat  every  thing 
was  right  at  his  fortifications^ — in  the  lane  feparated 
from  the  bowling-green  witii  flowering  (hnibs  and 
holly, — he  efpied  his  Bridget. 

As  the  Corporal  thought  there  was  notliing  in 
tlie  world  fo  well  worth  (hewing  as  the  glorious 
works  which  he  and  my  uncle  Toby  had  made, 
Trim  courteoufly  and  gallantly  took  her  by  the 
band,  and  led  her  in.  lliis  was  not  done  fo  pri- 
vately, but  that  the  foul-mouth'd  tiiimpet  of  Fame 
carried  it  fi-om  ear  to  ear,  till  at  length  it  reach'd 
my  father  s,  with  this  untoward  circumftance  along 
witli  it,  that  my  uncle  Toby's  curious  draw-bridge, 
conftru6ied  and  painted  aftci'  the  Dutch  falhion, 
and  which  went  quite  acrofs  the  ditch, — was  broke 
down,  and  Ibmehow  or  otlier  cruihed  all  to  pieces 
that  very  night. 

My  father,  as  you  have  obferved,  had  no  great 
cftcem  for  my  uncle  Toby  s  Hobby-Ijorse  ;    he 

R4  thought 
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thought  it  the  moft  ridiculous  horfe  that  ever  gen- 
tleman mounted,  and  indeed,  unlcis  my  uncle 
Toby  vexed  him  about  it,  could  never  thhik  of 
it  once,  nitliout  imiling  at  it ; — fo  that  it  could  nevci- 
get  lame,  or  happen  any  mifchance,  but  it  tickled 
my  father  s  imagination  beyond  meafure  ;  but  thb 
being  an  accident  much  more  to  his  humour  than 
any  one  which  had  yet  befallen  it,  it  proved  an 
inexhauftible  fund  of  entertainment  to  him. — -Well, 
— but,  dear  Toby! 'my  father  would  fay, "do  tell  me 

ferioufly  how  this  affair  of  the  bridge  happened.-^^ 

^^llow  can  you  teafe  me  fo  much  about  it  ?  my 
uncle  I'oby  would  reply  ; — I  have  told  it  you 
twenty  times,    word  for  word  as  Trim  told  it  me.^ 

Pritliee,  how  was  it  then,  Corporal  r  my  father 

would  cry,  turning  to  Trim. It  was  a  mere  mis- 
fortune, an'  pleale  your  Honour  ; — I  was  fliewing 
oVfrs.  Bridget  our  fortifications';  and  ki  going  too 
iiear  tlie  edge  of  t\\efcffe,  I  unfortunately  flipped  in 

Very  well.  Trim  !  ''my  father  would  cit — 

(fmiling  myfterioufly,  and  giving  a  nod, — but  with- 
out interrupting  him)— and  being  linkVi  fail,  an' 
plcafe  your  Honour,  arm  in  arm  with  Mrs.  Bridget, 
I  dragj!;'d  her  after  me ;  by  means  of  which  Ihe 
fell  backwards  Ibfs  againft  the  bridge  ; — and  Trim's 
foot  (my  uncle  Toby  would  cry,  talang  the  (tory  out 
of  his  mouth)  getting  uito  the  cuvette,  he  tumbled 
full  againft  the  bridge  loo.^^ — ^It  was  a  thoufand  to 
one,  my  uncle  Toby  would  add,''that  the  poor  tellow 
did  not  break  his  leg.-^^ — -'Ay,  truly/my  father  would 
lay, — ^a  limb  is  loon  broke,  brother  Toby,  in  fuch 

encounters'^ ^Andfo,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  the 

bridge, 
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bridge,  which  your  Honour  knows  was  a  vciy  flight 
one,  was  broke  down  betwixt  us,  and  fplintered  all 
to  pieces. " 

At  other  times,  but  efpecially  w^hen  my  uncle 
Toby  was  ib  unfortunate  as  to  fay  a  lyllable  about 
cannons;  bombs,  or  petards, — my  father  would  ex- 
hauft  all  the  ftores  of  Lis  eloquence  (which  indeed 
were  very  great)  in  a  panegyric  upon  the  battering- 
rams  of  the  antients — the  .  vinca  which  Alexander 
made  ufe  of  at  the  ficge  of  Troy. — He  would  tell 
my  uncle  Toby  of  ihe  catapnUije  of  the  Syrians, 
which  threw  fuch  nionftrous  ftoucs  fo  manj'  hundred 
feet,  and  ihook  the  ftrongeft  bulwarks  from  their 
\exy  foundations  : — he  Ti^ould  go  on  and  defcribe 
the  wonderful  mcchanifin  of  the  ballifta^  which 
Marcellinus  makes  fo  much  rout  about  ! — the  ter- 
rible effeCls  of  the  pyraboli  which  caft  fire ; — the 
danger  of  the  terebra  and fccrpio,  which  caft  javelins. 
— But  what  are  thefe^'wouldhefay,  to  the  deftrucHvc 
machinery  of  Corporal  Trim  ?— Believe  me,  bro- 
ther Toby,  no  bridge,  or  baftion,  or  fallyport,  that 
ever  was  conftruSed  in  this  Avorld,  can  hold  out 
againft  fuch  artillery." 

My  uncle  Toby  would  never  attempt  any  de- 
fence asainft  the  force  of  tliis  ridicule,  but  that  of 
redoubling  the  vehemence  of  fmoking  his  pipe  : '  in 
doing  which,  he  railed  fo  denfo  a  vapour  one  night 
after  fupper,  that  it  let  my  father,  who  was  a  little 
phthifical,  into  a  fuffocating  fit  of  violent  coughing: 
my  uncle  Toby  leap'd  up,  without  feeling  the  pain 
upon  his  gioin, — and,  with  infinite  pity,  Itood  be- 
fide  his  brotlier's  chair,  tapping  his  back  with  one 

hand, 
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hand,  and  holding  his  head  with  thd  other,  and 
from  time  ta  time  wiping  his  eyes  with  a  clean 
cambrick  handkcrclMef,  which  he  pulled  out  of  his 
pocket. — The  j^ffeflionate  and  endearing  manner 
in  which  my  uncle  Toby  did  thcle  little  offices, — 
cut  my  father  thro'  his  reins,  for  the  pain  he  had 
juft  been  givin^i;  him. — May  my  brains  be  knocked 
out  Mith  a  haltering- ram  or  a  catapulta,  I  care 
not  which,  q'ioth  my  father  to  himfelt^ — if  ever 
I  infult  tliis  worthy  foul  more ! 


C  II  A  P.    XXV. 


THE  draw -bridge  being  held  irreparable,  Trim 

w^as  ordered  directly  to  fet  about  another, but 

not  upon  the  fame  model :  for  Cardinal  Alberoni  s 
intrigues  at  that  time  being  difcovered,  and  my 
uncle  Toby  rightly  forfeeing  that  a  flame  would 
inevitably  break  out  betwixt  Spain  and  the  Em- 
pire, and  that  the  operations  of  the  enfuing  cam- 
paign muft  in  all  likelihood  be  eitlier  in  Naples  or 
Sicily, — he  determined  upon  an  Italian  bridge — 
(my  uncle  Toby,  by  the  bye,  was  not  far  out  of 
his  conjcclurcs) ; — but  my  father,  who  was  infinitely 
the  better  politician,  and  took  tlie  lead  as  far  of  my 
u]7c!o  Toby  in  tiie  cabinet,  as  my  uncle  Toby  took 
it  of  liim  in  the  field, — convinced  him,  that  if  the 
king  of  Spain  and  the  Empeiov  went  together  by 
tl)e  cars, — I'^ngland,  Trance,  and  Holland,  muft,  by 
force  of  their  prc-enijagements,  all  enter  tlie  lifts 
too ; — and  if  fo,  he  would  lay,  the  combatants,  bro- 
ther 
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ther  Toby,  as  fure  as  we  are  alive,  will  fall  to  it 
again,  pell-mell,  upon  the  old  prize-fighting  ftage  of 
Flanders; — then  what  will  you  do  witli  your  Ita- 
lian bridge  ? 

— We  will  go  on  with  it  then  upon  the  old  mo- 
del, cried  my  uncle  Toby. 

When  Corporal  Trim  had  about  half-fuufii.ed  it 
in  that  ftyle, — my  uncle  Toby  found  out  a  capital 
defecl  in  it,  which  he  had  never  thoroughly  con- 
fidered  before.  It  turned,  it  feems,  upon  hinges  at 
both  ends  of  it,  opening  in  the  middle,  one  half  of 
which  turning  to  one  fide  of  the  foffe,  and  the 
other  to  the  other ;  the  advantage  of  which  was 
this,  that  by  dividing  the  weight  of  the  bridge  into 
two  equal  portions,  it  impowered  my  uncle  Toby 
to  raife  it  up  or  let  it  down  \iith  the  end  of  his 
crutch,  and  with  one  hand,  which,  as  his  garrifon 
was  weak,  was  as  much  as  he  could  well  fparc  ; — ^ 
but  the  difadvantages  of  fuch  a  conftruftion  were 
infurmountable ; — for  by  this  means,  he  would  fay, 
I  leave  one  half  of  my  bridge  in  my  enemy's  pof- 
feffion; — and  pray,  of  what  ufe  is  the  other? 

The  natural  remedy  for  this  was,  no  doubt,  to 
have  his  bridge  faft  only  at  one  end  witli  hinges, 
fo  that  the  whole  might  be  lifted  up  together,  and 
ftand  bolt  upright ; — but  that  was  rejeCled,  for  tlie 
reafon  given  above. 

For  a  whole  week  after,  he  was  determined  in 
his  mind  to  have  one  of  that  particular  conftruc- 
tion  which  is  made  to  draw  back  horizontally,  to 
hinder  a  paflage ;  and  to  thruft  forwards  again,  to 
gain  a  paflage, — of  which   forts  your  Worihips 

might 
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might  have  ken  three  famous  ones  at  Spires  before 
its  dcftniftion — and  one  now  at  Brifac,  if  I  miftake 
not ; —  but  my  father  adviling  my  uncle  Toby^  with 
great  earnclhiefs,  to  have  nothing  more  to  do  with 
tlinifting  bridges ; — and  my  uncle  forefeeing  more- 
over tliat  it  would  but  perpetuate  the  memory  of 
the  Coi|K)rars  misfortune, — ^lie  changed  his  mind 
for  that  of  the  Marquisd'  I  lopitals  invention,  which 
the  younger  Bcruouilli  has  fo  well  and  learnedly 
defcribed,  as  your  Wodhips  may  fee — jf£f.  Erud. 
Lips.  an.  1695  : — to  thcfe  a  lead  weight  is  an  eter- 
nal balance,  and  keeps  watch  as  well  as  a  couple  of 
icnlincls,  inafmuch  as  the  conftnaftion  of  them  was 

a  curve  line  approximating  to  a  cycloid, if  not 

a  cycloid  itfelf. 

My  uncle  Toby  undcrftood  the  nature  of  a  para- 
bola as  well  as  any  man  in  England ; — but  was  not 
quite  fuch  a  niafter  of  the   cj'cloid : — he  talked 

however  about  it  every  day the  bridge  went  not 

forwards. We'll  alk  Ibmebody  about  it,  cried 

my  uncle  Toby  to  Trinu 


CHAP*    XXVI. 


« 

V/IIEX  Trim  came  in  and  told  my  father,  that 
Dr.  Slop  was  in  the  kitchen,  and  buly  in  making  Q. 
bridge, —  my  uncle  Tohy, the  affair  pfth§  jack- 
boots having Juft  then  railed  atrainofmilitafy  ideas 

in  his  brain, took  it  inftantly  for  granted  that 

Dr.  Slop  was  making  a  model  of  tlie  Marquis  d'II6- 
pilal's  bridge.—' — '  1  is  very  obliging  in  him,   quiitl^ 

my 
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iny  uncle  Toby ; — pray  give  my  liimiblc  fervicc  to 
Dr.  Slop,  Trim,  and  tell  him  I  thank  him  hcaitily. 

Had  my  uncle  Toby's  head  been  a  Savoyard's 
l)ox,  and  my  father  peeping  in  all  the  time  at  one 
end  of  it, — it  could  not  have  given  him  a  more  dif- 
tinft  conception  of  the  operations  of  my  uncje 
Toby  s  imagination  than  what  he  had  ;  lb,  not  \  ith- 
ftanding  the  catapulta  and  battering-ram,  and  his 
bitter  imprecation  about  them,  he  was  jult  beginning 
to  triumph, — 

When  Trim's  anfwer,  in  an  infamt,  tore  the 
laurel  from  liis  brows,  and  twiftcd  it  to  jiieces. 


CHAP.      xxvir. 


^THIS  unfortunate  draw-bridge  of  vonrs. 

quoth  my  father, God    blels   your    Honour, 

cried  Trim,*"ti5  abridge  for  mafter's  nofc. — In  bring- 
ing him  into  the  world  with  his  vile  iiiftruments, 
he  has  crulhed  his  nofe,  Sufannah  fjys,  as  flat  as  a 
pan-cake  to  his  face,  and  he  is  making  a  falfe  bridge 
with  a  piece  of  cotton,  and  a  thin  piece  of  whale- 
bone out  of  Sufannah's  ftays,  to  raife  it  up/' 

^Lead  me,  brotlier  Toby,  cried   my  father, 

to  my  room  this  inftant. 


mBM» 


CHAP.    XXVIII. 


FROM  the  firft  mamcnt  I  fat  down  to  write  my 
life  for  the  amufement  of  the  world,  and  my  opi- 

!liOi:U 
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nions  for  its  inftru6iion,  has  a  cloud  infenfibly  been 
gathering'  over  my  father. — A  tide  of  little  evils 
and  diftreffes  has  been  fetting  in  againit  him. — ^Not 
one  thing,  as  he  obferved  himfelf,  has  gone  right ; 
and  now  is  the  ftorm  thicken'd  and  going  to  break, 
and  pour  down  full  upon  his  head. 

I  enter  upon  this  part  of  my  ftory  in  the  moft 
penfive  and  melancholy  frame  of  mind  that  ever 
iympathctic  breaft  was  touched  vcith. — My  nerves 
relax  as  I  tell  it. — Every  line  I  write,  I  feel  an 
abatement  of  the  quicknefe  of  my  pulfe,  and  of 
that  carclefe  alacrity  with  it,  which  every  day  of  my 
life  prompts  me  to  fay  and  write  a  thouiand  things 
I  fliould  not : — and  this  moment,  that  I  laft  dipp'd 
my  pen  into  my  ink,  I  could  not  help  taking  notice 
wliat  a  cautious  air  of  fad  compofure  and  folemnity 
there  appear  d  in  my  manner  of  doing  it — Lord  ! 
how  different  from  the  rafh  jerks  and  hair-biidn'd 
fquirts  thou  art  \\  ont,  Triftram.  to  traniaO:  it  mih 
in  other  humours — dropping  thy  pen, — fpuiling 
thy  ink  about  thy  table  and  thy  books, — as  if  thy 
pen  and  thy  ink,  thy  books  and  tliy  furniture,  coft 
thee  notliincT ! 


CHAP.    XXIX. 


1  WONT  go  about  to  argue  the  point  with 

you : — 'tis  lb ; — and  I  am  pierfuaded  of  it,  Madam, 
as  much  as  can  be,  "  That  both  man  and  woman 
"  bear  pain  or  forrow  (and,  for  aught  I  know,  plea- 
"  furc  too)  beft  in  a  horizontal  pofition." 

4  The 
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Tlie  moment  my  fkther  got  up  into  his  chamber, 
he  tlirew  himfelf  proftratc  acrofe  his  bed  in  tlie 
wildeft  difordcr  imaginable,  but  at  the  fame  time  iw  * 
the  inoft  lamentable  attitucb  of  a  man  borne  down 
with  forrows,  tliat  ever  the  eye  of  pity  dropped  a 
tear  for. — The  palm  of  his  right  hand,  as  he  fell 
upon  the  bed,  receiving  his  forehead,  and  coverings 
tlie  greateft  part  of  both  his  eyes,  gently  funk  down 
with  his  head  (his  elbow  giving  way  back\\'ards)  till 
hisnofe  touched  the  quilt ; — his  left  ami  hinig  infen- 
fibly  over  the  fide  of  the  bed,  his  knuckles  reclining 
upon  the  handle  of  the  chamber-pot,  whicli  pcepd 
out  beyond  the  valance ; — his  right  leg  (his  left 
b»;ing  drawn  up  towards  his  body)  hung  ha<f  over 
.  the  tide  of  the  bed,  the  edge  of  it  prcfling  upon  his 
Ihin-bone. — I  le  felt  it  not.  A  fix'd,  inflexible  fbirow 
took  pofleffion  of  every  line  of  his  face. — He  figh'd 
once, — heav'd  his  brcaft  often, — but  uttered  not  a 
word. 

An  old  fct-ftitchd  chair,  valanced  and  fringed 
around  vnth  party-coloured  worlted  bobs,  Itood  at 
the  bed's  head,  oppofite  to  tlie  fide  w  here  my  father's 
head  reclined.-*-My  uncle  Toby  fat  him  down  in 
it 

Before  an  affliction  is  digefted, — confolation  ever 
comes  too  foon  ; — and  after  it  is  digefted, — it  comes 
too  late :  fo  tliat  you  fee,  Madam,  there  is  but  a 
mark  between  thefe  two,  as  fine  almoft  as  a  hair, 
for  a  comforter  to  take  aim  at. — My  uncle  Toby 
was  always  either  on  this  fide  or  on  that  of  it,  and 
would  often  fay,  he  believed  in  his  heart  he  could 
as  foon  hit  the  longitude ;  for  tliis  rcafon,  when  he 

fdt 
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lilt  down  in  his  chair,  he  drew  the  curtain  a  litfle 
forwards,  and  having  a  tear  at  every  one's  fcn'ice, — 
he  puird  out  a  cambrick  handkerchief^ — gave  a 
low  figh, — but  held  his*  peace. 


CHAP.    XXX. 


"  ALL  is  not   gain  that  is  got  into  tlic 

"  purfe.'' — So  that,  notwithftafiding  my  father  had 
the  huppinefs  of  reading  the  oddeft;  books  in  the 
univerfc,  and  had  moreover,  in  himfelf,  the  oddeft 
way  of  thip.king  that  ever  man  in  it  was  bleiVd  with, 
yet  it  had  this  drawback  upon  him  after  all, — *- 
That  it  laid  him  open  to  fome  of  the  oddeft  and 
moft  w  himlical  diftreffes ;  of  which  this  particular 
one,  wliich  he  funk  under  at  prefcnt,  is  as  ftrong 
an  example  as  can  be  given. 

No  doubt,  tlie  breaking  down  of  the  bridge  of  a 
child's  nofe,  by  the  edge  of  a  pair  of  forceps, — 
however  fcientifically  applied, — w*ould  vex  any  man 
in  the  world  who  was  at  fo  much  pahis  in  beget- 
ting a  child  as  my  tather  was; — ^yet,  it  will  not  ac- 
count for  the  extravagance  of  his  affliction,  nor 
Mill  it  juftify  the  unchriftian  manner  he  abandoned 
and  furrcndered  himielf  up  to. 

'Jo  explain  this,  I  muft  leave  him  upon  the  bed 
for  half  an  hour, — and  my  uncle  Toby  in  his  old 
fringed  chair,  fitting  befidc  him. 
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CHAP.    XXXI. 

— I  THINK  it  a  very  uiireafonable  demand/ 
rried    my    great-grcuidfather,  ttvifting    up   the 

JMiper,  and  tlirowing  it  upon  the  table. ^By  tliis 

account.  Madam,  you .  have  but  two  thoufand 
pounds  fortune,  and  not  a  (hilling  more  : — and  you 
inlift  upon  having  three-hundred  pounds  a  year 
jointure  for  it.-^^ 

— "  Becaufe,"  replied  my  great-grandmotlier, 
*^  you  have  little  or  no  nofe,  Sir." 

Now,  before  I  venture  to  make  ufe  of  the  word 
Nofe  a  fecond  time, — to  avoid  all  confufion  in  what 
will  be  faid  upon  it,  in  this  interelting  part  of 
my  itory,  it  may  not  be  amils  to  explain  my  o\^ti 
meaning,  and  define,  witii  all  poiCble  exa^ncis 
and  precifion,  what  I  would  willingly  be  under- 
Itood  to  mean  by  the  term ;  being  of  opinion, 
that  'tis  owing  to  the  negligence  and  perverfenefe  of 
\iiTiters  in  defpifing  this  precaution,  and  to  notliing 
6Ue, — that  A\  the  polemical  vVritings  in  divinity  are 
not  as  clear  and  demonftrative  as  thoib  upon  a  IVill 
9  ihe  JVifp^  or  any  other  found  part  of  philoluphy 
and  natural  purfuit ;  in  order  to  which,  what  have 
you  to  do,  before  you  fet  out,  unlels  you  intend  to 
go  puzzling  on  to  the  day  of  judgment, — but  to 
give  the  world  a  good  definition,  and  Itand  to  it,  of 
the  main  word .  you  have  moft .  occafion  tor, — 
dianging  it,  Sir,  as  you  would  a  guinea,  into  I'mall 
coin  ? — which  done, — let  the  father  of  confufion 
pUzzle  you,  if  he  can;   or  put  a  different  idea 

VOL.  !•  8  either 
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either  into  your  head,  or  your  reader's  head,  if  he 
k^o^^'S  how. 

In  books  of  ftrict  morality  and  clofe  reafoning, 
fuch  as  this  I  am  engaged  in, — the  negleO;  is  in- 
cxcufable  ;  and  Heaven  is  witnefs  how  the  world 
has  revenged  itfelf  upon  me  for  leaving  lb  many 
openings  to  equivocal  ftriftures, — and  for  depend- 
ing fo  much  as  I  have  done,  all  along,  upon  the 
cleanlincfs  of  my  readers  imaginations. 

^Ilcre    are  two  fenfes;^  cried  Eugenius,  as 

we  walk'd  along,  pointing  witlithe  fore-finger  of  his 
right  hand  to  the  word  crevice^  in  the  one  hundred 
and  fixteenth  page  of  this  firft  volume  of  this  book 

of  books  ; ^here  are  two  fenfesf — quoth  he, 

'And  here  are  two  roadsi'replied I,  turning  (hortupon 
him,-— a  dirty  and  a  clean  one, — which  Ihall  wetake.'^ 

^The  clean,  by  all  means,'lreplied  Eugenius. 

''Eugenius',  faid  I,  ftepping  before  him,  and  laying  my 
hand  upon  his  breaft,— to  define, — is  to  diltruft.  ^ 
Thus  I  triumphed  over  Eugenius ;- — but  I  triumphed 
over  him,  as  I  always  do,  like  a  fool. — ^Tis  my  com- 
fort, however,  I  am  not  an  obitinateone :  therefore, 

I  define  a  nofe  as  follows, — intreating  only  be- 
forehand, and  befeeching  my  readers,  both  male 
and  female,  of  what  age,  complexion,  and  con- 
dition foever,  for  the  love  of  God  and  their  own 
fouls,  to  guard  againft  the  temptations  and  fug- 
geftions  of  the  Devil,  and  fuffer  him  by  no  art  or 
wile  to  put  any  other  ideas  into  their  minds  than 
what  I  put  into  my  definition ; — for  By  the  word 
Nofe^  throughout  all  this  long  chapter  of  nofes,  and 
in  every  other  part  of  my  work  where  the  word 
1  Nofr 
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Nofe  occurs, — I  declare,  by  that  word  I  mean  a 
nofe,  and  nothing  more  or  le&. 


CHAP.    XXXII. 


"  BECAUSE,*"   quoth   my  great-grand- 

mother,  repeating  the  words  again, — "  you  have 
"  little  or  no  nofe,  Sir." 

S'death !  cried  my  great-grandfather,  clapping 
his  hand  upon  his  nofe,— 'tis  not  fo  (mail  as  that 
comes  to ; — 'tis  a  full  inch  longer  than  my  father  s.** 

Now,  my  great-grand&ther  s  nofc  was  for  all 

the  world  like  unto  the  nofes  of  all  the  men,  wo- 
men, and  children  whom  Pantagruel  found  dwelling 
upon  the  ifland  of  Ennafin. — By  the  way,  if  you 
would  know  the  ftrange  way  of  getting  akin 
amongft  fb  flat-noied  a  people,  you  muit  read  the 
book : — find  it  out  yourfelf  you  never  can.- 

— ^Twas  ihaped,  Sir,  like  an  ace  of  clubs. 
— Tis  a  full  inch^' continued  my  grandfather, 


preffing  up  the  ridge  of  his  nofe  with  his  finger  and 

thumb;    and  repealing  his  aflertion,— 'tis  a  full 

inch  longer,  Madam,  than  my  father's.^^ — -^You 

inuft  mean  your  uncle's^'  replied  my  great-grand- 
mother. 

My  great-grandfather  was  convinced. — He 

untwifiied  the  paper,  and  figned  the  article. 


•  % 
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CHAP.    XXXIIT. 


-WHAT  an  unconfcionable  jointure,  my 


dear,  do  we  pay  out  of  tliis  finall  eftate  of  ours  ! 
quoth  mjt  grandmother  to  my  grandfatlier. 

'iVfy  fether,"replied  mygi'andfatiierj'hadno  more 
nofe,  my  dear,  faving  the  mark,  than  there  is  upon 
the  back  of  my  hand.^^ 

Now,  you  muft  know,  that  my  great-grand- 
mother outlived  my  grandfather  twelve  years ;  fo 
that  my  father  had  the  jointure  to  pay,  a  hundred 
and  fifty  pounds  half-yearly — (on  Michaelmas  and 
Lady-Day)— during  all  that  time. 

No  man  difcharged  pecuniary  obligations  with 
a  better  grace  than  my  father ;— and  as  far  as  a 
hundred  pounds  went,  he  would  fling  it  upon  the 
table,  guinea  by  guinea,  with  that  fpirited  jerk  of  an 
honeft  welcome,  which  generous  fouls,  and  generous 
fouls  only,  are  able  to  fling  down  money :  but  as 
foon  as  ever  he  enter'd  upon  the  odd  fifty, — he 
generally  gave  a  loud  hem !  rubbed  the  fide  of  h]$ 
nofe  leiiurely  with  the  flat  part  of  his  fore-finger,— 
inferted  his  hand  cautioufly  betwixt  his  head  and 
the  cawl  of  his  wig, — looked  at  both  fides  of  every 
guinea  as  he  parted  with  it, — and  ieldom  could  get 
to  the  end  of  the  fifty  pounds,  without  pulling  out 
his  handkerchief,  and  wiping  his  temples. 

Defend  me,  gracious  Heaven !  from  thofe  per^ 
fecuting  fpirits  who  made  no  allowances  for  thefe 
workings  within  us. — Never, — O  never  may  I  lay 
down  in  their  tents,  who  cannot  relax  the  eng^e, 

aiul 
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and  feel  pity  for  the  force  of  education,  and  the 
prevalence  of  opinions  long  derived  from  anceftors! 
For  tlu'ee  generations  at  leaft,  this  tenet  in  fa- 
vour of  long  noies  haJ  gradually  been  taking  root 
in  our  family. — ^Tradition  was  all  along  on  its 
fide,  and  Interest  was  every  half-yejr  Itepping 
into  ftrcngthen  it ;  fo  that  the  whimficality  of  my 
father's  brain  was  far  from  having  the  whole 
iionour  of  this,  as  it  had  of  almoft  all  his  other 
Itrange  notions ; — for,  in  a  great  meafure,  he  might 
be  faid  to  have  fuck'd  this  in  witli  his  mother's 
milk.  He  did  his  part,  however. — If  education 
planted  tlie  mil'take  (in  caie  it  was  one)  my  fattier 
watered  it,  and  ripened  it  to  pertefition. 

He  would  often  declare,  in  fpeaking  his  thoughts 

■  upon  the  fubjeSt,  that  he  did  not  conceive  how  the 
greateft  faijy^y  in  England  could  ftand  it  out 
againft  an  Uninterrupted  fucceffion  of  fix  or  feven 
fliort  nofes. — And,  for  the  contrary  reafon,  he  would 
generally  add.  That  it  muft  be  one  of  the  greatefl; 

.  problems  in  civil  life,  where  tlie  fame  number  of 
long  and  jolly  nofes,  following  one  another  in  a 
dire£l  line,  did  not  raife  and  hoift  it  up  into  the 
belt  vacancies  in  the  kingdom. — He  would  often 
boaft  tliat  the  Shandy  Family  rank'd  very  high  in 
king  Harry  the  V^IIIth's  time ;  but  owed  its  rife  to. 
no  ftate  engine, — ^Ije  would  fay, — but  to  that  only ; 
— but  that,  like  otlier  families,  he  would  add, — it 
had  felt  the  turn  of  the  wheel,  aqd  h^d  never 
recovered  the  blow  of  my  great-sirundfatheir's  nofe. 
— It  was  an  ace  of  clubs  hideed,  be  would  cry, 
ihaking  his  head; — and  as  vile  ^  one  for  an  un- 
fortunate family  as  ever  tum'd  up  trumps. 

s  3  Fair 
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Fair  and  foftly,  gentle  reader! — ^where  is 

thy  fancy  carrying  thee ! — If  there  is  truth  in  man, 
by  my  great-c^randfather  s  nofe,  1  mean  the  external 
organ  of  fmelling,  or  that  part  of  man  which  (lands 
prominent  in  his  face, — and  which  painters  fey, 
in  gocxl  jolly  nofes  and  well-proportioned  faces, 
ftiould  comprehend  a  ftiU  third  ;— that  is,  meafured 
downA\ards  from  the  fetting  on  of  the  hair. 

Wliat  a  life  of  it  has  an  author,  at  this 


pali»! 


CHAP.    XXXIV. 


IT  is  a  Angular  blefling,  that  nature  has  form'd 
the  mind  of  man  with  tlie  fame  happy  backward- 
nels  and  renitency  againft  conviftion,  which  is 
obferved  in  old  dogs, — "  of  not  learning  new 
"  tricks." 

What  a  Ihuttlecock  of  a  fellow  would  the  greateil 
philofopher  that  ever  exilted  be  whifk'd  into  at 
once,  did  he  read  fuch  books,  and  obferve  fuch 
fa6b,  and  think  fuch  thoughts,  as  would  eternally 
be  making  him  change  fides ! 

Now,  my  father,  as  I  told  you  laft  year,  de- 
tefted  all  this: — He  pick'd  up  an  opinion,  Sir, 
as  a  man  in  a  ftate  of  nature  picks  up  an  apple : 
— ^it  becomes  his  own ; — and  if  he  is  a  man  of 
fpirit,  he  would  lofe  his  life  rather  than  give  it 
up. 

I  am  aware  that  Didius,  the  great  cinlian,  will 
conteft  this  point,  and  cry  out  againft  me,  Whence 

comes 
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;COVQes  this  man  s  right  to  this  apple?  ex  cmfeffo^  he 
will  lay, — things  were  in  a  ftate  of  nature ; — the 
apple  is  as  much  Fmnk'9  apple  as  Johns. — Pray, 
Mr.  Shandy,  what  patent  has  he  to  Ihew  for  it?  and 
how  did  it  begin  to  be  his  ?  was  it  when  he  fet  his 
heart  upon  it  ?  or  when  he  gatliered  it?  or  when  he 
chewed  it  ?  or  when  he  roaited  it  ?  or  when  he 
peel'd  it,  or  when  he  brought  it  home  ?  or  when  he 

Uigefted  ? — or  when  he ?  — For  'tis  plain.  Sir,  if 

the  firft  picking  up  of  tlie  apple,  made  it  not  liis, — 
that  no  fubfequent  ad;  could. 

Brother  Didius,  Tribonius  will  anfwer — (now 
Tribonius  the  civilian  and  church  lawyer  s  beard 
being  three  inches  and  a  half,  and  thi'ee-eighths 
longer  than  Didius  his  beard, — Im  glad  he  takes 
up  the  cudgels  for  me ;  fo  I  give  rayfelf  no  farther 
trouble  about  the  anfwer.) — Brother  Didius^  Tribo- 
nius will  (ay,  it  is  a  decreed  cafe,  as  you  may  find 
it  in  the  fragments  of  Gregorius  and  Hermogines's 
codes,  and  in  all  the  codes  from  Juftinians  down 
to  tlie  codes  of  Louis  and  Des  Eaux, — ^That  the 
fweat  of  a  man's  brows,  and  the  exfudations  of  a 
man  s  brains,  are  as  much  a  man  s  own  property  as 
the  breeches  uponhb  backfide  ;—^ which  iaid  exfuda- 
tions, &c.  being  dropp'd  upon  tlic  laid  apple  by  the 
labour  of  finding  it,  and  picking  it  up;  and  being 
moreover  indiflblubly  waited,  and  as  indifTolubly 
annex'd,  by  the  picker  up,  to  the  thing  pick'd  up, 
carried  home,.roafted,  peel'd,  eaten,  digefted,  and 
fo  on, — 'tis  evident  that  tlie  gatherer  of  the  apple, 
in  fo  doing,  has  mix'd  up  ibmething  which  was  hi« 
own,  with  the  apple  whicli  was  not  his  own ;  by 

s  4  which 
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which  means  he  has  accquired  a  property ;-  -or,  iti 
other  words,  the  apple  is  John's  apple. 

By  the  fame  learned  chain  of  reafoning  my 
fatlicr  ftood  up  for  all  his  opinions  *  he  had  f[)ared 
no  pains  in  pickins;  them  up;  and  the  more  they 
lay  out  of  the  common  way,  the  better  ftill  was  his 
title. — No  mortal  claimed  them;  they  had  coft 
hill],' moreover,  as  much  labour  in  cooking  and 
digeliiniT  as  in  die  cafe  above;  fo  that  they  might 
well  and  truly  be  fliid  to  be  of  his  own  goods  and 
chattels. — Accordingly  he  held  faft  by  'em,  bdth 
by  teeth  aijd  claws, — would  fly  to  whatever  he 
could  lav  his  hands  on, — and,  in  a  word,  would 
tntrencli  and  fortify  them  round  with  as  many  cir- 
cumvallaiions  and  breaft-woiks  as  my  uncle  Toby 
would  a  citadel. 

There  is  one  plaguy  rub  in  the  way  of  this : — the 
fcarcity  of  materials  to  make  any  thing  of  a  de- 
fence with,  in  calc  of  a  fmart  attack  ;  inalrnuch  as 
few  men  of  great  genius  had  exercili?d  their  parts 
in  writing  books  upon  the  fubjeO:  of  great  nofes. 
By  the  trotting  of  my  lean  horfe,  the  thing  is  in- 
c  edible !  and  I  am  quite  loft  in  my  underftandiog, 
"whc n  I  am  confideiing  what  a  treafure  of  precious 
time  and  talents  together  has  been  wafted  upon 
worfe  fubjefls, — and  how  many  millions  of  bookSy 
in  all  languages,  and  in  all  poflible  tYp)es  and  bind- 
ings, have  been  fabricated  on  points  not  half  ip 
much  tending  to  the  unity  and  peace-making  of  the 
world !  What  was  to  be  had,  however,  he  fet  the 
greater  ftore  by;  and  though  my  father  would  oft 
times  (port  with  my  uncle  Toby's  library, — ^whicb^ 
3  by 
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by  the  bye,  was  ridiculous  enough, — ^yet  at  the  very 
feme  time  he  did  it,  he  colleOed  even'  book  and 
treatife  which  liad  been  fyftematically  wrote  upon 
nofes,  with  as  much  (fare  as  my  honeft  uncle 
Toby  had  done  thole  upon  military  architefture. 
— Tis  true,  a  much  lefs  table  would  have  held, 
them ; — but  that  was  not  thy  tranigreflion,  my  dear 
uncle  — 

Here, — ^but  why  here, — rather  than  in  any  other 

part  of  my  ftpry  ? 1  am  not  able  to  tell : 

but  here  it  is my  heart  ftops  me  to  pay  to 

ttiee,  my  dear  uncle  Toby,  once  for  all,  the  tribute 
I  owe  thy  goodnels. — Here  let  me  thruft  my  chair 
aiide,  and  kneel  down  upon  the  ground,  whilftl  am 
pouring  forth  the  warmeft  fentiment  of  love  for  thee, 
and  veneration  for  the  excellency  of  thy  chara6ter, 
that  ever  virtue  and  nature  kindled  in  a  nephew's 
bofom. — Peace  and  comfort  reft  for  evermore  upon  • 
thy  head  ! — ^Thou  enviedft  no  man's  comforts, — ^in- 
fultedft  no  man's  opinions; — thou  blackenedft  no 
inan's   charaCi^er, — devouredft    no    man's  bread ! 
Gently,  with  faithful  Trim  behind  thee,  didft  thou  > 
ramble  round  the  little  circle  of  thy  pleafures,  joft- 
li'ng  no  creature  in  thy  way  :  for  each  one's  forrows 
thou  hadft  a  tear ; — for  each  man's  need  thou  hadft 
a  fhilling. 

Whilft  I  am  worth  one  to  ps^y  a  weeder, — thy 
path  from  thy  door  to  thy  bowling-green  fliall 
never  be  grown  up. — Whilft  there  is  a  rood  and  a 
half  of  land  in .  the  Shandy  family,  tliy  fortifica* 
lions,  my  dear  uncle  Toby,  (hall  never  be  de- 
molifh'd. 
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CHAP.    XXXV. 

MY  father's  coUeftlon  was  not  great ;  but,  to 
make  amends,  it  was  curious  ;  and  confequently  lie 
was  fomc  time  in  making  it :  he  had  the  great  for- 
tune, however,  to  fet  off  well,  in  getting  Brufcam- 
billc's  prologue  upon  long  nofes,  ahnoft  for  no- 
thing ; — for  he  gave  no  more  for  Brufcambille  than 
three  half-crowns ;  owing  indeed  to  tlie  ftrong  fancy 
which  the  ftall-man  faw  my  father  had  for  the 
book,  the  moment  he  laid  his  hands  upon  it — 
There  are  not  three  Brufcambilles  in  Chriftendom,- 
iaid  the  ftall-man,"  except  what  are  chained  up  in 
the  libraiies  of  the  curious.*^  My  &ther  flung  down 
the  money  as  quick  as  lightning, — took  Brufcam- 
bille into  his  bofom, — hied  home  from  Piccadilly 
to  Coleman-Street  with  it,  as  he  would  have  hied 
home  with  a  treafure,  witliout  taking  his  hand  once 
off  from  Brufcambille  all  the  way. 

To  thofe  who  do  not  yet  know  of  which  gender 
Brufcambille  is, — inafniuch  as  a  prologue  upon 
long  nofes  might  eafily  be  done  by  either, — ^'t^vill 
be  no  objeftion  againft  the  fimile — ^to  lay.  That 
■when  my  fatlier  got  home,  he  Iblaced  himfelf  with 
Brufcambille  after  the  manner  in  which,  'tis  ten  to 
one,  your  Worlhip  folaced  yourfelf  with  your  firft 
miftreis ; — tliat  is,  fiom  nioniing  even  unto  night : 
which,  by  the  bye,  how  delightful  foever  it  may 
prove  to  the  enamorato, — is  of  little  or  no  enter- 
tainment at  all  to  by-ftanders. — ^Take  notice,  I  go  no 
fertiier  witli  the  fimile; — my  father  s  eye  was  greater 

than 
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Cnan  his  appetite, — liis  zeal  greater  than  his  know*" 
ledge ; — he  cool'd, — his  afFe6ions  became  divided ; 

^he  got  hold  of  Prignitz, — purchafed  Scroderus, 

Andrea  Paneus,  Bouchet's  Evening  Conferences, 
and,  above  all,  the  great  and  learned  Hafen  Slaw- 
kenber^us ;.  of  which,  as  I  (hall  have  mucli  to  lay 
by  and  by, — I  will  fiiy  nothing  now. 


CHAP.    XXXVI, 


OF  all  the  tra€b  my  father  ^^-as  at  the  pains  to 
procure  and  ftudy,  in  fupport  of  his  hypothefis, 
there  was  not  any  one  wherein  he  felt  a  more 
cruel  diiappointment  at  firft,  tlian  in  the  celebrated 
Dialogue  between  Pamphagus  and  Codes,  written 
by  the  chaile  pen  of  the  great  and  venerable  Erafmus, 
upon  the  various  ufes  and  feafonable  applications 

of  long  nofes. Now  don't  let  Satan,  my  dear 

girl,  in  this  chapter,  take  advantage  of  any  one  fpot 
of  rifing  ground  to  get  aftride  of  your  imagination,  if 
you  can  any  ways  help  it ;  or,  if  he  is  fo  nimble  as 
to  flip  on, — let  me  beg  of  j'ou,  like  an  unback'd 
filly,  to  frijk  it^  /quirt  it,  to  jump  it,  to  rear  it,  to 
bound  it — and  to  kick  it,  with  long  kicks  andjhort 
kicks,  till,  like  Tickletoby  s  mare,  you  break  a  ftrap 
or  a  crupper,  and  throw  his  Worihip  into  the  dirt. 

You  need  not  kill  him. — 

— ^And  pray,  who  was  Tickletoby's  mare  ? — 
— Tis  juft  as  difcreditable  and  unfcholar-like  a 
queftion.  Sir,  as  to  have  aiked  what  year  (at  urh. 
fon.)  the  iecond  Punic  war  broke  out. — Who  was 

Tickletoby's 
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Tickletoby's  mare ! Read,  read,  read,  read,  mv 

unlearned  reader  !  read, — or,  by  the  knowledge  of 
tl)e  great  Saint  Paraleipomenon, — I  tell  you  before- 
hand, vou  had  l)etter  throw  down  the  book  at  once: 
[or  without  much  readings  by  which  j'our  Reverence 
knoM's  I  mean  much  knowledgCy  you  will  no  more 
he  able  to  penctrato  the  nioi*aI  of  tlie  next  marbleS 
page  (motley  emblem  of  my  work  F)  than  the  worlil 
witli  all  its  famcitv  has  been  able  to  unravel  tiie 
many  opinions,  tranfaftions,  and  truths  which  ftill 
lie  myftically  hid  under  the  dark  veil  of  the  black 
one. 


r  TSXStKAU  aHAVDT.  ^ 
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CHAP.    XXXVII. 

"  NIHIL  me  panitet  hujus  nafi^'  quoth  Pam- 
phagus; — that  is, — "  My  nofe  has  been  the 
making  of  me." "  Nee  eft  cur  fcemteat^  re- 
plies Codes ;  that  is,  '^  How  tlic  deuce  ihould 
fiich  a  nofe  fail }^ 

The  do^rinc,  you  fee,  was  laid  down  by  EraA 
mus,  as  my  father  wiihed  it^  ^^itli  the  utmoft  plain- 
neis ;  but  my  father  s  difappointment  was,  in  find- 
ing nothing  more  from  fo  able  a  pen,  but  the  bare 
iaft  itfelf ;  without  any  of  that  fpeculative  fubtilty 
or  ambidexteiity  of  argumentation  upon  it,  which 
Heaven  had  befiowed  upon  man,  on  purpofe  to 
inveftigate  Truth,  and  fight  for  her  on  all  fides. — 
My  fatlier  pifli'd  and  pugh'd  at  firft  moft  terribly. 

^!Tis  worth  fometliing  to  have  a  good  name. 

As  the  dialogue  was  of  Erafmus,  my  father  ibon 
came  to  himfelf,  and  read  it  over  and  over  agahi 
with  great  application,  ftudying  every  word  and 
every  lyllable  of  it,  thro'  and  thro',  in  its  mofl:  fl;rift 
and  literal  interpretation. — Me  could  ftill  make 
nothing  of  it,  that  way.  Mayhap,  tliere  is  more 
meant  tlian  is  faid  in  it,  quoth  my  father. — Learned 
men,  brother  Toby,  don't  nrite  dialogues  upon  long 
nofes  for  notliing. — I'll  ftudy  the  myitic  and 
the  allegoric  fenfe. — ^Here  is  Ibme  room  to  turn  a 
man's  felf  in,  brother. 

My  father  read  on. • 

Now,  I  find  it  needful  to  inform  your  Reve- 
rences and  Worfhips,  that  befides  the  many  nau- 
tical ufes  of  long  nofes  enumerated  by  Erafmus, 

the 
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the  dialo2;irt  affinneth,  That  a  long  nofe  is  hot 
without  its  domeftic  conveniences  alfo;  for  that, 
in  a  cafe  of  diftrefs, — and  tor  want  of  a  pair  of 
bellows,  it  will  do  excellently  well,  ad  ixciiandutn 
focum  (to  ftir  up  the  fire.) 

Nature  had  been  prodigal  in  her  gifts  to  my 
father  beyond  mcafure,  and  had  fown  the  feeds  of 
verbal  criticifm  as  deep  within  him,  as  Ihe  had 
done  the  feeds  of  all  other  knowledge; — fo  that 
he  had  got  out  his  penknife, .  and  was  trying 
experiments  upon  the  fentcnce,  to  fee  if  he  could 
not  fcratch  fome  better  fenfe  into  it. — IVe  got 
within  a  fmgle   letter,  brother  Toby,   cried    my 

father,  of  Erafmus  his  myftic  meaning. You 

are  near  enough,  brpther,  replied  my   uncle,  in 

all  confcience. Pftiaw !  cried  my  father,  fcratch- 

ing  on, — I  might  as  well  be  feven  miles  off. — 
IVe  done  it, — faid  ray  father,  fnapping  his  fin- 
gers.    See,  my  dear  brother  Toby,  how  I  have 

mended  the   fenfe. But  you   have   marr'd  a 

word,  replied  my  uncle  Toby. — ^My  father  put 
on  his  fpe6i:acles, — bit  his  lip,— *and  tore  out  the 
leaf  in  a  pailion. 


CUAP.    xxxviii. 


O  Slawkenbeugius  !  thou  faithful  analj'zer 
of  my  Difgrazias, — thou  fad  foreteller  of  fb  many 
of  the  whips  and  fhort  turns  which  in  ono  ftage  or 
other  of  my  life  have  com6  (lap  upon  me  finom  the 
Ihortneis  of  my  nofe,  and  no  other  cauie,  that  I 
am  confcious  of^ — tell  me,  Slawkeubergius  i  what 

fecret 
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iecret  impulfe  was  it?  what  intonation  of  voice? 
whence  came  it  ?  how  clid  it  found  in  thy  ears  ?— • 
art  thou  fure  thou  heard'ft  it  ? — which  firft  cried 
out  to  thee, — Go, — Slawkenbergius  !•  dedicate  the 
labours  of  thy  life, — negle6k  thy  paftimes, — call 
forth  all  the  powers  and  faculties  of  thy  nature, — 
macerate  thy felf  in  the  fervice  of  maBkin^l,  and 
write  a  grand  folio  for  them,  upon  the  fubjefi;.  of 
their  nofes. 

How  the  communication  was  conveyed  into 
Slawkenbergius's  fenfbrium, — fo  that  Slawken- 
bergius fhould  know  whofe  finger  touched  the  key, 
— and  whofe  hand  it  was  that  blew  the  bellows, — 
as  Hafen  Sla^wkenbergius  has  been  dead  and  laid 
in  his  grave  above  fourfcore  and  ten  years^ — ^we 
can  only  raife  conjefitures. 

Slawkenbergius  was  play'd  upon,  for  aught  I 
know,  like  one  of  Whitefield's  difciples : — that  is, 
witli  fuch  a  diftinfl;  intelligence,  Sir,  of  which  of 
the  two  mafters  it  was  that  had  been  pra6tifing 
upon  his  injirumcnl,-^-^  to  make  aU  reaibning 
upon  it  needlefs. 

For  in  the  account  which  Hafen  Slaw- 
kenbergius gives  tlie  world  of  his  motives  and 
occafions  for  writing,  and  fpending  fo  many  years 
of  his  life  upon  this  one  work, — towards  the  end 
of  his  prolegomena;  which,  by  the  bye,  fhould 
have  come  firft, — but  the  bookbinder  has  moft 
injudicioufly  placed  it  betwixt  the  analytical  con- 
tents of  the  book  and  the  book  itfelf, — he  informs 
his  reader.  That  ever  fince  he  had  arrived  at  the 
age  of  difcemment,  and  was  able  to  fit  dovtn 
.  VOL.  I.  T  coolly, 
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coolly,  and  confider  within  hinifelf  the  true  ftatc 
and  condition  of  man^ — and  djftinguifh  the  main 
end  and  defign  of  his  being ;— or, — to  (horten  my 
tranflation,  for  Slawkenbergius's  book  is  in  Latin, 
and  not  a  little  prolix  in  this  paifage; — ever  fince 
I  underftood,  quoth  Slawkenbergius,  any  thing, — 
or  rather  what  was  what, — and  could  perceive 
that  the  point  of  long  nofcs  had  been  too  loofely 
handled  by  all  who  had  gone  before, — ^have  I 
Slawkenbergius,  felt  a  flrong  impulfe,  with  a 
mighty  and  unrefiftible  call  within  me,  to  gird  up 
myfelf  to  this  undertaking. 

And  to  do  juftice  to  Slawkenbergius,  he  has 
entered  the  lift  with  a  ftrongcr  lance,  and  taken 
a  much  larger  career  in  it,  than  any  one  man 
who  had  ever  entered  it  before  him; — and  in- 
deed, in  many  refpefts,  deferves  to  be  en-nicKd 
as  a  prototype  for  all  writers  of  voluminous  works 
at  leaft,  to  model  their  books  by ; — for  he  has 
taken  in.  Sir,  the  whole  fubjeCfc, — examined  every 
part  of  it  dialeiflcalfyj — then  brought  it  into 
full  day ;  dilucidating  it  with  all  the  light  which 
cither  the  collifion  of  his  own  natural  parts  could 
ftrike, — or  the  profoundeft  knowledge  of  the 
fciences  had  impowered  him  to  caft  upon  it ;  col- 
lating, collefting,  and  compiling; — begging,  bor- 
rowing, and  ftealing,  as  he  went  along,  all  that 
had  been  wrote  or  wrangled  thereupon  in  the 
fchools  and  porticos  of  the  learned ;  fo  that  Slaw- 
kenbergius his  book  may  properly  be  confidered, 
not  only  as  a  model, — but  as  a  thorough-ftitched 
iiiOEST  and  regular  inftitute  of  nofes,  compre- 
hending 
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hending  in  it  all  that  is  or  can  be  needful  to  l>e 
known  about  them. 

For  this  caufe  it  is  that  I  forbeai*  to  fpeak  of  lb 
many  (otlierwife)  valuable  books  and  treatifes  of 
my  father  s  collefting,  wrote  either  plump  upon 
nofes, — or  collaterally  touching  them-; — fuch  for 
inftance  as  Prignitz,  now  lying  upon  the  table  be- 
fore me,  who  with  infinite  learning,  and  from  the 
mofl  candid  and  fcholar-like  examination  of  above 
four  thoufand  different  (kuUs,  in  upwards  of  twenty 
chamel-houles  in  Silefia,  which  he  had  rummaged," 
— has  informed  us,  that  the  menfuration  and  con- 
figuration of  tlie  oflTeous  or  bony  parts  of  human 
nofes,  in  any  given  traft  of  country,  except  Criili 
Tartary,  where  they  are  all  cruQi'd  down  by  the 
thumb,  fo  that  no  judgment  can  be  formed  upon 
them, — are  much  nearer  alike  than  the  world 
imagines; — the  difference  amongfl  them  being,  he 
lays,  a  mere  trifle,  not  worth  taking  notice  of; — but 
that  the  fize  and  jollity  of  every  individual  nofe; 
and  by  which  one  nofe  ranks  above  another,  and 
bears  a  higher  price,  is  owing  to  the  cartilaginous 
and  mufcular  parts  of  it,  into  whole  du£ls  and  linul^ 
the  blood  and  animal  fpirits  being  impelfd  and 
driven  by  the  wamth  and  force  of  the  imagination^ 
which  is, but  aftep  from  it  (bating  tKe  cafe  of  idiots, 
whom  Prignitz,  who  had  lived  many  years  in 
Turkey,  fuppofes  under  the  more  immediate  tutelage 
of  Heaven)— ^it  fe  happens,  and  ever  muft,  fays 
Prignitz,  that  the  excellency  of  the  nofe  is  in  a 
direct  arithmetical  proportion  to  the  excellency  of 
ttie  wearer's  fancy, 

T  2  It 
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It  is  for  the  fame  reafbn ;  that  is,  becaufe  'tis  all 
comprehended  in  Slawkenberjdus,  that  I  fay  nothing 
like  wife  of  Scroderus  (Andrea)  who,  all  the  world 
knows,  fet  hinifelf  to  oppugn  Prignitz  with  great 
violence ; — proving  it  in  his  own  way,  firft  logically, 
and  then  by  a  fcries  of  ftubbom  fafts,  "  That  fo 
far  was  Prignitz  from  the  truth,  in  affirming  that  the 
fiuicy  begat  the  nofe,  that,  on  the  contrary, — the 
nofe  begat  the  fency." 

— ^The  learned  lulpefted  Scroderus  of  an  indecent 
ibphifm  in  thk; — ^and  Prignitz  cried  out  aloud  in 
the  difpute,  th&t  Scroderus  had  ihifted  the  idea 
upon  him ; — but  Scroderus  went  on  maintaining  his 
thefis. 

My  father  was  juft  balancing  within  himfelf, 
which  of  the  two  fides  he  ihould  take  in  this  afiair; 
when  Ambrofe  Paraeus  decided  it  in  a  moment, 
and,  by  overthrowing  the  lyftems,  both  of  Prignitz 
and  Scroderus,  drove  my  father  out  of  both  fides 
of  the  controverfy  at  once. 

Be  witnefe, 

I  don't  acquaint  the  learned  reader — in  laying  it, 
— I  mention  it  only  to  fliew  tlie  learned,  I  know 

the  fa6t  myfelf, 

That  this  Ambrofe  Paraeus  was  chief  furgeon 
and  nofe-mender  to  Francis  the  Ninth  of  France ; 
and  in  high  credit  with  him  and  the  two  pre- 
^  ceding,  or  fucceeding  kings  (I  know  not  which) 
* — and  that,  except  in  tlie  fiip  he  made  in  his  ilory 
of  Taliacotius's  nofes,  and  his  manner  of  fetting 
them  on, — ^be  was  efteemed  by  the  whole  college 
of  phyficians  at  that  time,  as  more  knowing  in 

matters 
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matters  of  nofes,  than  any  one  who  had  ever  taken 
them  in  hand. 

Now,  Ambrofe  Paraeus  convinced  my  fetheff 
that  the  true  and  efficient  traufe  of  what  had  eft- 
gaged  lb  much  the  attention  of  the  world,  and  upoa 
which  Prignitz  and  Scroderus  had  wafted  fo  much 
learning  and  fine  parts, — was  neither  this  nor  that; 
— but  that  the  length  and  goodnefe  of  the  nofe  was 
owing  fimply  to  the  fbftnefs  and  flaccidity  in  the 
nurfe  s  breaft, — as.  the  flatnefe  and  ihortnefs  oipuifnc 
nofes  was  to  the  firmnefs  and  elaftic  repulfion  of 
the  fame  organ  of  nutrition  in  the  hale  and  lively ; 
—which,  tho"  happy  for  the  woman,  was  the  un- 
doing of  the  child,  inafmuch  as  his  nole  was  ^ 
filubb'd,  fo  rebufTd,  fo  rebated,  and  fo  refrigerated 
thereby,  as  never  to  arrive  ad  menjuramjuam  legiti^ 
mam ; — but  that  in  cafe  of  flaccidity  and  ibftneis 
of  the  nurfe  or  mother  s  breaft — by  finking  into  it^ 
quoth  Pareeus,  as  into  ib  much  butter,  the  nofe  was 
comforted,  nourifli'd,  plump'd  up,  refi*e(h'd,  refocil- 
lated,  and  fet  a  growing  for  ever. 

I  have  but  t^o  things  to  obferve  of  Paraeus ;  firft^  - 
That  he  proves  and  explains  all  this  with  theutmoft 
chaitity  and  decorum  of  expreffion : — for  which, 
may  his  foul  for  ever  reft  in  peace ! 

And,  fecondly,  That  befides  the  iyftems  of 
Prignitz  and  Scroderus,  which  Ambrofe  Paraeus  his 
hypothefis  effectually  overthrew, — it  overthrew  at 
tjie  feme  time  the  fyftem  of  peace  and  harmony 
of  our  family ;  and  for  three  days  together,  not 
only  embroiled  matters  between  my  father  and  my 
giother,  but  tum'd  Ukewife  the  whole  houfe  and 

,  T  jj  ev^ 
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every  thing  in  it,  except  my  uncle  Toby,  quite 
upiide  down. 

Such  a  ridiculous  tale  of  a  difpute  between  a 
man  and  his  wife,  never  furely  in  any  age  or 
country,  got  vent  through  the  key-hole  of  a  ftreet- 
AooT. 

My  mother,  you  muft  know, but  I  have 

fifty  things  more  neceflary  to  let  you  know  firft ; — 
I' have  a  hundred  difficulties  which  I  have  pro- 
mifed  to  clear  up,  and  a  thoufand  diftreffes  and 
domefiic  mifadventures  crowding  in  upon  me  thick 
and  threefold,  one  upon  the  neck  of  another.  A 
cow  broke  in  (to-morrow  morning)  to  my  uncle 
Toby's  fortifications,  and  eat  up  two  rations  and 
z  half  of  dried  grafs,  tearing  up  the  fods  with  it 

which  faced  his  hom-work  and  covered  way. 

Trim  infifts  upon  being  tried  by  a  court-martial, — 
tiie  cow  to  be  (hot, — Slop  to  be  crucifix' Jy — myfelf 
to  be  triftramd,  and  at  my  very  baptifm  made  a 
martyr  of; — poor  unhappy  Devils  that  we  all  are! 
— ^I  want  fwaddling; — but  there  is  no  time  to  be 
loft  in  exclamations, — I  have  left  my  father  lying 
acrofs  his  bed,  and  uncle  Toby  in  his  old  fringed 
ichair,  fitting  befide  him,  and  promifed  I  would  go 
back  to  them  in  half  an  hour;  and  five-and-thirty 
minutes  are  laps'd'  already. Of  all  the  per- 
plexities a  mortal  author  was  ever  feen  in, — this 
certainly  is  the  greatell ;  for  I  have  Hafen  Slaw* 
kenber^us's  fqlio,  Sir,  to  finifli ; — a  dialogue  be- 
|ween  my  father  and  ray  yncle  Toby,  upon  tj^e 
ibludon  of  Prignitz,  Scroderus,  Ambrofe  Paneus, 
Panocrates,  and  Grjuigoufierto  relate; — a  tale  out 
n  of 
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of  Slawkenbergius  to  tranflate; — and  aU  this  in 
five  minutes  lefs  than  no  time  at  all. — Such  ji 
head ! — would  to  Heaven  my  enemies  only  few  the 
infide  of  it. 


CHAP.    XXXIX. 


THERE  was  not  any  one  /bene  more  enter- 
taining in  our  family; — and  to  do  it  juftice  in  this 
point,— I  here  put  off  my  cap  and  lay  it  upon  the 
table,  clofe  befide  my  ink-horn^  on  purpofe  to  make 
my  declaration  to  the  world  concerning  this  one 
article  the  more  folcmn, — That  I  believe,  in  my 
foul  (unlefs  my  love  and  partiality  to  my  uuder- 
itanding  blinds  me)  tlie  hand  of  the  Supreme 
Maker  and  Firlt  Defigner  of  all  things,  never  made 
or  put  a  family  together  (in  that  peiiod  at  l^afi  of  k 
which  I  have  fat  down  to  write  the  ftory  of) — 
where  the  charaQ;ers  of  it  were  cafi;  or  contrafied 
with  fo  dramatic  a  felicity  as  ours  was,  for  this  end; 
or  in  which  the  capacities  of  affording  fuch  exquifite 
fcenes,  and  the  powers  of  ihifting  them  perpetually 
from  morning  to  night,  were  lodged  and  entrufied 
with  fo  unlimited  a  confidence,  as  in  the  Shandy 
Family. 

Not  any  one  of  thefe  was  more  diverting,  I  fay, 
in  this  whimfical  theatre  of  ours, — than  what  fre- 
quently  arofe  out  of  this  felf-iame  chapter  of  long 
qofes, — efpecially  when  my  father's  imagination 
was  heated  with  the  enquiry,  and  notliing  would 
ferve  him  but  to  heat  my  uncle  Toby's  too. 

T  4  ^ly  X. 


aio  rm  life  akp  opinions 

My  uncle  T6by  would  give  my  father  all  poflible 
fisiir  play  in  this  attempt;  and  with  infinite  patience 
would  lit  imoking  his  pipe  for  whole  hours  together, 
whilft  my  fitther  was  pra3i(ing  upon  his  head,  and 
trying  every  acceffible  avenue  to  drive  Prigmtz  and 
Scroderus's  folutions  into  it. 

Whether  tliey  were  above  my  uncle  Toby's  rea- 
ibn, — or  contrary  to  it, — or  that  his  brain  was  like 
Jamp  tinder,  and  no  fpark  could  poffibly  take  hold ; 
or  that  it  was  fo  full  of  faps,  mines,  blinds,  curtains^ 
and  fuch  military  difqualifications  to  his  feeing 
dearly  into  Prignitz  and  Scroderus's  doQrines,— 
I  fay  not ;— rlet  fchoolmen, — Icullions, — anatomiib, 
and  engineers,  fight  for  it  among  themfelves. 

'Twas  fome  mbfortune,  I  make  no  doubt,  in  this 
affair,  that  my  father  had  every  word  of  it  to  tranOate 
for  the  benefit  of  my  uncle  Toby,  and  render  out  of 
Slawkenbergius's  Latin,  ofwhich,  as  he  was  no  great 
mafler,  his  trtmflation  was  not  always  of  the  purefl, 
—and  generally  lead  fo  where  'twas  mofl  wanted. — 
This  naturally  open'd  a  door  to  a  fecond  misfortune; 
•—that  in  the  warmer  paroxylins  of  his  zeal  to  open 
my  uncle  Toby's  eyes, — myiather's  ideas  ran  on 
as  much  fafler  than  the  tranflation,  a!s  the  tranfla- 
tioji  outmoved  my  uncle  Toby's: — neither  the 
one  or  the  other  added  much  to  the  perfpicuity  of 
my  father's  leCiure. 
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CHAP.   XL. 


THE  gift  of  ratiocination  and  making  fynogifiM» 
— I  mean  in  man, — for  in  fuperior  clafles  of  being, 
fuch  as  angels  and  fpirits, — ^'tis  all  done,  may  it 
pleafe  your  Worlhips,  as  they  telLme,  by  intui- 
tion;— and  beings  inferior,  as  your  Worlhips  all 
know, — fyllogize  by  their  nofe  :  though  there  is  ait 
iiland  fwimming  in  the  lea  (though  not  altogether 
at  its.  eafc)  whofe  inhabitants,  if  my  intelligence 
deceives  me  not,  are  fo  wonderfully  gifted,  as  to  fyllo- 
gize after  the  fame  fafiiion,  and  oft-times  to  make 

very  well  out  too  : ^but  that's  neither  here  nor 

there : — 

The  gift  of  doing  it  as  it  Ihould  be,  amongft  us, , 
or,  the  great  and  principal  aft  of  ratiocination  in 
man,  as  logicians  tell  us,  is  the  finding  out  the 
agreement  or  difagreement  of  two  ideas  one  with 
another,  by  the  intervention  of  a  third  (called  the 
tnedius  terminus) ;  juft  as  a  man,  as  Locke  well 
obferves,  by  a  yard,  finds  two  mens  nine-pin-alleys 
to  be  of  the  fame  length,  which  could  not  be 
brought  together,  to  meafure  their  equality,  hyjuxta- 
fofition. 

Had  the  fame  great  reafoner  looked  on,  as  my 
father  illuftrated  his  fyftems  of  nofes,  and  oblerved 
my  uncle  Tgby's  deportment,^ — ^what  great  atten- 
tion he  gave  to  every  word ;  — and  as  oft  as  he  took 
his  pipe  from  his  mouth,  with  what  wonderful  feri- 
oufnefs  he  contemplated  the  length  of  it! — furveying 
it  tranfverfely  as  he  held  tt  betwixt  bis  finger  and 

his 
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Ills  thumb; — then  foreright, — then  this  way,  and 
then  that,  in  all  its  pofTible  direS:ioDs  and  fore- 
fliortenings, — he  would  have  concluded  my  uncle 
Toby  had  got  hold  of  the  medius  terminus j  and  was 
fyllogizing  and  meafuring  with  it  the  truth  of  each 
hjrpothefis  of  long  nofes,  in  order,  as  my  fether  laid 
them  before  him.  This,  by  the  bye,  was  more  than 
my  father  wanted : — his  aim  in  all  the  ;pains  he 
was  at  in  thefe  philofophic  leQiires,-^was  to  en- 
able my  uncle  Toby  not  to  difcufs  but  cwifreheni  \ 
— to  hold  the  grains  and  fcruples  of  learning,  not 
to  vDeigh  them. — My  uncle  Toby,  as  you  will  read 
in  the  next  chapter,  did  neither  the  one  or  the 
other. 


CHAP.    XLI. 


TIS  a  pity,  cried  my  father,  one  winter  s  night; 
after  a  three  hours  painful  tranflation  of  Slawken*- 
bcrgius,— -'tis  a  pity,' cried  my  father,  putting  my 
mother's  thread-paper  into  the  book  for  a  mark  as 
he  fpoke,— ^that  Truth,  brother  Toby,  ihould  (hut 
herfelf  up  in  fuch  impregnable  faftne£es,  and  be  £> 
obftinate  as  not  to  furrender  herfelf  up  fometimes 
upon  the  clofeft  fiege. — 

Now  it  happened  then,  as  indeed  it  had  often 
done  before,  that  my  uncle  Toby's  fancy,  during 
the  time  of  my  father  s  explanation  of  Prignitz  to 
him, — shaving  nothing  to  ftay  it  tliere,  had  taken  a 
fiiort  flight  to  tlie  bowling-green : — his  body  might 
as  well  have  taken  a  turn  there  too; — fo  that  with 

aU 
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«11  the  femblance  of  a  deep  ichoolman  intent  upon 
the  medius  terminus^ — ^my  uncle  Toby  was  in  feift 
as  ignorant  of  the  whole  lefture,  cuidi  all  its  pro's 
and  con  s,  as  if  my  father  had  been  tranllating 
Hafen  Slawkenbergius  from  the  Latin  tongue  into 
the  Cherokee.  But  the  word  Jiegfj  like  a  talitinanie 
power,  in  my  father's  metaphor,  wafting  back  my 
uncle  Toby's  fancy,  quick  as  a  note  could  follow 
the  touch, — ^he  open'd  liis  ears; — and  my  father 
obierving  that  he  took  his  pipe  out  of  his  mouth, 
and  iliuffled  his  chair  nearer  the  table,  as  with  a 
defire  to  profit, — my  father  with  great  pleafura 
began  his  fentencc  again, — changing  only  the  plan, 
and  dropping- the  metaphor  of  the  fiege  in  it,  to 
keep  clear  of  fome  dangers  my  father  apprehended 
from  it. 

^Tis  a  pity,"  faid  my  father,  that  truth  can  only 
be  on  one  fide,  brother  Toby, — confidering  what  in- 
genuity thefe  learned  men  have  all  fliewn  in  their 

folutions  of  nofes. ^an  nofes  be  diflTolved?  re» 

plied  my  uncle  Toby. 

— My  father  thruft  back  his  chair, — rofe  up,— 
put  on  his  hat, — took  four  long  ftrides  to  the  door, 
•  - — jerked  it  open, — thrufi;  his  head  half  way  out, 
< — (hut  the  door  again, — took  no  notice  of  the 
bad  hinge, — returned  to  the  table , — pluck'd  my 
mother's  thread-paper  out  of  Slawkenbergius's 
book, — went  haftily  to  his  bureau, — walked  flowly 
back, — twifted  my  mother's  thread-paper  about  his 
thumb, — unbuttond  his  waiftcoat, — threw  my 
mother's  thread-paper  into  the  fire, — bit  her  iatin 
]^in-cuihion  in  two, — fiil'd  his  mouth  witli  bran, — 

confounded 
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confounded  it: — ^but  mark ! — the  oath  of  confufion 
wae  levelld  at  my  uncle  Toby^s  brain, — ^which 
was  e  en  confufed  enough  already ; — the  curie  came 
charged  only  with  the  bran ; — the  bran,  may  it 
pleafe  your  Honours,  was  no  more  than  powder  to 
the  ball. 

Twas  well  my  father's  paflions  laAed  not  long; 
for  fo  long  as  they  did  laft,  they  led  him  a  bufy  life 
on  t ;  and  it  is  one  of  the  moft  unaccountable  pro- 
blems that  ever  I  met  with  in  my  obfervations  of 
human  nature,  that  nothing  fhould  prove  my 
fother  s  mettle  fo  much,  or  make  his  paflions  go  off 
ib  like  gun-powder,  as  the  unexpefted  itrokes  his 
fcience  met  with  from  the  quaint  fimplicity  of  my 

uncle    Toby's  queftions. Had  ten   dozen   of 

hornets  ftung  him  behind  in  fo  many  different  places 
all  at  one  time, — he  could  not  have  exerted  more 
mechanical  funftions  in  fewer  feconds, — or  (burled 
half  fo  much,  as  with  one  fingle  quitre  of  three  words 
onfeafonably  popping  in  full  upon  him  in  his  hobby- 
horfical  career. 

'Twas  all  one  to  my  uncle  Toby ; — he  finoked 
his  pipe  on  with  unvaried  compofure ; — ^his  heart 
never  intended  offence  to  his  brother ; — and  as  his 
head  could  feldom  find  out  where  the  fting  of  it 
lay, — he  always  gave  my  fether  the  credit  of  cool- 
ing by  himlelf He  was  five  minutes  and  thirty- 
five  feconds  about  it  in  the  prefent  cafe. 

By  all  that's  good  !  faid  my  father,  fwearing,  as 
be  came  lo  himfelf,  and  taking  the  oath  out  of 
Ermilphus's  digeft  of  curfes — (though,  to  do  my 
fether  juftice^  it  was  a  fault,  as  he  told  Dr.  Slop  in 

thQ 
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the  affair  of  Emulphus,  which  he  as  feldom  coir- 

mitted  as  any  man  upon  earth) By  all  that's 

good  and  great !  brother  Toby,  faid  my  father,  if 
it  was  not  for  the  aids  of  philofophy,  which  befriend 
one  fo  much  as  they  do, — you  would  put  a  man 
belide  all  temper. — Why,  by  the  Jolutions  of  nofes^ 
of  which  I  was  telling  you,  I  meant,  as  you  might 
have  known,  had  you  favoured  me  with  one  grain 
of  attention^  the  various  accounts,  which  learned 
men  of  different  kinds  of  knowledge  have  given  the 

world  of  the  caufes  of  (hort  and  long  nofes. 

There  is  no  caufe  but  one,  replied  my  uncle  Toby, 
—why  one  man  s  nofe  is  longer  than  another's,  but 

becaufe  that  God  pleaies  to  have  it  fo. That  is 

Grangoufier's  iblution,  laid  nfiy  father. ^Tis  he,'* 

continued  my  uncle  Toby,  looking  up,  and  not  re^- 
garding  my  father's  interruptionj'who  makes  us  all, 
and  frames  and  puts  us  together  in  fuch  forms  and 
proportion9,  and  for  fuch  ends,  as  is  agreeable  to 

his  infinite  wifdom!^ ^Tis  a  pious  account^  cried^ 

Hiy  father/but  not  philofophical; — there  is  more 
religion  in  it  than  found  fcience.  Twas  no  incon- 
fifient  part  of  my  uncle  Toby's  charafter — that  he . 
feared  God,  and  reverenced  religion. — So  the  mo- 
ment my  father  finiftied  his  remark, — my  uncle 
fell  a  whiftling  Lillabullero  witli  more  zeal  (though 
more  out  of  tune)  than  ufual. — 

What  \&  become  of  my  wife's  thread-paper.^ 
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CHAP.    XLII. 

NO  matter ; — as  an  appendage  to  ftamftreiTy, 
the  thread- paper  might  be  of  fonie  confequence  to 
my  mother;— of  none  to  my  father  as  a  mark  in 
Slawkenbergius. — Slawkenbergius,  in  every  page 
of  him,  was  a  rich  treafurc  of  inexhauftible  know- 
ledge to  my  father; — he  could  not  open  him  amifi; 
and  he  would  often  (ay  in  clofing  the  book,  That 
if  all  the  arts  and  fciences  in  the  world,  with  the 
books  which  treated  of  them,  were  loft, — ^fliould 
the  wifdom  and  policies  of  governments,  he  would 
fey,  through  difufe,  ever  hap[>en  to  be  forgot ;  and 
all  that  ftatefinen  had  wrote  or  caufed  to  be  written, 
upon  the  ftrong  or  the  weak  fides  of  courts  and  king- 
doms, fliould  they  be  forgot  alfo, — and  Slavi'ken- 
bergius  only  left, — there  would  be  enough  in  him 
in  all  confcience,  he  would  fay,  to  fet  the  world 
a-going  again.  A  treafure,  tlierefore,  vras  he  in- 
deed !  an  inftitute  of  all  that  was  neceflary  to  be 
known  of  nofes,  and  every  thing  elfe  : — at  matin, 
noo^i,  and  vefpers  was  Hafen  Slawkenbergius  his 
recreation  and  delight :  'twas  for  ever  in  his  hands  • 
-^— you  would  have  fworn,  Sir,  it  had  been  a  canon's 
prayer-book; — fo  Mom,  fo  glazed,  fo  contrited 
and  attrited  was  it  with  fingers  and  with  thumbs 
in  all  its  parts,  from  one  end  even  unto  the  other. 

I  am  not  fuch  a  bigot  to  Slawkenbergius  as  my 

fether : there  is  a  fund  in  him,  no  doubt :  but, 

in  my  opinion,  tlie  beft,  I  don't  fay  the  moft  pro- 
fitabte)  but  the  moft  amufing  part  of  Hafen  Slaw- 

kenbergiusi 
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kenbergius,  is  his  Tales; — and,  confidering  he  was 
a  German,  many  of  them  told  not  without  fancy. — 
Thefe  take  up  his  fecond  book,  containing  nearly 
one  half  of  his  folio,  and  are  comprehended  in  ten 
decades;  each  decade  containing  ten  tales. — 
Philofophy  is  not  built  upon  tales;  and  therefore 
'twas  certainly  wrong  in  Slawkenbergius  to  fend 
them  into  the  world  by  that  name ! — there  are  a  few 
of  them  in  his  eighth,  ninth,  and  tenth  decades, 
which;  I  own,  feem  rather  playful  and  fportive  than 
ipeculative ; — but,  in  general,  they  are  to  be  looked 
upon  by  the  learned  as  a  detail  of  fo  many  inde- 
pendent fafiks,  all  of  them  turning  round,  ibmebow 
or  other,  upon  the  main  hinges  of  his  fubjeft,  and 
colleQed  by  him  with  great  fidelity,  and  added 
to  his  work  as  fo  many  illuftrations  upon  the  doc- 
trines of  nofes. 

As  we  have  leifure  enough  upon  our  hands, — 
if  you  give  me  leave,  Madam,  I'll  tell  you  the  ninth 
tale  of  his  tenth  decade. 


•.s. 


./  \ 
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Multiluriiiiit  iiiiperiltB  ii"ii   rormiiln  jiidicia,  men   Imiirn, 
opuiciilit— in  qiiibai  Itiit    prupiuili  Hamper,  ■  Jwit  .iil  mi 


VOL.   IT.   onto.  EDIT. 
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Multitudinis  imperitae  non  fonnido  jodicia,  meis  tameiiy  rogOt 
parcant  opufculis — in  quibus  fuit  propofiti  fexnper,  )i  jocis 
ad  feriay  in  fehis  viciflim  ad  jocos  tranfire. 

Joan.  Saribbetuensu, 
Epifcoput  Lugdun. 


▼OL.  XV.  ORXO.  IDIT« 
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SLAWKENBERGII  FABELLA*. 

VESPERA  qu^dam  frigidulA,  pofteriori  in  parte 
menfis  Augufti,  peregrinus^  mulo  fufco  colore 
incidens,  mantic4  a  tergo,  paucis  induiiis,  biois. 
calceis,  braccifque  fericis  coccineis  repleta^  Argeo- 
toratum  ingreflos  eft. 


Militi  eum  percontand,  quum  portus  intrart 
dixit,  fe  apud  Naforum  promontorium  fuifle  Fran- 
cpfurtum  proficifci,  et  Argentoratum^  tranfitu  ad 
fines  Sannatiae  menfis  intervallo,  reverfurum. 


Miles  peregrini  in  fiadem  fufpexit  :- 
nova  forma  nafi ! 


Dl  boni, 


At 


*  As  Hafen  Slawkenbergius  de  Nafis  is  extremely  fcarcCt 

it  may  not  be  unacceptable  to   the   learned   reader  to  fee 

the  fpecimen  of  a  few  pages  of  his  original :  I   will  make 

1  M 


[      291      ] 


THE 


LIFE    AND    OPINIONS 


OF 


TRISTRAM   SHANDY,   Gent. 


SLAVVKENBERGIUS'S   TALE, 


IT  was  one  cool  refrdhing  evening,  at  the  clofe 
of  a  very  fultry  day,  in  the  latter  end  of  tlie 
month  of  Auguft,  when  a  ftranger,  mounted  upon 
a  dark  mule,  with  a  fmali  cloak-bag  behind  him, 
containing  a  few  lliirts,  a  pair  of  flioes,  and  a 
crimfon-fatin  pair  of  breeches,  entered  the  town 
of  Stralbarg. 

He  told  tlie  fentinel,  who  queftioned  him  as 
he  entered  the  gates,  that  he  had  been  at  the 
Promontory  of  Nofcs — was  going  on  to  Frank- 
fort  and  fliould  be  back  again  at  Strafburg 

that  day.  month,  in  his  way  to  the  borders  of  Crim 
Tartary. 

The  fentinel  looked  up  into  the  ftranger's  face : 

he  never  faw  fuch  a  Noie  in  his  life ! 

— I  have 


lA^UbBA^bk 


•  II  III       I  li  ^layij^ 


M^im 


U^ 


no  refledion  upon  it,  but  that  his  (lory-telling  Latin  iB  much 
"more  concifi  than  his  philofophic — and,  I  think,  has  wort 
ofl^itinity  init. 

U  2 
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At  multum  mihi  profuit,  inquit  peregrinus, 
carpum  amento  extrahens,  6  quo  pependit  aci- 
naces:  Loculo  manum  inferuit;  et  magn^  cum 
urbanitate,  pilei  parte  anteriore  ta&A  manu 
finiftn\,  ut  extendit  dcxtram,  niiliti  florinum  dedit 
et  proccffit 


Dolet  mihi,  ait  miles,  tympauiitam  namim  et 
valgum  alloquens,  virum  adeo  urbanum  vaginani 
perdidifle :  itinerari  baud  poterit  nud^  acinaci ; 
neque  vaginam  toto  Ai^geiitorato,  halHlebi  inve- 

niet. Nullam   unquam   habui,   refpondit  pe- 

regrinus  refpiciens feque  comiter  inclinans — 

hoc  more  gefto,  nudam  acinacein  elevans,  mulo 
lentfe  progrediente,  ut  nafum  tucri  poffim 


•Non  immerito,  benigne  peregrine,  reipondil 
miles; 

Nihili  seftimo,  ait  ille  tympanifta,  h  perga-^ 
meni  fa6titius  eft. 

Prout  cbrifdanus  fum,  mquit  mile^  nafus  ille^ 
ni  fexties  major  fit,  meo  elTet  confbrmb. 

Crepitare  audivi  ait  tympanifia. 
Mehcrcule !  fanguinem  emifit,  refpondit  milea. 
Miieret  me,  inquit  tympaniiby  qui  ncai  ambo 
tetigimus ! 

£odfm  teipporis  puni^,   quo  hsc  res  aigCb- 

inentata 
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—I  have  made  a  very  good  venture  of  it,  quoth 
the  ftrang^r; — fo  flipping  his  wrift  out  of  the 
loop  of  a  black  ribbon,  to  which  a  fhort  fcymetor 
was  hung,  he  put  his  hand  into  bis  pocket,  ^nd 
with  great  courtefy  touching  the  fore-part  of  his 
cap  with  his  left  hand,  as  he  extended  his  right — 
he  put  a  florin  into  the  fentinei  s  hand,  and  pa^ed 


on. 

.1 


*  It  grieves  mel*  ikid  tiie  fentinel,  (peaking  to  a 
little  dwarfifli  bandy-legg'd  drummer,  that  fo  cour- 
teous a  foul  fliould  have  loft  his  fcabbai*d — he 
cannot  travel  without  one  to  his  icymetar;  and  i/riU 
not  be  able  to  get  a  fcabbard  to  fit  it  in  all  Straf- 

burg.-^^ 'T,  never  bad  one  Replied  the  fliranger, 

looking  back  to  the  fentinel,  and  putting  his  hand 
up  to  his  cap  as  he  fppke.— I  carry  it,  continued 
he,  "thus: — ^hol&ng  pp  his  naked  fcypietiw,  his 
mule  moving  on  flowly  all  \he  tin)e,--HDn  purpde 
to  defend  my  nofe/' 

It  is  well  worth  it|  gentle  ftranger,  replied  the 

ientinelf 

^is  not  worth  a  fingle  ftiverj^'fiid  the 

bandy-legg'd  druqimer :  **tia  a  nofe  of  parch- 
ment 

!As  I  am  a  true  Catholic^ — except  that  it  is  fi^ 

^es  as  big, — 'tis  a  nofe,  iaid  the  fentinel/'lik^ 

my  own/  ^, 

—I  heard  it  crackle,  faid  the  diuipmec. 

''By  Dunder*  faid  the  fentinel,'*!  law  it  bleed. 

**What  a  pityi  cried  the  bandy-legg-d  drummer, 

'  we  did  not  both  touch  it! " 

At  the  very  time  tliat  this  diipute  yvfA  main- 

u  3         ^  gaining 
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mentata  fuit  inter  militem  et  tympamftanij  dif* 
ceptabatur  ibidem  tubicine  et  uxore  fu^  qui 
tunc  accefferunt,  et  peregrino  praetereunte,  refti- 
terunt. 

Quantus  nafus!  aeque  loDgus  eft,  ait  tubidna, 
ac  tuba. 

£t  ex  eodem  metallo,  ait  tubicen,  velut  fiemu* 
tamcnto  audias. 

Tantum  ai)eity  reipondit  ilia,  quod  fiftidam 
dulcedinc  vincit 

^neus  eit,  ait  tubicen. 

Nequaquan),  refpondit  uxor. 

Rurfum  affirmo,  ait  tubicen,  quod  aeneus  eft. 

Rem  penitus  explorabo ;  prius,  enim  digito  tan- 
gam,  ait  uxor,  quam  dormivero. 

Mulus  peregrini  gradu  lento  progrefliis  eft,  ut 
unumquodque  verbum  controverfiae,  non  tantum 
inter  militem  et  tympaniftam,  verum  etiam  inter 
tubicinem  et  uxorem  ejus,  audiret 

Nequaquam,  ait  ille,  in  muli  collum  fhena  de- 
mittens,  et  manibus  ambabus  in  pefhis  pofitis 
(mulo  lentfe  progrcdiente)  neqnaquam  ait  ille  rc- 
fpiciens,  non  uecefTe  eft  ut  res  iftheec  dilucidata 
Ibret  Minime  gentium!  meus  nafus  nunquam 
tangetur,  dum  ipiritus  hos  reget  artus — Ad  quid 
agendum  ?  ait  uxor  burgomagiftri. 


Peregrinus  illi  non  refpondiL    'Votum  fSsurisbat 

tunc 
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taining  by  tlie  (entinel  and  the  drummer, — ^was 
the  fame  point  debating  betwixt  a  trumpeter  and  a 
trumpeter's  wife,  who  were  juft  then  coming  up, 
and  had  flopped  to  fee  the  ftranger  pafs  by.  * 

'Benedicity  ! What  a  nofe!  'tis  as  long;  &id 

the  trumpeter  s  wife,  as  a  trumpet 

*^And  of  the  fame  metaJ^  faid  the  trumpeter^  as 
you  hear  by  its  fheezing." 

Tis  as  foil  as  a  flute,  iaid  ihe. 

— Tis  brafs,*faid  the  trumpeter. 

— Tis  a  pudding  s  end/Vaid  his  wife. 
"  I  tell  thee  againJTaid  the  trumpeterj^'tis  a  braz6n 
nofe.^* 

*'  ril  know  the  bottom  of  it,  (aid  the  trumpeter  s 
wife,*for  I  will  touch  it  with  my  finger  before  I 
fleep.  *' 

The  ftranger's  mule'  moved  on  at  fo  flow  a  rate 
that  he  heard  every  .word  of  the  difpute,  not  only 
betwixt  the  fentinel  and  the  drummer,  b?it  betwixt 

I  m 

the  trumpeter  and  the  trumpeter's  wife. 

No!** faid  he,  dropping  his  reins  upon  his  mule's 
neck,  and  laying  both  his  hands  upon  his  breaft, 
the  one  over  the  other  in  a  faint-like  pofition  (his 
mule  going  on  eafily  all  the  time)* No!  faid  he, 
looking  up,— I  am  not  fuch  a  debtor  to  the  world, 
— flandered  and  difappointed  as  I  have  been, — 

as  to  give  it  that  conviftion: no!'  faid  he,  my 

nofe  fliall  never  be  touched  whilft  Heaven  gives  me 
ftrength-^^ — ^To  do  what  .^'Ifaid  a  burgomafter's 
wife. 

The  ftranger  took  no  notice  of  the  burgomafter's 

u  4  wife ; —  ' 
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tuiic  temporis  Sandx)  Nicolao ;  quo  hBo,  in  finum 
dextnim  ioiercns,  e  qu&  negligenter  pependit 
acinaces,  lento  gradu  proceifit  per  plateam  Argen- 
torati  latam  qusb  ad  diverforiuui  templo  ex  adverfum 
ducit. 


Peres^nus  mulo  deiccndens  fiabqlp  includi,  ct 
inanticam  inferri  juffit:  qud  aperlA  et  coccineis 
(cricis  femoralibus  cxtraftis  cum  argento  laciniato 
Hipi^ofjuaurly  his  fele  induit,  ftatimque,  acinaci  jfi 
u^aiiu.  ad  forum  deambulavit. 


Quod  ubi  pcregrinus  eflet  ingreflus,  uxorem 
tubidnis  obviameuntem  afpicit;  illico curium  fle&it, 
mctuens  iie  nafus  fuus  explorarctur,  atque  ad  diver- 
forium  regrefliis  eft — exuit  fe  veftibus;  braccas 
coccineas  ibricas  ipanticse  impofuit  mi|lumque  eduq 
juffit 

Francofurtum  proficifcor,  ait  ille,  et  Arg^to- 
ratum  quatqor  abhinc  hebdomadis  revertar. 

Bene  cnrafti  hqc  jumentum  ?  (ait)  muli  fadem 
manu  demulcens — me,  manticamque  meam,  plus 
fexcentis  milie  paffibus  poitavi^ 
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Kife ; — he  was  making  a  vow  to  Saint  Nicholas ; 
which  done,  having  uncroflTed  his  arms  with  the 
feme  folenmity  with  whicli  lie  crofled  them,  he  took 
up  the  reins  of  his  bridle  with  liis  left  hand,  and 
putting  liis  right  hand  into  his  bolbm,  with  the  fcj^- 
metar  hanging  loofely  to  the  wrift  of  it,  he  rode  on, 
m$  (lowly  as  one  foot  of  the  male  could  follow  an- 
other, through  the  principal  ftreetsofStraflnirg/till 
chance  brought  him  to  the  great  inn  in  tlic  market- 
place, over-againft  tlie  church.^ 

The  moment  the  ftrangcr  alighted,  he  ordered 
his  mule  to  be  led  into  the  (table,  and  his  cloak- 
bag  to  be  brought  in ;  then  opening,  and  taking 
out  of  it  his  criinfon-latin  breeches,  with  a  lilver- 
fringcd — (appendage '  to  them,  which  I  dare  not 
tranflate) — he  put  his  breeches,  with  his  fringed 
cod-piece  on,  and  forthwith,  witii  his  fliort  *fcy- 
metar  in  his  hand,  walked  out  to  the  grand 
parade. 

The  firangerTiad  juft  taken  three  turns  upon  the 
parade,  when  he  perceived  the  trumpeter  s  wife  at 
the  oppofite  fide  of  it ; — fo  turning  Ihort,  in  pain 
left  his  nofe  fhould  be  attempted,  he  inftantly  went 
back  to  his  inn, — uDdreflfed  himfelf,  packed  up  his 
f:rin>lbn-fatin  breeches,  &c.  in  his  cloak-bag,  and 
called  for  his  mule. 

"I  am  going  forwards,**  (aid  the  ftranger,  "^for 
Frankfort — and  fliall  be  back  at  Stralburg  this  day 
month.'*    < 

'I  hope,*  continued  the  ftranger,  ftroking  down  the 
face  of  his  mule  with  his  left  hand  as  he  was  going 
to  mount  it,  tliat  you  have  been  kind  to  this  faith- 
ful 
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Longa  via  eft !  refpondit  hofpes,  nifi  plunmum 
effet  negotii. — Enirnvero,  aitperegrinus,  a  Nafonim 
promontorio  redivi,  et  nafum  fpeciofiffimum,  ^re- 
g^ofifiimumque  quern  unquam  quiiquam  fimitus 
eft,  acquifivi. 

Dum  peregrinus  banc  miram  rationem  de  fe* 
ipfo  reddit,  hofpes  et  uxor  ejus,  oculis  intentis, 

peregrini   nafum    contemplantur Per  fen&os 

ian£tafque  omnes,  ait  bofpitis  uxor,  naiis  duodecim 
maximis  in  toto  Argentorato  major  eft ! — eft  ne,  ait 
ilia  mariti  in  aurem  infufurrans,  nonne  eft  oafus 
pnegrandis? 

Dolus  ineft,  anime  mi,  ait  bofpes— =nafus  eA 
falfus. 

Verus  eft,  refpondit  uxor. 

Ex  abiete  faftus  eft,  ait  ille,  terebintbinuai 
olet — 

Carbunculus  ineft,  ait  uxor. 

Mortuus  eft  nafus,  refpondit  bofpes. 

Vivus  eft  ait  ilia, — et  fi  ipfa  vivam,  tangaov 

Votum  feci  San6fco  Nicbolao,  dt  peregrinus, 
nafum  meum  intactum  fore  ulque  ad — Quodnam 

tempus  ?  illico  refpondit  ilia. 

Minimis  tangetur,  inquit  ille  (manibus  in  peftus 

compdfitis)    ufque    ad    illam    boram. Quam 

horam? 
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liil  flave  of  mine : — ^it  has  carried  me  and  my 
cloak*bag,"continued  he,  'tapping  the  mule's  bacl^ 
*^  above  fix  hundred  leagues.'* 

^Tis  a  long  journey,  Sir,  replied  the  mailer 

of  the  inn,— unlefs  a  man  has  great  bufinefe.- 


'^.Tutl  tut!*jfaid  the  ftranger,  *I  have  been  at  the 
Promontory  of  Nofcs ;  and  have  got  me  one  of 
the  goodlieft  and  joUieft,  thank  Heaven,  that  ever 
fell  to  a  fingle  man  s  lot'* 

Whilft  the  ftranger  was  giving  this  odd  account 
of  himfelf,  the  mafter  of  the  inn  and  his  wife  kept 
both  their  eyes  fixed  full  upon  tlie  ftranger's  nofe. 

^By   Saint   Radagunda,*  faid  the  inn-keepers 

wife  to  herfelf,*there  is  more  of  it  than  in  any  dozen 
of  the  largeft  nofes  put  together  in  all  Strafburg! 
Is  it  not^*  faid  flie,  whifpering  her  hulband  in  his  ear, 
''is  it  not  a  noble  nofe?** 

"Tis  an  impolture,  my  dear,  faid  the  mafter  of 
the  inn ; — 'tis  a  falfe  nofe/ 

'  Tis  a  true  nofe,"*  faid  his  wife. 

"Tis  made  of  fir-tree,  faid  he;** I  fmell  the  tur- 
pentine..::  

^  There's  a  pimple  on  it,'*  faid  Ihe. 

^*  Tis  a  dead  nofe,'*replied  the  inn-keeper. 

^Tis  a  live  nofe ;  and  if  I  am  alive  myfelf,  faid 
the  inn-keeper's  wife,  I  will  touch  it. 

^  I  have  made  a  vow  to  St.  Nicholas  tliis  day,' 
laid  the  ftranger,  that  my  nofe  Ihall  not  be  touched 

till-il Here  the  ftranger,   fnfpending  his  voice, 

looked  up. ^Till  when  ?  ^'faid  ftie  haftily. 

^  It  never  Ihall  be  touched, "  (aid  he,   clafping  his 
liands  and  bringing  them  dole  to  his  breaft,  'till 

that 
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horam?  ait  ilia Nullam,  refpondit  per^rinua, 

donee  j^rvenio  ad — Quern  locuio^ — obfecro?  ait 

ilia Pcregrinus  nil  jefpondens  miilo  cpnfcenip 

difceffit. 
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thilt  hour'^ ^  What  hour?  cried  the  inn-keeper's 

wife.'         Never ! — never !  *faid  the  lt;ranger,*never 

ill  I  am  got-^ ^'For  Heavens  fake,  into  wliat 

dacer'Vaid  flie ^The  ftrangpr  rode  away  with- 
out faying  a  word. 

The  ftranger  had  not  pot  half  a  league  on  his  way 
owards  Fi'ankfort,  before  ail  the  city  of  Stralburg 
vas  in  an  uproar  about  his  nole.  Tiie  Compline 
>ells  were  juft  ringing,  to  call  the  Straiburgers  to 
heir  devotions,*  and  fliut  up  tlie  duties  of  the  day 
n  prayer :— -no  foul  in  all  Stralburg  heard  em, — 
lie  city  was  like  a  fwarm  of  bees, — men,  women, 
nd  chUdren,  (the  Compline  bells  thikling  all  the 
ime)  flying  here  and  there, — in  at  one  door  and 
ut  at  another, — this  w^y  and  that  way, — long 
rays  and  cn^  ways, — up  one  ftreet,  down  another 
T^ct, — in  at  this  alley,  out  at  that ; — did  you  fee 
:?  did  you  fee  it?  did  you  fee  it?  O!  did  you  fee 

;?• who  (aw  it?   who  did  fee  it?  for  mei'cy's 

ike,  whofiiwit? 

Alack-a-day !  I  was  at  vefpers ! — I  was'walhing, 

was  itarchkig,  I  was  feouring,  I  was  quilting. 
' — God  help  me !  I  never  faw  it — I  never  touched 
! — would  I  had  been  a  fentinel,  a  bandy  legg'd 
rummer,  a  trumpeter,  a  trumpeter  s  wife,  was  the 
»eral  cry  and  lamentation  in  every  ftreet  and 
>mer  of  Stralburg. 

Whilft  all  this  confufion  and  diforder  triumphed 
iroughout  the  great  city  of  Stralburg,  was  the 
mrteous  ftranger  going  on  as  gently  upon  his  mule, 

his  way  to  Frankfort,  as  if  he  had  no  concern 

.  all  in  the  affair, talkmg  all  the  way  he 

rode 
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rode  in  broken  (entences,  fbmetimes  to  his  mule, 
— fbmetimes  to  himfelf, — Ibmetimes  to  his  Julia. 

'  O  Julia,  my  lovely  Jiilia ; — nay,  I  cannot  fiop 
to  let  thee  bite  that  thiftle : — that  ever  the  fufpe6ted 
tongue  of  a  rival  ftiould  have  robbed  ine  of  en- 
joyment when  I  was  upon  the  point  of  tafiing 

it! 

— Pugh ! — 'tis  nothing  but  a  thiftle — ^nevcr 


mind   it; — thou    (halt    have  a  better    fupper  at 
night. 

^Baniili'd  fix)m  my  country,-7-my  friends^— 

from  thee. 


"  Poor  devil,  thou'rt  fadly  tir  d  with  the  jour- 
ney!  Come, — get  on  a  little  iaiter, — there's 

notliing  in  my  cloak-bag  but  two  (hirts, — a  crimibii- 

fatin  pair  of  breeches, — and  a  fringed ]  Dear 

Julia ! 

^But  why  to  Frankfort? — is  it  that  there 

is  a  hand  unfelt,  which  fecretly  is  oondufting 
me  through  thefe  meanders  and  unfuipeSbed 
trafts? 

— ^"-Stumbling !  by  Saint  Nicholas,  cvciy  ftep ! 

— Why,  at  this  rate,  we  (hall  be  all  night  in  getting 

in 

-^ — ^To  happinefs ; — or  am  I  to  be  the  Iport 


of  fortune  and   (lander  ? — deftined  to  be  driren 

forth  uncomn6led, unheard,  — —  untoacfa'd ; 

— if  fo,  why  did  I  not  ftay  at  Straiburg,  where 
juftice — but  I  had  fwom !  Come,  thou  (halt  driuk 
—to  St.  Nicholas  —  O  Julia!  — What  deft 
thoa  prick  up  thy  ears  atP-^'tis  nothii^  but  a 
man^  &c. 

The 
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The  ftranger  rode  on  cx)minuning  in  this  manner 
with  hfa  mule  and  Julia, — till  he  arrived  at  his  inn, 
where,  as  foon  as  he  arrived,  he  alighted ; — law 
his  mule,  as  he  had  promifed  it,  taken  good  care 
of, — took  off  his  cloak-bag,  with  his  crimibn-lathi 
breeches,  &c.  in  it, — called  for  an  omelet  for  his 
fupper,  went  to  his  bed  about  twelve  o'clock,  and 
in  five  minutes  fell  faft  afleep. 

It  was  about  the  fame  hour  when  the  tumult  in 
Strafburg  being  abated  for  that  night, — the  Straf- 
burgers  had  all  got  quietly  into  their  beds, — but 
not  like  tlie  ftranger,  for  the  reft  eitlier  of  tlieir 
minds  or  bodies;  Queen  Alab,  like  an  elf  as 
(he  was,  had  taken  the  ftrangcr's  nofe,  and,  with- 
out reduQion  of  its  bulk,  had  that  night  been  at 
the  pains  of  flitting  and  dividing  it  into  as  many 
noies  of  different  cuts  and  falhions,  as  there  wore 
heads  in  Straiburg  to  hold  them.  The  abbefe  of 
Quedlingbcrg,  who,  with  the  four  great  dignitaries 
of  her  chapter,  the  priorefs,  tlie  deaneis,  the  fub- 
chantrefs,  and  fenior  canonefs,  had  that  week  come 
to  Straiburg,  to  confult  the  univeifity  upon  a  cafe 
of  confcience  relating  to  their  placketjholes,' — was 
ill  all  the  night. 

The  courteous  ftranger  s  nofe  had  got  perched 
upon  the  top  of  the  pineal  gland  of  her  brain,  and 
made  fuch  rouiing  work  in  the  fancies  of  the  four 
great  dignitaries  of  her  chapter,  they  could  not  get 
a  wink  of  ileep  the  whole  night  through  for  it ;— ^ 
there  was  no  keeping  a  limb  ftill  amongft  them : — 
in  fliort,  they  got  up  like  fo  many  ghofts. 

The  penitentiaries  of  the  third  order  of  Saint 

Francis,— 
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Fwncis, — the  nuns  of  Mount  Calvary, — the  Pne- 
nionltratcnfts,  —  the  Clunienfcs  *, — the  Carthu- 
lians, — and  all  the  fevercr  orders  of  nuns,  who  lay 
tliat  night  in  blankets  or  hair-cloth,  were  ftill  in  a 
worfc  condition  than'  the  abbefs  of  Quedlingbef^ 
— ^by  tumbling  and  tolling  and  tofling  and  tumbling 
from  one  fide  of  their  beds  to  the  other  the  whole 
night  long ; — the  feveral  fifterhoods   had  icratch'd 

and  niaurd  thrnifelves  all  to  death ; they  got 

out  of  their  beds  almoft  flay'd  alive ;  every  body 
thought  Saint  Anthony  had  vifited  them  for  proba- 
tion with  his  fire ; — they  had  never  once,  in  fliort, 
fliut  their  eyes  the  whole  night  long  from  veipers  to 
matins. 

The  nuns  of  Saint  Urfula  afted  the  wifeft ; — they 
had  never  attempted  to  go  to  bed  at  all. 

The  dean  of  Straiburg,  the  prebeiKlaries,  the 
capitulars  and  domiciliars  (capitularly  aflembled  in 
the  morning  to  confider  the  cale  of  butter  d  buns)  all 
wiflied  they  had  followed  the  nuns  of  Saint  Urfula  s 
example. 

In  the  hurry  and  confufion  every  tiling  had  been 
in  the  night  before,  tlie  bakers  had  all  forgot  to  lay 
their  leaven, — there  were  no  butter 'd  buns  to  be 
hod  for  breakfeft  in  all  Stralburg : — the  whole  clofe 

of  the  cathedral  was  in  one  eternal  commotion ; 

fuch  a  caufe  of  reftleflhefs  anddifquietude,  and  fuch 
a  zealous  inquiry  into  the  caufe  of  that  refdefliieis, 
had  never  happened  in  Stralburg,  fince  Martb 
Luther,  with  his  dofirines,  had  turned  the  city  up- 
fide  down. 

*  Hafen  Slawkenbergius  means  the  BenediAine  nuiis  of 
Cluny,  founded  in  the  year  y40,  by  Odo,  abbe  de  Cluny. 

4  If 
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If  the  ftranger's  nole  took  t-ns  ii!;ertv  of  t^ruf»ing 
liiinfelf  thus  into  the  cJiihes*of  rcli:.MOus  ovd*  rs,  .^c. 
what  a  CcirniVtil  did  hii-  njie  iiiitke  oi  il  in  t'ltjft'  of 

/ 

the  Uiity! — 'tis  more  ttiui  my  |K'r.,  vorn  to  the 
ftump  as  it  is,  haspon'or  lo  du'cribe;  tliOugl!,  1  ^^c- 
knowledge,  (^rr/Vj  SlaMkenher^ius,  wi*/i  '7ure gaUty 
of  thcught  than  I  could  have  expected  frcnti  hihi) 
thai  there  is  Dumy  a  oood  frmile  now  liii)lil"tir^i  in  » he 
world  whicli  nlii;ht  j^ive  my  conntrvmen  lomo  idea 
of  it ;  but  at  the  dole  t;f  fuch  a  lo.io  as  tnis,  n  .'ote 
for  tlieir  fakes,  and  in  -a lii^.h  I  have  fptnt  the  g^Tatcft 
part  of  my  life, — tlio'  I  o^n  to  ih^m  the  1in*ile  is 
Jnbeinsr,  yet  would  it  not  he  unrcafcviiabl."  in  them  to 
expeft  I  fliould  have  eiJicr  time  or  inclination  to 
fearch  for  it  ?  Let  it  fufficc  to  f<iy,  thtit  the  riot  and 
diforder  it  occafioned  in  the  Strafburgcrs  funtafies 
was  fo  general, — fuch  an  overpowering  maftcrlliip 
had  it  got  of  all  the  faculties  of  the  Strafburgcrs 
minds, — fo  many  ftrange  things,  w  ith  equal  confi- 
dence on  all  fides,  and  with  crjual  eloqutn(*c  in  all 
places,  were  fpokcn  and  fworn  to  conccmin;Ti^,  that 
turned  the  whole  ftream  of  all  difconrfe  aiKl  wonder 
towards  it ;  every  foul,  good  and  bad, — rich  and 
poor,— learned  and  unlearned, — dcclcM'  and  frudent, 
— miftrefs  and  maid, — gentle  and  fanplc, — nun  s 
flefll  and  woman's  flcfti,  in  Strafburg,  fpe.it  their 
time   in  hearing  tidings  about  it; — every  eye   in 

*  Mr.  Shandy's  compliments  to  orators,— is  verv  fenfible 
that  Slawkenbergius  has  here  changed  iiis  motaplior,— 
which  he  is  very  guilty  of: — that,  as  a  iranflalor,  Mr.  Shandy 
hvL.9  all  along  done  what  he  could  to  make  him  liick  to  it. — 
but  that  here  'twas  impoflible. 

VOL.  I,  X  Stralburg 
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Strafburg  languifhcd  to  fee  it; — every   finger — 
every  thumb  in  Strafl)urg, — burned  to  touch  it* 

Now  what  might  add,  if  any  thing  may  be  thought 
neceflary  to  add,  to  fo  vehement  a  defire,  was  tliis, 
^ — that  the  fentinel,  the  bandy-le^ed  drummer^ 
the  trumpeter,  the  trumpeters  wife,  the  burgo- 
mafter's  widow,  the  mafter  of  the  inn,  and  tlie 
mafter  of  the  inn's  wife,  how  widely  foever  tliey  all 
differed  every  one  from  another  in  their  teftimonics 
and  defcriptions  of  the  ftranger's  nofe, — they  all 
agreed  together  in  two  points, — namely,  that  he  was 
gone  to  Frankfort,  and  would  not  return  to  Straf- 
burg till  that  day  month ;  and,  fecondly,  whether 
his  nofe  was  true  or  falfe,  that  the  ftranger  himfelf 
w  as  one  of  the  moft  pcrfpft  paragons  of  beauty, — 
the  fineft-made  man, — the  moft  genteel ! — tlie  moft 
generous  of  his  purfe, — the  moft  courteous  in  his 
carriage,  that  had  ever  entered  the  gates  of  Straf- 
burg ; — tliat  as  he  rode,  with  his  fcymetar  flung 
loofely  to  his  wrift,  through  the  ftreets, — and  walked 
'with  his  crimfon-fatin  breeches  acrofs  tlie  parade, 
— 'twas  with  fo  fweet  an  air  of  corelefe  modeft}*, 
and  fo  manly  withal, — as  would  have  put  tlie  heart 
in  jeopardy  (had  his  nofe  not  ftood  in  his  way)  of 
every  virgin  who  had  caft  her  e}  es  upon  him. 

I  call  not  upon  that  heart  which  is  a  ftrajiger  to 
the  throbs  and  j^arnings  of  curiofity,  fo  excited,  to 
juftify  the  abbefs  of  Quedlingbcrg,  the  priorefe,  the 
deanefs,  the  fub-chantrefs,  for  fending  at  noon-day 
for  the  trumpeter's  wife:  flic, went  through  the 
ftreets  of  Stralburg  with  her  hulband's  tmmpet  in 
her  hand, — tlie  belt  apparatus  the  ftraitnefe  of  the 

time 
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time  would  allow  her,  for  tlie  illuiliation  of  luir 
theory, — Ihe  ftaid  no  longer  than  three  clays. 

The  fentinel  and  the  .bandy-le.j:gM  drummrr! — 
nothmg  on  this  fide  of  old  Athens  could  equal  them ! 
they  r6ad  thei'  Icfturcs  under  tlie  city-gates  to 
comers  and  goers,  witli  all  the  pomp  of  a  Chry- 
fippns  and  a  Crantor  in  their  porticos. 

The  mafter  ol  tlie  inn,  with  his  hoftler  on  his  led; 
hand,  read  his  alio  in  the  fiiine  Ityle, — unjcr  the 
portico  or  gdte\^ay  of  his  liab'e-yard;— his  wd-, 
hers  more  privately  in  a  back-room.  All  flocked 
to  their  leclures;  not  promifonoafly, — but  to  this  or 
that,  as  is  ever  tlio  w  jjy,  as  faith  and  crt'dality 
marfhaird  them.  In  a  word,  each  Stiaibin'^ier 
came  crowding  for  intelligence  ; — and  eveiy  Straf- 
buro;er  had  the  intellii/ence  he  wanted. 

Tis  Morth  remarkini^,  for  the  benefit  of  all  de- 
monftrators  in  natural  philofophy,  &c.  that  as  foon 
as  the  trumpeter's  wife  had  finilhed  the  abbefs  of 
Quedlingberg's  private  lefture,  and  had  begun  to 
read  in  i)ublic,  which  (he  did  upon  a  ftool  in  the 
middle  of  the  great  parade, — flie  incommoded  the 
other  demonftrators  mainly,  by  gaining  incontinently 
the  moft  falhionable  part  of  the  city  of  Strafijurg 

for  her  auditory. But  when  a  demonfirator  in 

philofophy  (cries  Slawkenbergius)  has  a  trumpet 
for  an  apparatus,  pray  what  rival  in  fci«nce  can 
pretend  to  be  heard  befidts  him  ? 

Whilft  the  unlearned,  through  thefe  conduits  of 
hitelligence,  were  all  bufied  in  gcttinir  down  to  the 
bottom  of  tlie  well,  where  Truth  keej^s  her  little 

caurt, were  tlie  learned  in  their  way  as  bufy  in 

X  2  pumping 
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pumping  her  up  thro*  the  conduits  of  dialeft  indue* 
tion ; — they  concerned  themfelves  not  with  fafts, — 
they  reafoned. 

Not  one  profcffion  had  thrown  more  light  upon 
this  fubjeft  than  the  Faculty', — had  not  all  their 
difputes  about  it  run  into  the  affair  of  wens  and 
oedematous  fwcllings,  they  could  not  keep  clear  of 
them  for  their  bloods  and  fouls. — The  ftrangers 
nofe  had  notliing  to  do  eitlier  with  wens  or  oedema- 
tous fwellings. 

It  was  demonftrated,  however,  very  fatisfaftorily, 
that  fucli  a  ponderous  mafs  of  heterogeneous  matter 
could  not  be  congefted  and  conglomerated  to  the 
nofe,  whilft  the  infant  was  in  utero,  without  dcftroy- 
ing  the  ftatical  balance  of  the  foetus,  and  tlirowing 
it  plump  upon  its  head  nine  months  before  tlic 
time. — 

The  opponents  granted  the  theory ; — they 

denied  tlie  confcquences. 

And  if  a  fuitable  provifion  of  veins,  arteries,  &c. 
faid  they"  was  not  laid  in,  for  the  due  nourilhment 
of  fuch  anofe,  in  the  vciy  fivfijiamina  and  rudiments 
of  its  fonnation,  before  it  came  into  the  world 
(bating  the  caie  of  m  ens)  it-  could  not  regularly 
grow  and  be  fuftained  afterwards. 

This  was  all  anfwered  by  a  diflertation  upon 
nutriment,  and  the  effcQ:  which  nutriment  had 
in  extending  the  veffcls ;  and  in  the  incrcafe  and 
prolongation  of  the  mulcular  parts  to  the  greateft 
growth  and  expanfjon  imaginable. — In  the  tri- 
umph of  which  theory,  they  went  fo  fiw  as  to 
affirm,  That  there  was  no  caiife  in  nature  why 
3  a  U0& 
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a  nofe  might  not  grow  to  the  fize  of  the  man 
Jiimfelf. 

The  refpondents  fatisfied  the  world  tliis  event 
could  never  happen  to  them  fo  long  as  a  man  had 
but  one  ftomach  and  one  pair  of  lungs  : — for  the 
ftoinach,  faid  they,  being  the  only  organ  deftined 
for  the  reception  of  food,  and  turning  it  into  chyle, 
and  the  lungs  the  only  engine  of  fanguification, — 
it  could  pofliGly  work  off  no  more  than  what  th^ 
appetite  brought  it:  or,  admitting  the  poflibility  of 
a  man  s  overloadins:  his  ftomach,  nature  had  fet 
bounds  however  to  his  lungs, — the  engine  was  of  a 
determined  fize  and  ftrength,  and  could  elaborate 
but  a  certain  quantity  in  a  given  time ; — that  is,  it 
couhl  produce  juft  as  much  blood  as  was  fufBciei^t 
for  one  fingle  man,  and  no  more ;  fo  that,  if  there 
was  as  much  nofe  as  man, — tliey  proved  a  mortifi- 
cation mufl;  neceflarily  enfue ;  and  forafmach  as 
there  could  not  be  a  fupport  for  both,  that  the  nofe 
muft  cither  foil  off  from  the  man,  or  the  man  in- 
evitably fall  off  from  his  nofe. 

Nature  accommodates  herfelf  to  thefe  emergen- 
cies,*^ cried  the  opponents,-^lfe  what  do  you  fay 
to  the  cafe  of  a.  whole  ftomach, — a  whole  pair  of 
lung^,  and  but  half  ^  man,  when  both  his  legs  have 
been  unfortunately  ihot  off  ?  ^^ 

^He  dies  of  a  plethora, *Vkid  they,— or  muft  (pit 
blood,  and  in  a  fortnight  or  tlirce  weeks  go  off  in  a 
confumplion.^' 

^It  happens  ptherwilc, — replied  the  oppo- 

pents.-- 

^It  ought  not^  faid  tfcey. 


X  3  The 
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The  more  curious  and  intimate  inquirers  after 
Nature  and  her  doings,  though  they  went  hand  in 
hand  a  good  way  together,  yet  they  all  divided 
about  the  nole  at  laft,  almoft  as  much  as  the 
Faculty  itfelf. 

They  amicably  laid  it  down,  that  there  was  a 
juft  and  geometrical  arrangement  and  proportion 
of  tl)e  feveral  parts  of  tlie  human  frame  to  its 
feveral  defiinations,  offices,  and  funCHons,  which 
could  not  be  tranlgreflcd  but  within  certain  limits ; 
— that  Nature,  though  flie  fported, — ^ilie  fported 
witliin  a  certain  circle; — and  they  could  not  agree 
about  the  diameter  of  it. 

The  logician  ftuck  much  cloler  to  the  point 
before  tliem  than  any  of  the  claffes  of  the  literati ; 
— they  began  and  ended  with  the  word  Nc/e ;  and 
had  it  not  been  for  a  pefitio  jprwcipii,  which  one  of 
the  ableft  of  them  ran  his  head  againft  in  the  be- 
ginning of  the  combat,  the  whole  controverfy  had 
been  fettled  at  once. 

A  nofe,  argued  the  logician,  cannot  bleed  w^ithout 

blood, — and  not  only  blood, — but  blood  circulating 

"  in  it  to  fupply  the  pha?nomenon  with  a  fucceffion 

of  drops— (  a  ftream  being  but  a  quicker  fucceffion 

of  drops,  that  is  included,  (aid  he.) ^Now  death,^ 

continued  the  logician, 'being  nothing  but  the  flag- 
nation  of  the  blood,  ^ — 

I  deny  the  definition: — death  is  the  feparation  of 

the  foul  from  the  body,'*faid  his  antagonift. 

Then  we  don't  agree  about  our  weapons/'faid  the 
logician.-— ^Thcn  there  is  ^n  end  of  the  difpute,' 
replied  the  antagonift. * 

The 
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^rhe  civilians  were  ftill  more  concife  :  what  they 
effered  being  more  in  the  nature  of  a  deci^ee — than 
a  diipute. 

Such  a  monftrous  nofe,  faid  they,  had  it  been  a 
true  nofe,  could  not  poflibly  have  been  fufFered  in 
civil  fociety; — and  if  falfc,  to  impofe  upon  fociety 
with  fuch  falfe  figns  and  tokens,  was  a  (till  ^neater 
violation  of  its  rights,  and  muft  have  had  ftill  lefi 
meixylhewn  it. 

The  only  objeftion  to  this  was,  that  if  it  proved 
any  tiling,  it  proved  the  ftranger's  noie  was  neither 
true  nor  falfe. 

This  left  room  for  the  controverfy  to  go  on.  It 
was  maintained  by  the  advocates  of  the  ecclefiaftic 
court,  that  there  was  nothing  to  inhibit  a  decree 
iince  the  ftran^er  ex  mero  motu  had  confefled  he 
had  been  at  tlie  Promontory  of  Nofcs,  and  had 

got  one  of  the  goodlieft,  &c.  &c. To  this  it  was 

anfwered,  it  was  impoflible  there  fliould  be  fuch  a 
place  as  the  Promontory  of  Nofes,  and  the  learned 
be  ignorant  where  it  lay.  The  commiffary  of  the 
Bilhop  of  Strafburg  undertook  the  advocates  part, 
explained  tliis  matter  in  a  treatilfe  upon  proverbial 
phrafes,  Ihewing  them,  that  tlie  Promontory  of 
Noles  was  a  mere  allegoric  expreffion,  importing 
no  more  than  that  nature  had  given  him  a  long 
nofe :  in  proof  of  which,  with  great  learning,  he  cited 
the  underwritten  authorities  *    which  had  decided 

the 


•  Nonnulli  ex  noftratibus  eadetn  loquendi  formula  utun. 

Quiuirno&  Logiftaj  ^  Canoniftae. Vid.  Parre  15.  i lie  Jas 

^n  d.  L.  Provincial,  Coullitut.  de  coiijec.  vid.  Voi.  L»b.  4. 
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the  point  incontrftably,  liad  it  not  appeared  that  a 
dH'putc  about  feme  franchiles  of  dean  and  chapter- 
lanfl?,  had  been  determined  by  it  nineteen  years 
boioie. 

Jt  happened. — I  muft  not  fay  unlnckily  for 
Truth,  becanfc  they  were  giving  her  a  lift  another 
MJiv  in  lb  doin'i,  that  the  two  univeriities  of  Stral- 
biu-g, — the  Lutheran,  founded  in  the  year  1538  by 
Jacobus  Sturmius,  counfellor  of  tlie  lenate, — and 
the  l\;pifli,  ibunded  by  Leopold,  archduke  of 
Auftria,  were,  during  all  this  time,  employing  the 
whole  depth  of  their  knowledge  (except  juft  whattlie 
aft'dir  of  the  abbcfs  of  Quedlinghcrg's  placket- 
boles  recjuired) — in  determining  the  point  of  Martin 
Luther'cs  dcimnrttion. 

The  Popi'.h  doPrors  had  undertaken  ^o  demon- 
ftrate,  a  frkri,  that  iVom  the  neccflary  influence  of 
the  planets  on  tho  iwcnty-fecond  day  of  Oftober 
14S3, — when  the  moon  >vas  in  the  twelfth  houfe, 
Jupiter,  Mars,  and  Venus  in  the  third ;  the  Sun, 
Satiiru,  i'nd  Mercury,  all  got  toi^ctber  in  the  fourth  j 
• — that  he  miilt  in  courlr,  and  unavoidably,  be  a 
,  damiiM  man;  and  that  his  do6lrincs,  by  a  direS 
corcilarv,  muft  be  damn  d  dofirines  too. 

By 

Titiil,  1.  n.  7.  qua  rfiani  in  re  roufpir.  Om.  de  Promontorio 
Nas.  Tirhm.:k.  fl*.  i'.  tir.  3.  fol.  I.S9.  paffim.  Vid.  Glos.de 
coulralie-iKl  cnipt.  t^f .  iwciu  n  J.  hcrudr.  in  cap.  §  refut. 
per  lotum.  Cum  his  cuns.  lit  xer.  J.  Tubal,  Senteut.  &  Prov. 
caf).  f).  fi.  11,  1'2.  chili  r.  V.  &  Librum,  cui  Til.  de  Terris  & 
Pliras  Ijcli;.  ad  fin(  in,  cum  comment.  N.  Banly  Relg.  Vid, 
Scrip.  Argfciiloraiens.  de  Auliq.  F.cc.  iu  Epifc  Arcbiv,  fid, 
coll.  per  V'cn  Jacobum  Koiullioven  Folio  Argent.  '153d, 
prir(  ip.  ad  jinem.  Quibus  add.  IlebuflT  in  L.  obvenire  dfi 
Siguit'.  Nom.  ft",  fol.  5c  de  jure  Gent.  &  Civil,  de  protib.  all- 
ena  leud.  per  federa,  teft.  Joha.  Luxiiis  in  prolegooi.  quen^ 
ydim  videas,  de  Analy.  Cap,  \,  '2,  3*  Yid.  l.lea. 
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By  iufpedion  into  his  horofcope,  where  fivo 
planets  were  in  coiiion  all  at  once  with  Scorpio* 
(in  rcadin:^  this,  uiy  father  would  always  ftiake 
his  head)  in  the  ninth  hgufe,  which  the  Arabians 
allotted  to  religion,—  it  appeared  that  Martin  Luther 
did  not  care  one  ftiver  about  the  matter; — and 
that,  tVom  die  horolcope  directed  to  the  conjunction 
of  Mdis, — they  made  it  plain  Hkewife'he  muft  die 
curlinj^and  blafpheming; — with  the  biaft  of  which 
his  foil  (beinj;  ftecpd  in  g'liit)  failed  before  the 
wind  in  the  lake  ot  Hell-fire. 

1  hcj  little  objection  of  the  Lutheran  do6lors  to 
this,  was,  that  it  muft  certainly  be  tlie  foul  of 
another  man,  l)orn  Ofilobef  22,  83,  which  was 
forced  to  fdil  down  belbre  the  wind  in  that  manner, 
— -inafiiuch  as  it  appeared  from  the  regifter  of 
IllabQu,  in  the  county  of  Mansfelt,  that  Luther 
was  not  born  in  the  year  1483,  but  in  84;  and^not 
on  the  2  2d  dny  of  Oftober,  but  on  the  loth  of 
Noveml)er,  the  eve  of  Martinmas-day,  from  whence 
he  hud  the  name  of  Martin. 

[ -I  muft  break  off  my  tranflation  for  a  mo- 

ment ;  for,  if  I  did  not,  I  know  I  iliould  no  more 
be  able  to  fl^tit  my  eyes  in  bed,  than  the  abbefs  of 

•  Iliiec  mira,  fatii'que  borrendi,  Planetarum  coitio  fub 
Scarpio  Alienlino  in  *nond  cah  iialionc,  quam  Arabes  re- 
jig.oni  depuiabant  efticit  Maitiuvm  Lvtherum  facrilf^gium 
Lereticuin,  ChritVianse  le'igionis  hoftein  acerrimum  atque 
prophaMum,  ex  hor(<ic()|}i  dledione  ad  Martis  ooitum,  reli* 
giolifliimiaubiit,  ejus  Aiiima  IreleUiirimuad  int'erno«jiavigavit» 
— ab  Ak'do,  Tilipbone  &  Me^ara  flagellis  igneis  cruciate 
pciennit^T. 

Lucas  Gaurieus   in   Tradatu   aftrologico   de   prarte- 

fiti.s   multorum  Lominuna  accidentibus  per  gejiituras   exa- 
piinatis, 

Qued» 
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Qucdiingberg, — It  is  to  tell  the  reader,  that  my 
fadier  never  read  this  paffage  of  Slawkcnbergius  to 
DW  uncle  Toby,  but  with  triumph, — not  over  my 
uncle  Toby,  for  he  never  oppofed  him  in  it, — but 
Qver  the  whole  world. 

—Now  you  Ibe,  brother  Toby*  he  would  fay, 
lookinty  up,  "  that  chriftian  names  are  not  fuch 
"  indifferent  things :"— had  Luther  here  been  called 
by  anv  otiier  name  but  Martin,  he  would  have  been 
^mnd  to  all  eternity; — not  that  I  look  upon 
Martin,  he  would  add,  as  a  good  name, — far  from 
it, — 'tis  fometliing  better  than  a  neutral,  and  but  a 
Kttle; — yet,  little  as  it  is,  you  fee  it  Mas  of  fome 
fcr\icc  to  him/ 

]My  lather  knew  the  v.eaknefs  of  this  prop  to  his 
hypothclls,  as  well  as  the  bed  logician  could  (hew 
hi.n, — yet  fo  ftiange  is  the  weaknefs  of  man  at  the 
iame  time,  as  it  fell  in  his  way,  he  could  not  for  his 
life  but  make  ufe  of  it ;  and  it  was  certainly  for 
tliis  reafon,  that  though  there  arc  many  ftories  in 
Hafen  Slawkenbergius's  Decades  full  as  entertain- 
ing as  this  I  am  tranflating,  yet  there  is  npt  one 
amongft  them  which  my  father  read  over  with  hdTf 
the  delight ; — It  flattered  two  of  his  ftrangeft  hypo- 
thefes  together, — his  Names  and  his  Nqfes. — I  will 
be  bold  to  fay,  he  might  have  read  all  the  books  in 
tlie  Alexandiian  Library,  had  not  fate  taken  other 
care  of  them,  and  not  have  met  with  a  book  or 
paffage  in  one,  which  hit  two  fuch  nails  as  tbcfe  qpoo 
the  head  at  one  ftroke.] 

The  two  uni\'erfities  of  Stralburg  w^re  hard 
tugging  at  this  affair  of  Luther's  navigation^    Thp 

Protefiaut. 
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Proteftant  doftors  had  demonftrated,  that  he  had 
not  failed  right  before  the  wind,  as  the  Popifli 
doftors  had  pretended ;  and  as  every  one  knew 
there  was  no  failing  full  in  the  teeth  of  it, — ^they  . 
were  going  to  fettle,  in  cafe  he  had  failed,  how 
many  points  he  was  off;  whether  Martin  had 
doubled  the  f'apc,  or  had  fallen  upon  a  lee-fhore; 
and  no  doubt,  as  it  was  an  enquiry  of  much  edifi- 
cation, at  leaft  to  thofe  who  undeiitood  this  fort  of 
naviintion,  tliey  had  gone  on  with  it  in  fpite  of  the 
fize  of  the  flranger's  nofe,  had  not  the  fize  of  the 
ftran^er's  nofe  drawn  off  the  attention  of  the  world 
from  ^vhat  they  were  about : — it  was  their  bulineis 
to  follow. 

The  abbefs  of  Quedlingterg  and  her  four  dig- 
nitaries were  no  ftop;  for  the  enormity  of  the 
ftrano;er's  nofe  runnin*;  full  as  much  in  their  fancies 
as  their  cafe  of  confcience, — the  affair  of  their 
placket-holes  kept  cold: — in  a  word,  the  printers 
were  ordered  to  diftribute  tlieir  types : — ^all  con- 
troverfies  dropp'd. 

Twas  a  fquare  cap  with  a  filver  taffel  upon 
the  crown  of  it — to  a  nutftiell, — to  have  gueffed 
on  which  fide  of  the  nofe  the  two  univerfitie^ 
w^ould  fplit. 

'*'Tis  above  rcafon,^*  cried  tlie  do6tors  on  one 
iide. 

^  Tis  below  reafbn '  cried  the  others> 

^*Tis  faitlf,  cried  one. 

^'Tis  a  fiddleftickV'faid  tlie  other. 

^'  T?is  poffible,  *fcried  the  one. 

'  TTjs  impoffiblc,''faid  the  other. 

Gods 
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God's  power  is  iafiiiite,  cried  the  Nofarians ;  lie 
cao  do  aiiy  thing.' 

''He  can  do  nothuig,'*  replied  the  Antinofarians, 
fwhich  implies  contradictions.  •* 

''He  can  make  matter  think,*  faid  the  Nofarians. 
"As  certainly  as  you  can  make  a  velvet  cap  out  of 
a  fow's  ear/replied  tlic  Antinofarians. 

'He  cannot  make  two  and  two  five/*replied  the 
Popifli  doctors. ^'Tis  falle,'Yaid  their  otl^r  op- 
ponents. 

'*Inlinite  power  is  infinite  power, '  laid  the  doc- 
toi's  who  maintained  the  reality  of  tlie  nofe. — 
"It  extends  only  to  all  poffible  tilings,** replied  the 
Lutherans. 

By  God  in  Heaven*^ cried  the  Popilh  doflors, 
"  he  can  make  a  nofe,  if  he  thinks  fit,  as  big  as  the 
fieeple  of  Stralburg.** 

Now  the  Itecple  of  Strafburg  being  the  biggeft 
and  the  talleft  church-fieeple  to  l>e  feen  in  the 
uhole  world,  the  Antinofarians  denied  ihata  nofe 
of  .575  geometrical  feet  in  length  could  be  woni, 
at  lealt  by  a  middle-liz'd  man. — The  Popilh  doc- 
tors fwore  it  could: — the  Lutheran  dofitors  laid 
No ; — it  could  not. 

This  at  once  ftartcd  a  new  difpute,  which  they 
purfuod  a  great  wa}',  upon  the  extent  and  limi- 
tation of  the  moral  and  natural  attributes  of 
God. — That  controverfy  led  tliem  naturally  into 
Thomas  Aquinas;  and  Thomas  Aquinas  to  tlie 
Devil. 

The  ftrangers  nofc  was  no  more  heard  of  in 
the  difpute; — it  juft  fervcd  as  a  irigate,  to  li^uncl^ 

them 
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them  into  the  piilf  of  Ichool-divinity, — and  then 
they  all  failed  before  the  wind. 

Heat  is  in  proportion  to  the  Mant  of  true  kno^- 
l%:lge. 

The  controverfy  about  the  attributes,  &c.  in- 
ftead  of  cooling,  on  the  contrary,  had  inflamed 
the  Straiburgers  imaginations  to  a  moft  inordinate 
degree. — The  lefs  diey  underfiood  of  the  matter, 
the  greater  was  their  wonder  about  it; — they  ^ere 
left  in  all  the  diftrcfles  of  dclire  unfatisiied, — faw 
their  doftors,  the  Parchmentarians,  the  Brajfarlcnt^ 
the  I' urpent avians^  on  one  fide, — the  Popiih  doc-  '• 
tors  on  the  other,  like  Pantagrucl  and  his  com- 
panions in  qucft  of  the  oracle  of  the  bottte,  all  \ 
embarked  out  of  fight 

The    poor    Straiburgers    left    upon    tlie 

beach ! 

What  was  to  be  done? — No  delay; — tlic 

nproar    incrcafed, — cvxry  one    in   diforder,— tlic 
city-gates  fct  open. 

Unfortunate  Strafl[")iiri:^cr3 ! — was  there  in  tlio 
ftorehoufc  of  niture, — was  there  in  the  lumber- 
rooms  of  learning,-  was  there  in  the  great  ar- 
fenal  of  chance,  one  iin^le  encrine  left  undrawn 
forth  to  torture  your  curiofities,  and  ftrclch  vont 
defires,  which  was  not  pointed  by  the  hand  of 
Fate  to  play  upon  your  hearts? — I  dip  not  my 
pen  into  my  ink  to  excufe  the  furrendcr  of  your- 
iclves, — 'tis  to  write  your  i)anegyric.  .ShOw  me- 
a  city  fo  macerated  with  expectation, — y/ho  nei- 
ther eat,  or  drank,  or  flcpt,  or  prayed,  or  heark- 
ened to  the  calls  cither  of  religion  or  nature,  tor 

feven- 
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feven-and-twenty  days  togetlicr,  uho  could  have 
beld  out  one  day  long;er  1 

On  the  twenty-eighth  the  courteous  ftranger  had 
promifed  to  rctuvn  to  Siralburg. 

Seven  thoufand  coaches  (Slawkenberirius  mull 
certainly  have  made  Tome  miltake  in  his  numerical 
charafters)  7000  coaches, — 15000  fingle-horfe 
chairs, — 20000  waggons,  crowded  as  full*  as  they 
could  all  hold  with  ienators,  counfellors,  iyndics,— ^ 
beguines,  widows,  Mives,  virgins,  canons,  concu- 
bines, all  in  their  coaches : — The  abbels  of  Qued- 
lingberg,  with  the  priorefs,  the  deanefs  and  fub- 
chantrels,  leading  the  proccflion  in  one  coach,  and 
the  dean  of  Stralburg,  widi  the  four  dignitaries  of 
his  chapter,  on  her  left  baud, — the  reft  following 
higglety-pigglety  as  they  could ;  fome  on  horfeback, 
— fome  on  foot, — fonie  led, — Ibnie  driven, — fome 
down  the  Rhine,— fome  this  way, — fome  that, — 
all  fet  out  at  fun-rife  to  meet  the  courteous  ftrancrcr 
on  the  road. 

Hafte  we  now  towards  the  cataftrophe  of  my 
tale^ — I  fay  cataftrophe  (cries  Slawkenbergius) 
inafmuch  as  a  tale,  with  parts  rightly  difpoled, 
not  only  rejoiceth  (gaudet)  in  the  Cafajlrcphe  and 
Peripeith  of  a  Drama,  but  rejoiceth  moreover 
in  all  tlic  eflcntial  and  integrant  parts  of  it ; — 
it  has  its  Protafts,  Epitafis,  Catafiafis^  its  Cata- 
ftrophe or  Feripeitia,  growing  one  out  of  tlic  otlier 
in  it,  in  the  order  Ariftotle  firft  planted  them, — 
without  which  a  tale  had  better  never  be  told  at  all, 
fays  Slawkenbergius,  but  be  kept  to  a  man  s  fclf. 

In  all  my  ten  tales,  in  all  my  ten  decades,  have 

I,  Slawken- 
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I,  Slawkeabcrgiiis,  tied  clown  every  tale  of  them 
as  tightly  to  this  rule,  as  I  have  done  this  of  the 
ftran-Tcr  and  his  nofe. 

— From  his  firft  parley  with  the  fcntinel,  to  his' 
leaving  the  city  of  Strafburg,  after  pulling  off  liis 
crinilbn-fatin  pair  of  brcechcs,  is  the  Protafis^  or 
firft  entrance, — where  the  charafters  of  the  Perjome 
Dramatis  are  juft  touched  in,  and  tlie  lUbje6l 
nightly  begun. 

The  Epitrfts^  wherein  tlie  aflion  is  more  fully 
entered  upon  and  heightened,  till  it  arrives  at  its 
ftate  or  height,  called  the  Catajtafts^  and  which 
ufually  takes  up  the  2d  and  3d  a&,  is  included 
within  tliat  bufy  period  of  my  tale,  betwixt  tiie 
firft  night  s  uproar  about  the  nofe,  to  the  conclufion 
of  the  trumpeter's  wife's  leSures  upon  it  in  the 
middle  of  the  grand  parade :  and  from  the  firft 
embarking  of  the  learned  in  the  difpute — to  tlic 
doctor's  finally  failing  away,  and  leaving  the  Straf- 
burgers  upon  the  beach  in  diftrefs,  is  the  Cataftafts 
or  the  ripening  of  the  incidents  and  paflions  for 
their  burfting  forth  in  the  fifth  aft. 

This  commences  witli  the  fetting  out  of  the 
Strafburgers  on  the  Frankfort  road,  and  terminates 
in  unwinding  the  labyrinth  and  bringing  the  hero 
out  of" a  ftate  of  agitation  (as  Ariftotle  calls  it)  to 
a  ftate  of  reft  and  quictnefs. 

This,  fays  Ilafen  Slawkenbergius,  conftitutes  the 
Cataftrophe  or  Peripeitia  of  my  tale ; — and  that 
is  the  part  of  it  I  am  going  to  relate. 

We  left  the  ftrangcr  behind  the  curtain  afleep : 
— he  enters  now  upon  the  ftagc.  . 

What 
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— What  doft  thou  prick  up  thv  ears  at  r — 'M 
nothing  but  a  man  upon  a  horfc, — was  the  laft 
word  the  firan^cr  uttered  to  his  mule.  It  was  not 
proper  tlicn  to  tell  the  reader,  that  the  mule  took  his 
mailer  s  word  for  it ;  and  without  any  more  ijs  or 
ands,  let  the  traveller  and  his  horte  pafs  by. 

The  traveller  was  hafteninsj  with  all  diligence 
to  get  to  Straiburg  that  night,  n'hat  a  fool  am 
I,'" (aid  the  traveller  to  himfelf,  when  he  had  rode 
about  a  league  farther,^ to  think  of  getting  into 
Strafburg  this  pight! — Strafburg! — the  great  Strai- 
burg!— Straiburg,  the  capital  of  all  Alfatia!  Straf- 
burg, an  imperial  city!  Straiburg,  a  Ibvereign 
fiatc !  Strall)urg,  garrilbned  with  five  thouland  of 
the  bcft  troops  in  all  the  world! — Alas!  if  I  was 
at  the  gates  of  Straft)urg  this  moment,  I  could  not 
gain  admittance  into  it  for  a  ducat, — nay,  a  ducat 
and  a  half: — "tis  too  much) — better  go  back  to  the 
laft  inn  I  have  paflcd, — than  lie  I  know  not  where, 
— or  give  I  know  not  \\  hat.'*  The  traveller,  as  he 
made  tliefe  reflexions  in  his  mind,  turned  his 
horfe  s  head  about,  and,  three  njinutes  after  the 
flranger  had  been  conduced  into  his  chamber,  he 
arrived  at  the  fame  inn. 

^We  have  bacon  in  the  houfc,  faid  the  hoft, 

and  bread ;  and  till  eleven  o'clock  this  night  had 
three  eggs  in  it ; — but  a  ftranger,  who  arrived  an 
hour  ago,  has  had  them  dreflcd  into  an  omelet,  and 
we  have  nothinn.J^ 

'Alas !  faid  the  traveller^' haraflTed  as  I  am,  Iwsnt 
notliing  but  a  bed.*^ — -^I  have  one  as  loft  as  is  in 
Alfatia,  faid  tlie  hoft« 

—The 
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—The  ft  ranger,  continued  he/'ihould  have  flept 
in  it,  for  'tis  my  beft  bed,  !)ut  upon  the  fcore  of  his 
nofe.- — ^He  has  goi  a  defluxion  ?'  laid  the  traveller. 

!-Not  that  I  know,'  cried  the  hoft. — ^But  'tis  a 

camp-bed,  and  Jacinta,'  faid  he,  looking  towards 
the  maid,  "imagined  tliere  was  not  room  in  it  to 
turn  his  nofe  in.— ^Why  fo  ?*  cried  the  ti-av^eller, 

ftarting  back. !^It  is  &>  long  a  nofe,  replied  the 

hoft. The  traveller  fixed  his  eyes  upon  Jacinta, 

tlien  upon  the  ground, — kneeled  upon  his  right 
knee,  had  juft  got  his  hand  laid  upon  his  breaft,— - 
Trifle  not  with  my^  anxiety,  faid  he,  rifing  up  again. 
^'Tis  no  trifle,  iaid  Jacinta,  tis  the  moft  glori- 
ous nofe!-^^ The  traveller  fell    upon  his  knee 

again, — laid  his  hand  upon  liis  breaft, — then, 
faid  he,  looking  up  to  Heaven, '""tliou  haft  con- 
duced me  to  the  end  of  my  pilgrimage, — Tis 
Die^o/ 

The  traveller  was  the  brother  of  Julia,  fo  often 
invoked  that  night  by  tlie  ftranger  as  he  rode  from 
Strafburg  upon  his  mule ;  and  was  come,  on  her 
part,  in  queit  of  him.  He  had  accompanied  his 
lifter  from  Valadolid  acrofs  the  Pyrenean  Moun- 
tains through  France,  and  had  many  an  entangled 
Ikein  to  ^^  ind  off  in  purfuit  of  him,  tlirough  the 
many  meanders  and  abrupt  turnings  of  a  lover  s 
tliorny  tracks. 

^Julia  had  funk  under  it, — and  had  not  been 

able  to  get  a  ftep  farther  than  to  Lyons,  where, 
with  the  many  diiquietudes  of  a  tender  heart,  which 
^11  talk  of, — but  tew  feel,— (he  fickcn'd,  bufrliad 
juft  ftrength  to  write  a  letter    to  Diego;    and 

VOL.  I.  \  having 
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having  conjured  her  brother  never  to  fee  her 
face  till  he  had  found  him  out,  and  put  the  letter 
into  his  hands,  Julia  took  to  her  bed. 

Fernandez  (for  that  was  her  brother's  name) — 
tho^  the  camp'bed  was  as  foft  as  any  one  in  AUace, 
yet  he  could  not  (hut  his  eyes  in  it — As  foon  as  it 
WES  day  he  rofe ;  and  hearing  Diego  was  rifen  tock, 
he  entered  his  chamber,  and  difchai'ged  his  fiftef  s 
commiffion. 

The  letter  was  as  follows ; 

"  Seig.  Diego, 
"  Whether  my  fufpicions  of  your   nofe  were 
*'  juftly  excited  or  not, — 'tis  not  now  to  enquire ; — 
'^  it  is  enough  I  have  not  had  firmneis  to  put  them 
"  to  jhrther  trial. 

"  How  could  I  inow  fo  little  of  myfelf,  when  I 
fent  my  duenna  to  forbid  your  coming  more  under 
^  my  lattice  ?  or  how  could  I  know  fo  little  of  you, 
**  Diego^  as  to  imagine  ycu  would  have  ftaid  one 
•*  day  in  Valadolid  to  have  given  eafe  to  my 
"  doubts  ? — Was  I  to  be  abandoned,  Diego,  bc- 
^  caufe  I  was  deceived  !  or  ^vas  it  kind  to  take  me 
at  my  word,  whether  my  fufpicions  were  juft  or 
no,  and  leave  me,  as  you  did,  a  prey  to  much 
*'  uncertainty  and  forrow  ? 

"  In  what  manner  Julia  has  refented  this, — my 
^  brother,  when  he  puts  this  letter  into  your  hands^ 
will  tell  you ;  he  will  tell  you  in  how  few  mo- 
ments Ihe  repented  of  the  ralh  meflage  fte  had 
fent  you, — in  what  frantic  hafte  ihe  flew  to  her 
lattice,  and  how  many  days  and  nights  together 
•     1 1  '  "  (lie 
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'*  flie  leaned  immovably  upon  her  elbow,  looking 

*^  through  it  towards  the  way  which  Di^  vm$ 

"  wont  to  come. 

"  He  will  tell  you,  when  (he  heard  of  your  de- 
parture,— how  her  fpirits  deferted  her,  bow  her 
heart  ficken  d, — how  piteoufly  (he  mourned, — 
how  long  ihe  hung  her  head.  O  Diego  i  how 
many  weary  iteps  has  my  brother's  pity  led  me 
by  the  hand  languiihing  to  trace  out  yours !  how 
far  has  deiire  carried  me  beyond  ftrength  !•*— and 

*'  how  oft  have  I  fainted  by  the  way,  and  funk  into 

"  his  arms,   with  only  power  to  cry  out, — O  my 

''  Diego! 

**  If  the  gentlenefs  of  your  carriage  has  not  be- 
lied your  heart,  yoy  will  fly  to  me  almoft  as  fad 
as  you  fled  from  me: — hafte  as  you  will,— ^u 

will  arrive  but  to  fee  me  expire. ^Tis  a  bitter 

draught,    Diego ;    but  oh !   'tis  embittered  ftiQ 

"  more  by  dying  un /" 

She  could  proceed  no  farther. 

Slawkenber^us  fuppofes  the  word  intended  was 
unconvinced)  but  her  ftrength  would  not  enable  her 
to  finilb  her  letter. 

The  heart  of  the  courteous  Diego  overflowed  as 
he  read  the  lettei* ; — he  ordered  his  mule  forth- 
with and  Fernandezs  horfe  to  be  iaddled;  and 
as  no  vent  in  profe  is  equal  to  that  of  poetiy  in 
iiich  confli^, — chance,  which  as  often  dire%  us 
to  remedies  as  to  difeafss^  having  thrown  a  piece  of 
charcoal  into  the  window, — Diego  availed  himfeif 
of  it ;  and,  whilft  the  oftler  wad  getting  reidy  his 

Y  2  mule, 
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mule,   he  eafecl   his    mind  againft   the  wall  a^ 
follows : 

ODE. 

HarQi  and  antnneful  arc  the  notes  of  love, 

Unlefs  my  Julia  llrikes  the  key. 
Her  hand  alone  can  touch  the  part, 
'  Whofe  dulcet  move- 
ment charms  the  heart, 
And  governs  all  the  man  with  fympathetic  fway. 

2d. 

O  Julia  ! 

.  Tlie  lines  were  very  natural, — for  they  were 
notliing  at  all  to  the  purpofe,  fays  Slawkenhergius, 
and  'tis  a  pity  there  were  no  more  of  tliem ;  but 
whether  it  was  tliat  Seig.  Diego  was  flow  in  com- 
pofing  verfes, — or  tlie  oftlcr  quick  in  faddling 
mules, — is  not  averred ;  certain  it  was,  that  Diego  s 
mule  and  Fernandez's  horfe  were  ready  at  tlie 
door  of  the  inn  before  Diego  was  ready  for  his 
fecond  ftaoza ;  fo,  without  Itaying  to  finiih  his  ode, 
they  both  mounted,  fallied  forth,  paiTed  the  Rliiue, 
travcrfed  Alfacc,  fliapcd  tlieir  courle  towards 
Lyons ;  and,  before  the  Straihurgers  and  the  abbels 
of  Quedlingberg  had  fct  out  on  their  cavalcade, 
bad  Fernaudt'i:,  Diego,  and  his  Julia,  crolied  the 
PjTenean  JNJountaius,  and  got  fal'e  to  \^aladolid. 

Tis  needteis  to  inform  the  geographical  reader, 

-that,  when  Di^go  was  in  Spain,  it  was  not  poffiblc 

to  meet  the  courteous  itranger  in  tlie  Franklbrt 

road ;  it  is  enpiigb  to  fey,'tbfi^  of  all  reftleia  defires, 

.  .    :  -  curioCtv 
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curiofily 'being  the  ftrongeft,-^tlTie'^trai6urgers  felt 
the  full  force  of  it;  and  that  for  three  days  and  nightS 
they  were  tofled  to  and  fro  in  the  Frankfort  roa^i 
with  the  tempcftuous  fury  of  this  paffion,  before  they 
could  fubmit  to  return  home; — when,  alas!  an 
event  was  piepared  for  them,  of  all  others,  the  mdft 
grievous  that  could  befal  a  free  people.  ' 

As  this  revolution  of  the  Stralburgefs  afFaire  is 
often  fpoken  of,  and  little  undciftood,  I  will^  in 
ten  words,  ftys  Slawkenbcrgius,  give  the  world  an 
explanation  of  it,  and  with  it  put  an  end  to  my 
tale. 

Every  body  knows  of  the  grand  fyftem  of  Uni- 
vcrfal  Monarchy,  wrote  by  order  of  Monfipur 
Cdbert,  and  put  in  manufcript  into  the  handd  of 
Le^vis  the  Fourteenth,  in  the  year  1 664. 

Tis  as  well  known,  that  one  branch  out  of  matty 
of  that  fyftem,  was  the  getting  pofleffion  of  Straf- 
burg,  to  favour  an  entrance  at  all  times  into  Suabla; 
in  order  to  difturb  tlie  quiet  of  Germany ;—- and 
that  in  confequence  of  this  plan,  Strdiburg  Un- 
happily fell  at  length  into  their  hands. 

It  is  the  lot  of  a  few  to  trace  out  the  true  fpringj 
of  this  and  fuch  like  revolutions ;— tlie  vulgar  look 
too  high  for  them, — Statcfmen  look  too  low ; — 
Truth  (for  once)  lies  ia  tlic  middte.  '*'" 

What  a  fatal  thing  is  the  popular  pride  of  a 

free  city !  cries  one  hiltorian. — The  Straiburgers 

deemed  it  a  diminution  of  their  freedom  to  receive 

an  imperial  garrifon, — fo  fell  a  prey  to  a  French 

one. 

y3  The 
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The  fate,  &ys  another,  of  the  Straiburgers,  may 
be  a  warning  to  all  free  people  to  fave  their  money. 
-^They  anticipated  their  revenues, — brought  them- 
felves  under  taxes,  exhaufted  their  ftrength,  and, 
in  the  end,  became  fo  weak  a  people,  they  had 
not  Itrength  to  keep  their  gates  Ihut ;  and  k^  the 
French  pufhed  them  open ! 

Alas!  alas!  cries  Slawkenbergius,  'twas  not 
the  French, — 'twas  curiofity  pufhed  them  open. 
'—The  French,  indeed,  who  are  ever  upon  tlie 
catch,  when  they  faw  the  Straiburgers,  men,  women, 
and  children,  all  marched  out  to  follow  the  itranger  s 
nofe, — each  man  followed  his  own,  and  marched 
in. 

Trade  and  manufactures  have  decayed  and 
gradually  grown  down  ever  jGnce, — but  not  from 
any  caufe  which  commercial  lieads  have  afligned ; 
for  it  is  owing  to  this  only,  that  Nofes  have  ever  {o 
run  in  their  heads,  that  the  Sti^afburgers  could  not 
follow  their  bufmefs. 

Alas!  alas!  cries  Slawkenbergius,  making  an 
exclamation, — it  is  not  the  firit, — and  I  fear  will  not 
be  the  laft  fortreis  that  has  been  either  won — or 
loll  by  Nojei 

THE  END  Vi  iLAWKEVBER6XrS*t  TALE. 
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CHAP.    I. 

WITH  all  this  learning  upon  Nofes  running 
perpetually  in  my  fathers  fisincy, — with  lb  many 
family  prejudices, — and  ten  decades  of  fuch  tales 
running  on  for  ever  along  with  them, — how  was  it 
poilible  with  fuch  exquifite, — ^was  it  a  true  nofe? — 
tliat  a  man  with  fuch  exquiiite  feelings  as  my  &tber 
had,  could  bear  the  (hock  at  all  below  fiaks, — or 
indeed  above  ftairs,  in  any  other  pofture  but  the 
very  polture  I  have  deicribed  ? 

Throw  yourfelf  down  upon  the  bed  a  dozen 

times, — taking  care  only  to  place  a  looking-glais 
firft  in  a  chair  on  one  fide  of  it  before  you  do  it— 
But  was  the  i'tranger  s  nofe  a  true  nofe,  or  was  it  a 
falfe  one  ? 

To  tell  that  beforehand.  Madam,  would  be  to  do 
injury  to  one  of  the  beft  tales  in  the  Chri(^an  world  • 
and  that  is  the  tenth  of  the  teath  decade,  which 
immediately  follows  this. 

This  tale,  cried  Slawkenber^us,  fomewhat  exult- 
ingly,  has  been  referved  by  me  for  the  concluding 
tale  of  my  whole  work ;  knowing  right  well,  that 
when  I  ihall  have  told  it,  and  my  reader  (hall  have 
read  it  thro*, — 'twould  be  even  higli  time  for  both 
of  us  to  (hut  up  the  book ;  ina(much,  continues 
Slawkenbergius,  as  I  know  of  do  tale  which  could 
poflibly  ever  go  down  after  it 

— Tis  a  tale  indeed ! 

This  fets  out  with  ^  firft  interview  in  the  inn  at 
Lyons,  when  Fernandez  left  tbt  oourteous  firanger 

V4  aod 
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and  his  fifter  Julia  alone  in  her  chamber,  and  is 
oven\Titten 

THE   INTR  ICACIKS 

1  I 

OP 

DIEGO    AND    JULIA. 

Heavens  I  thou  art  a  ftrange  creature,  Slawken- 
bergius  !  what  a  whimfical  view  of  the  involutions 
of  the  heart  of  woman  haft  thou  opened !  how  this 
i:an  ever  be  tranflated,  and  yqt  if  this  fpecimen  of 
Slawkenbergius's  tales,  and  the  exquifitenefs  of  his 
moral,  (hould  plcafe  the  world, — tranflated  ftiall  a 
couple  of  volumes  be. — Elfe,  how  this  can  ever  be 
tranflated  into  good  Englifti,  I  have  no  fort  of  con- 
ception.— ^There  feems,  inibme  paflages,  to  want  a 
fixth  fcnfe  to  do  it  rightly. — What  ciui  he  mean  by 
the  lambent  pupilability  of  flow,  low,  dry  chat,  five 
notes  below  the  natuml  tone, — which  you  know, 
Madam,  is  little  more  than  a  whifper  ?  The  mo- 
ment I  pronounced  the  words,  I  could  perceive  an 
attempt  towards  a  vibration  in  the  ftrings  about 
the  region  of  the  heart. — The  brain  made  no  aa- 
knowledgmenl. — ^There's  often  no  good  undeHtand- 
ing  betwixt  'em : — I  felt  as  if  I  underftood  it, — I 
had  no  ideas.— The  movement  could  not  be  ^^itb- 
out  caufe. — Tm  loft.  I  can  make  nothing  of  it, — 
unlefs,  may  it  pl(»fe  your  M  orfhips,  the  voice,  in 
that  cafe  being  little  more,  than  a  wliifper,  unavoid* 
ably  forces  the  ^ycs  to  approach  .not  only  within 
fix  inches  of  o^ch. other,— but  to  look  into  the 
fiupils.^^_nQt.tfl»t;dange^<)u&?^r^Butiit  can't  be 
1..,^  •  /  avoided; 
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avoided; — for  to  look  up  to  the  ceilings  in  that  cafe 
the  two  chins  unavoidably  meet; — and,  to  look 
down  into  each  other's  lap,  the  foreheads  come 
into  immediate  contafl,  wliich  at  once  puts  an  end 
to  tlie  conference, — I  mean  to  the  fentimental 
part  of  it. — What  is  left,  Madam,  is  not  worth 
lltooping  for. 


CHAP.    il. 


MY  fatlier  lay  ftrctched  acrofs  the  bed  as  ftill 
as  if  the  hand  of  death  had  pulhed  him  down,  for  a 
full  hour  and  a  half  before  he  began  to  play  upon 
the  floor  with  the  toe  of  that  foot  which  hung  over 
the  bedfide.  My  uncle  Toby*s  heart  was  a  pound 
lighter  for  it. — In  a  few  moments,  his  left  hand, 
the  knuckles  of  which  had  all  the  ti!!ie  reclined  upon 
the  handle  of  the  chamber-pot,  came  to  its  feeling; 
—he  thruft  it  a  little  more  within  the  valance, — 
drew  up  his  hand,  when  he  had  done,  into  his 
bofom, — gave  a  hem  !  My  good  uncle  Toby,  witli 
infinite  pleafure,  anfwercd  it;  and  full  gladly 
would  have  ingmfted  a  fentence  of  confolation  upon 
the  opening  it  afforded  :  but  having  no  talents,  ag 
I  faid,  tliat  way,  and  fearing,  moreover,  that  he 
might  fct  out  with  fomething  which  might  make 
a  bad  matter  worfe,  he  contented  liimfelf  with 
refting  his  chin  placidly  upon  the  crols  of  his 
crutch. 

Now,  whether  the  compreffion  Ihortened  my 
uncle  Toby's  face  into  a  more  pleafurable  oval, 
— or  that  the  philanthropy  of  his  heart,  in  feeing 

bis 
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his  brother  beginning  to  emerge  out  of  the  fea  of 
his  afflictions,  had  braced  up  his  mufcles, — fo 
tl)at  the  comprefiion  upon  his  chin  only  doubled 
the  benignity  which  was  there  before,  is  not  hard 
to  decide. — My  father,  in  turning  his  eyes,  was 
firuck  uith  fuch  a  gleam  of  funihine  in  his  face, 
as  melted  down  the  fuUennefs  of  his  grief  in  a 
moment. 

He  broke  filence  as  follows  : 


CHAP.   iir. 

DID  ever  man,  brother  Toby,  cried  my  father, 
raifing  himfelf  upon  his  elbow,  and  turning  himfelf 
round  to  the  oppofite  fide  of  the  bed,  where  my 
imde  Toby  was  fitting  in  his  old  firinged  chair,  witl) 
his  chin  rafting  upon  his  crutch. — (lid  ever  a  poor 
unfortunate  man,  brotlier  Toby,  cried  my  father/  re- 
ceive fo  many  ladies  .^^i — liThe  moft  I  ever  iaw 
gven,''  quoth  my  uncle  Toby  (ringing  the  bell  at  the 
bed  s  head  for  Trim)*^was  to  a  grenadier^  I  think, 
}n  Mackay  s  regiment" 

— —Had  my  uncle  Toby  Ihot  a  bullet  through 
my  father s  heait,  he  could  not  have  fallen  doiin 
with  his  noie  upon  the  quilt  niore  fuddenly. 

Blefe  me !  "faid  my  uncle  Toby. 


CHAP.    IV. 

WAS  it  Mackay's   regiment, 'quoth  my  uncle 
Toby,  where  the  poor  grenadier  was  fo  unmerci- 
fully 
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fully  whipp'd  at  Bruges,  about  the  ducats  ? O 

Chrift !  he  was  innocent  !**cried  Trim,  with  a  deep 
figh. — ^'And  he  was  whipp'd,  may  it  pleafe  your 
Honour,  almoft  to  Death's  door. — ^They  had  better 
have  (hot  him  outright,  as  he  begg'd,  and  he  had 
gone  direftly  to  Heaven ;  for  he  was  as  innocent  as 

your  Honour! ^1  thank  thee,  '^Triin,*'  quoth  ray 

undeToby. ^I  never  tliink  of  tliis,*' continued 

Trim,''aiid  my  poor  brother  Tom's  misfortunes,  for 
we  were  all  three  fchool-fellows,  but  I  cry  like  a 

cowardl' ^Tears  are  no  proof  of  cowardice.  Trim. 

— I  drop  them  oft-times  myfelff  cried  my  uncle 

Toby. ^I    know  your    Honour  does,'  replied 

Trim, 'and  fo  am  not  afliamed  of  it  myfelf — But 
to  think,  may  it  pleafe  your  Honour,**  continued 
Trim,  a  tear  ftealing  into  the  comer  of  his  eye  as  he 
fpoke,r^to  think  of  tw  o  virtuous  lads  w  ith  hearts  a^ 
warm  in  their  bodies,  and  as  honeit  as  God  could 
make  them, — the  children  of  honeft  people,  going 
forth  with  gallant  fpirits  to  feek  their  fortunes  ia 
the  world, — and  fall  into  fuch  evils  !— poor  Tom ! 
to  be  tortured  upon  a  rack  for  nothing — but  marry- 
ing a  Jew's  widow  who  fold  faufages ! — honeft  Dick 
Johnfon's  foul  to  be  fcourged  out  of  his  body,  for 
the  ducats  another  n^an  put  into  his  knapfack ! — 
O! — thefe  are  misfortunes,  •' cried  Trim, — pulling 
out  his  handkerchief,— thefe  are  misfortunes,  may 
it  pleafe  your  Hqnour,  worth  lying  down  and  crying 


over.  '• 


— My  father  could  not  help  blufliing. 
Twould  be  a  pity,  Trim;' quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 
'^thou  Ihouldft  ever  feel  forrow  of  thy  own ; — thou 

feeleft 
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feelcft  it  fo  tenderly  for  others.^  Alack-a-day,  "re- 
plied the  corporal,  .brightening  up  liis  face,-^yoiir 
Honour  knows  I  have  neither  wife  or  child ; — I  can 

have  no  ibrrows  in  this  world,^! My  father  could 

not  help  fuiiling. ^*As  few  as  any  man,   Triin,'' 

replied  my  uncle  Toby ;  ^nor  can  I  fee  how  a  fellow 
of  thy  light  heart  can  fuffer,  but  fronoi  the  diftrcfe 
of  poverty  in  thy  old  age,  when  thou  art  paft  all 

fervices,  Trim, — and  halt  outlived  thy  friends.^^ 

An  pleafe  your  Honour,  never  fear,  'teplied  Trim, 

cheerly, -But  I  would  have  thee  never  fear, 

Trim,'  replied  my  uncle  Toby; •'and  therefore,*^ con- 
tinued my  uncle  Toby,  throwing  do^^n  his  crutch, 
and  getting  up  upon. his  legs  as  he  uttered  the  word 
therefore^ — in  recompence.  Trim,  of  thy  long  fidelity 
to  me,  and  that  goodnels  of  thy  heart  I  have  had 
fiicb  proofs  of, — whilft  tl)y  ma  iter  is  worth  a  fliilling, 
— thou  Ihalt  never  afk  elfewhere.  Trim,  for  apenny?* 

Trim  attempted  to  thank  my  uncle  Toby, — 

but  had  not  power; — tears  trickled  down  his 
cheeks  fatter  than  he  could  wipe  them  off. — He 
laid  his  h^ds  upon  liis  breaft, — ^made  a  bow  to 
the  ground,  and  ihut  the  door. 

^I  have  left  Trim  my  bowling-green,  *  cried 

my  uncle  Toby.— My  father  fmiled. — -^I  have  left 
him,  moreover,  a  peniion,  contiaued  my  uncle  Toby. 
My  &ther  looked  grave. 


CHAP.    V. 


IS  tliis  a  fit  time,  faid  my  father  to  himfclf,  to 
talk  of  fenfions  and  grenadiers  ?  ' 
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CHAP.    VI. 


WHEN  my  uncle  Toby  firft  mentioned  the  gre- 
nadier, my  father,  I  faid,  fell  down  witli  his  iKife: 
flat  to  the  quilt,  and  as  fuddenly  as  if  my  uncle 
Toby  had  ihot  him ;  but  it  wa^f  not  added  ttiat 
every  other  limb  and  member  of  my  fether  in- 
fiantly  relapied,  with  liis  nofe,  into  the  fsSne  pre^' 
cife  attitude  in  wliich  lie  lay  firit  defcribed ;  ib  tiiat' 
when  Corporal  Trim  left  the  room,  and  my  fatlier 
found  liimfelf  difpofed  to  rile  oft'  the  bed,— he  had 
all  the  little  preparatory  movements  to  run  over 
again  before  he  could  do  it  Attitudes  are  nothing, 
Madam,-^'tis  the  tranfition  from  one  attitude  to 
anotlier, — like  the  preparation  and  relblution  of 
the  difcord  into  harmonv,  which  is  all  in  all. 

For  which  reafon,  my  father  jilayed  the  feme  jig 
over  agaia  with  his  toe  upon  the  floor, — pulhed 
the  chamber-pot  ftill  a  little  farriiev  within  tlie  va- 
lance,— gave    a   hem, — raifed    himfelf  upon   his 
elbow, — and  was  juft  beginning  to  addrels  himfelf 
to  my  uncle  Toby, — when  recoUeAing  the  unfuc- 
cefsfulnels  of  his  firil  effort  in  that  attitude, — he 
got  upon  his  legs,  and  in  making  the  third  turn 
acrofs  tlie  room,  he  ftopped  ihort  before  my  uncle' 
Toby ;  and  laying  the  three  firft  fingers  of  his  right 
hand  in  the  palm  of  his  left,  and  ftooping  a  little, 
be  addreffed  himfelf  to  my  uncle  Toby  as  follows: — 


,1 

.« 
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CHAP.    vir. 

WHEN  I  refleft,  brother  Toby,  upon  man  ; 
ud  take  a  view  of  that  dark  fide  of  him  which  re* 
prefents  his  life  as  open  to  fo  many  caufes  of 
trouble ; — ^w  hen  I  confider,  brother  Toby,  how  oft 
we  eat  the  bread  of  afl9i3ion,  and  that  we  are  bom 

to  it,  as  to  the  portion  of  our  inheritance, 1 

was  bom  to  nothing,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  bter- 

ruptbgmy  fother, — but  my  commiffion. Zooks! 

fidd  my  father,  did  not  my  uncle  leave  you  a  hun- 
dred and  twenty  pounds  a  year? ^What  could  I 

have  done  without  it?  replied  my  uncle  Toby. 

That  s  another  concern,  faid  my  &ther,  teitily ; — 
but  I  fay,  Toby,  when  one  runs  over  the  catalogue 
of  all  the  crols-reckonings  and  forrowful  items  with 
which  the  heart  of  man  is  overcharged,  'tis  wonder* 
fcl  by  what  hidden  refources  the  mind  is  enabled 
to  ftand  it  out,  and  bear  itfelf  up,  as  it  does,  againft 

the  iropofitions  laid  upon  our  nature. ^Tis  by 

the  afliftance  of  Almi>zhty  Qod,  cried  my  uncle 
Toby,  looking  up,  and  preffing  the  palms  of  his 
bands  dole  together, — 'tjs  notiromourown  ftrength, 
brother  Shandy ; — a  fentinel  in  a  wooden  fentiy- 
box  might  as  well  pretend  to  ftand  it  out  aganift 
a  detachment  of  fifty  men. — We  are  upheld  by 
the  grace  and  the  afiiftance  of  the  beft  of  Beings. 

^That  is  cutting  the  knot,  taid  my  father, 

inftead  of  untying  it. — But  give  me  leave  to  lead 
you,  brother  Toby,  a  little  deeper  into  the  myf- 
tery. 

With 
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With  all  my  heart,  replied  my  uncle  Toby. 

My  father  mftantly  exchanged  the  attitude  he 
was  in,  for  that  in  which  Socrates  is  fo  finely  paint- 
ed by  Raphaeiy  in  his  fchool  of  Athens ;  which 
your  connoifieurfhip  knows  is  to  exquifitely  ima- 
gpned,  that  even  the  particular  manner  of  the 
reafoning  of  Socrates  is  exprefled  by  it, — for  he 
holds  the  fore-iinger  of  his  left  hand  between  the. 
fore-finger  and  the  thumb  of  his  right ;  and  feem9 
as  if  he  was  faying  to  the  libertine  he  is  reclaim^ 
iog, — "  Tou  grant  me  this, — and  this:  and  this, 
'*  and  this,  I  dont  alk  of  you; — they  follow  of 
*'  tiiemfelves  in  courfe." 

So  ftood  my  father,  holding  faft  his  fore-finger 
betwixt  his  finger  and  his  thumb,  and  reafoniog 
with  my  uncle  Toby  as  he  fat  in  his  old  fringed 
chair,     valanced     around     with     party-coloured 

worfted    bobs. O     Garrick! — what    a    rich 

fcene  of  this  would  thy  exquifite  powders  make! 
and  how  gladly  would  I  write  fuch  another  to 
avail  myfelf  of  thy  immortality,  and  fecure  my 
own  bdiind  it! 


CHAP.    VIII. 


THOUGH  man  is  of  all  others  the  moft  cu- 
rious vehicle,  faid  my  father ;  yet,  at  the  fame  time, 
'tis  of  fo  flight  a  fhime,  and  fo  totteringly  put 
together,  that  the  fudden  jerks  and  hard  joftlings 
it  unavoidably  meets  with  in  this  rugged  journey, 
would  overfet  and^  tear  it  to  pieces  a  dozen  times 

a  day, — 
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a  day, — was  it  not,  brotlier  Toby,  that  there  h  a 
fecret  fpring  within  us.-^ — Which  fpring,  faid  my 

uncle  Toby,  I  take  to  be  Religion. Will  that 

fet  my  child's  nofe  on  ?  cried  my  father,  letting  go 
his  finger,  and  firiking  one  hand  againft  the  otlier. 

rit  makes  every  thmg  ftraight  for  us,  anfwered 

my  uncle  Toby. Figuratively  fpeaking,   dear 

Toby,  it  may,  for  aught  I  know,  faid  my  father- 
but  tlie  fpring  I  am  fpeaking  of,  is  that  great  and 
elaftic  power  witliin  us  of  counterbalancing  evil; 
which,  like  a  fecret  fpring  in  a  well-ordered  ma- 
chine, though  it  can't  prevent  the  fhock, — at  leaft, 
it  impofes  upon  our  fenfe  of  it. 

Now,  my  dear  brother,  faid  my  father,  replac- 
ing his  fore-finger,  as  he  was  coming  clofer  to 
tlie  point, —  had  my  child  arrived  fafe  into  the 
world,  unmartyr'd  in  that  precious  part  of  hin^ — 
fanciful  and  extravagant  as  I  may  appear  to  the 
world  in  my  opinion  of  chrifiian  names,,  and  of 
tliat  magic  bias  which  g()od  or  bad  names  irre-^ 
fiftibly  imprcfs  upon  our  characters  and  ccmduds, 
— Heaven  is  witncfs,  that  in  the  warmeft  treoifports 
of  my  A\irties  for  tlie  profperity  of  my  child,  I 
never  once  widied  to  crown  his  head  with  more 
glory  and  honour  than  what  George  or  Edward 
would  have  fprcad  around  it. 

But,  alas !  continued  my  father,  as  the  greateft 
evil  has  befallen  him,— 1  muft  counteraft  and  undo 
it  with  the  orcateft  wad. 

He  Ihall  be  chriitened  Trifmegiftus^  brother. 

I  wilh  it  may  anfwer,~rei)llcd  my  uncle  Toby,- 
rifing  up. 


V     4^  « 
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CHAP.    IX. 

WHAT  a  chapter  of  chances,  faid  my  father, 
turning  himfelf  about  upon  the  firft  landing,  as 
he  and  my  uncle  Toby  were  going  down  ftairs! 
— what  a  long  chapter  of  chances  do  the  events 
of  this  world  lay  open  to  us !  Take  pen  and  ink 
in  hand,  brother  Toby,  and  calculate  it  fairly. 

1  know  no  more  of  calculation   than    this 

baluftrade,  (aid  my  uncle  Toby  (ftriking  ihort 
of  it  with  his  crutch,  and  hitting  my  father  a  det 
perate  blow  foufe  upon  his   Ihin-bone). — Twas 

a  hundred  to  one, — cried  my  uncle  Toby -I 

thought,  quoth  my  father  (rubbing  his  (hin)  you 
had  known  nothing  of  calculations,  brother  Toby, 

^Twas  a  mere  chance,  laid  my  uncle  Toby. 

^Then  it  adds  one  to  the  chapter, — replied 

my  father. 

The  double  fuccefe  of  my  father  s  repartees 
tickled  off  the  pain  of  his  Ihin  at  once: — it  was 
well  it  fo  fell  but — (chance !  again) — or  the  world 
to  this  day  had  never  known  tlie  fubjeft  of  my 
lather's  calculation ; — to  guefe  it, — there  was  no 
chance. — What  a  lucky  chapter  of  chances  has 
this  turned  out !  for  it  has  faved  me  the  trouble  of 
writing  one  expreis;  and  in  truth  I  have  enough 
already  upon  my  hands  without  it — Have  not 
I  promifed  the  world  a  chapter  of  knots?  two 
chapters  upon  the  right  and  wrong  end  of  a 
MK)man  ?  a  chapter  upon  whiikers  ?  a  chapter  upon 
wifhes? — a  chapter  of  noles?r~No;  I  have  done 

VOL.  X.  z  that, — 


»' 
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that, — a  chapter  upon  my  uncle  Toby's  modeftyr 
to  fay  nothing  of  a  chapter  upon  chapters,  which 
I  will  finilh  before  I  lleep. — By  my  great  grand- 
father s  whilkers,  I  fliall  never  get;,  half  of  'ein 
through  this  year. 

Take  pen  and  ink  in  hand,  and  calculate  it 
fairly,  brother  Toby,  faid  my  fatlier ;  and  it  will 
turn  out  a  million  to  one,  that  of  all  the  parts  of 
the  body,  the  edge  of  the  forceps  fliould  have  the 
ill  luck  juft  to  fall  upon  and  break  down  that  one 
part,  which  (hould  break  down  the  fortunes  of  our 

houfe  with  it 

It  might  have  been  worfe,   replied  my  uncle 

Toby. 1  don't  coofiprehend,  faid  my  father. 

Suppofe  the  hip  had  prefented,  replied  my 

uncle  Toby,  as  Dr.  Slop  foreboded  ? 

My  father  reflefbed  half  a  mhiute, — looked 
down, — touched  the  middle  of  his  forehead  flightly 
with  his  finger 

— True,  faid  he. 


CHAP.    X. 

IS  it  not  a  ihame  to  make  two  chapters  of  what 
palTed  in  going  down  one  pair  of  ftairs  ?  for  we 
are  got  no  farther  yet  than  the  firft  landing,  and 
there  are  fifteen  more  fteps  down  to  the  bottom ; 
and,  for  aught  I  know,  as  my  father  and  my  uncle 
Toby  are  in  a  talking  humour,  there  may  be  as 
many  chapters  as  fieps.  Let  that  be  as  it  wfll, 
Sir,  I  can  no  more  help  it  than  my  defliny.--^ 
6  A  fudden 


.ri" 
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A  fudden  impulfe  comes  acrofs  me: — drop  the 
curtain,  Shandy : — I  drop  if. — Strike  a  line  here 
acrofs  the  paper,  Triftrani : — I  ftrike  it, — and  hey 
for  a  new  chapter. 

'^  The  deiice  of  any  other  rule  have  I  to  govern 
myfelf  in  this  affair; — and  if  I  had  one, — as  I  do 
ail  things  out  of  all  rule^ — I  would  twift  it  and- 
tear  it  to  pieces,  and  throw  it  into  the  fire  when 
I  had  done. — Am  I  warm?  I  am,  and  thecaufe 
demands  it: — a  pretty  ftory!  is  a  man  to  follow 
rules, — or  rules  to  follow  him? 

Now  this,  you  muff  know,  being  my  chapter 
upon  chapters,  which  I  promifed  to  write  before 
I  went  to  fleep,  I  thought  it  meet  to  eafe  my 
confcience  entirely  before  I  laid  down,  by  telling 
the  world  all  I  knew  about  the  matter  at  once. 
Is  not  this  ten  times  better  than  to  fet  out  dog- 
matically with  a  fententious  parade  of  wifdom, 
and  telling  tlie  world  a  ftory  of  a  roafted  horfe  ? 
— tliat  chapters  relieve  tlie  mind, — that  they  affiil, 
— or  impofe  upon  the  imagination, — and  that  in  a 
work  of  this  dramatic  caft  they  are  as  neceffary  as 
the  Ihifling  of  fcenes, — ^with  fifty  other  cold  con- 
ceits, enough  to  extinguifh  the  fire  which  i*oafted 
him !  O !  but  to  underftand  this,  which  is  a  puff 
at  the  fire  of  Diana's  temple, — you  muft  read 
Longinus  : — read  away : — ^if  you  are  not  a  jot  the 
wifer  by  reading  him  the  firft  time  over, — ^never 
fear,— read  him  again. — Avicenna  and  Dcetus 
read  Ariftotle's  Metaphyfics  forty  times  throu^  a- 
piece,  and  never  underftood  a  fingle  word ! — But 
mark  the  confequence, — Avicenna  turned  out  a 

f  z  2  defperate 
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defyente  writer  at  all  kinds  of  writing ;  —for  he 
wrote    books  de  omni  Jcribili\    and  for    Licetus 

(Fortunio) tliough  all  the  world  knows  he  was 

bom  9kf(etu5*^  of  no  more  than  five  inches  and  a 
half  in  lengtli,  yet  he  grew  to  that  oftonifhin^ 
height  in  literature,  as  to  write  a  book  witli  a 
title  as  long  as  lumfelf.  The  learned  know  I 
mean  his  Gono^ychanthropologia^  upon  tlie  Origin 
of  the  Human  Soul. 

•  Ce  foetus  n'etoit  pas  pluR  grand  que  la  paume  dc  la 
main ;  mais  Ton  pere  Tayant  examine  en  qualite  de  Me- 
decin,  &  ayant  trouv^  que  c'eioit  quelque  chofe  de  plus 
q,u*un  Embroyon,  lei  fit  tranfporter  tout  vivant  a  Rapallo, 
ou  il  le  fit  voir  k  Jerome  Bardi  &  k  d'autres  Medecins  du 
lieu.  On  trouva  qu'il  ne  lui  manquoit  rien  d'efl'entiel  a  la 
vie;  &  fon  pere  pourfaire  voir  uu  eflai  de  fon  experience, 
entreprit  d'achever  Touvrage  de  la  Nature,  &  de  travailler 
i  la  formation  de  T Enfant  avec  le  m^me  artifice  que  celui 
dont  on  fe  fert  pour  faire  ecclore  les  Poulets  en  £g)*pte. 
II  inilruifit  une  NouriiVe  de  tout  ce  qu'elle  avoit  k  faire,  t€ 
uyant  fait  mettre  fon  tils  dans  un  pour  proprement  acconi- 
mode,  il  recuilit  k  Teiever  &  k  lui  faire  prendre  fes  ac- 
croiflfemens  necelTaircs,  par  Tuniformite  d'une,  chaieur 
etrangere  mefurefc  exaftement  fur  les  dcgrcs  d*un  Tber- 
momctre,  ou  d*uii  autre  inftrumeut  equivalent.  (Vide 
Mich.  Giuftinian,  ne  gli  Scritt.     Liguri  k  Cart.  223.  418.) 

On  auroit  toujours  etc  tr^s  fatisfait  de  I'induftrie  d'uir 
pere  (i  experiment^  dans  I'Art  de  la  GeneratiQn  quaod  il 
n'auroit  pii  prc«longer  la  vie  k  fon  fils  que  pour  quelques 
mois,  ou  pour  peu  d'annoes. 

Mais  quand  on  fe  reprefente  que  TEnfant  a  vt^u  pr^ 
de  quatre-vingts  aus,  ik  qu'il  a  compofl^  quatre^viiigts 
Ouvrages  difi'erents  tous  fruits  d'une  longue  lecture — il 
faut  convenirque  tout  ce  qui  efl  incroyable  n'eft  pas  toujours 
fi^nx,  &  que  kik  ''  Vraifemblance  n'elk  pas  toujours  du  coti 
delaVcriic."  .     * 

n  n'avoit  que  dix  n«uf  ans  lorfqu'il  compofa  GoDopfy- 
chanthropologia  de  Origine  Animas  humanse. 

(Les  Enfans  celebres,  rev{is  &  corrig6s  par  M,  de  la 
Monooye  de  TAcademie  Praufoife.) 

So 
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So  much  for  my  chapter  upon  chapters,  which 
I  hold  to  be  the  beft  cliapter  hi  my  whole  work ; 
^nd,  take  my  word,  whoever  reads  it,  is  full  as  well 
employed  as  in  picking  ftraws. 


CHAP.    XI. 


WE  fliall  bring  all  things  to  rights,  iaid  my 
father,  fetting  his  foot  upon  tlie  firft  ftep  from  the 
landing. — ^This  Trilhfiegiftus,  continued  my  father, 
drawing  his  leg  back,  and  turning  to  my  unde 
Toby, — was  the  greateft  (Toby)  of  all  earthly 
beings ; — he  was  the  greateft  king, — the  greateft 
lawgiver, — the  greateft  philofopher, — and  the  great- 
eft prieft ; and  engineer, — faid  my  uncle  Tol^\ 

— — In  courfe,  laid  my  father. 


CHAP.    XIT. 


— AND  how  does  your  Miftrefe?  cried  my  fii- 
tlier.  taking  the  fame  ftep  over  again  from  the  land- 
ing, and  calling  to  Sufannah,  whom  he  fiiw  palling  by 
the  foot  of  tlie  ftairs  with  a  huge  pin-culhion  in  her 

hand, — How  does  your  Miftrcls  ? As  well,  faid 

Sufannah,  tripping  by,  but  Avithout  looking  up,  as 

can  be  expe6led. What  a  fool  am  I !  faid  my 

father,  drawing  bis  leg  back  again, — let  things  be 
as  tliey  will,  brother  Toby,  'ris  ever  the  precife 

anfwer. — And  how   is   the   child,    pray? No 

anfwer. — ^And  where  is  Dr.  Slop  ?  added  my  father, 

z  3  raifing 
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raifuig  his  voice  aloud,  and  looking  over  the 
baluftrades. — Sufannah  was  out  of  hearing. 

Of  all  the  riddles  of  a  married  life,  faid  my 
father,  croffing  the  lauding,  in  order  to  fet  his  bacjv 
againft  the  wall  whilft  he  propounded  it  to  my  uncle 
Toby, — of  all  the  puzzling  riddles,  faid  he,  in  the 
marriage-ftate, — of  which  you  may  truft  me,  bro- 
ther Toby,  there  are  more  affes  loads  than  all  Job's 
ftock  of  aiTes  could  have  carried, — there  is  not  one 
that  has  more  intricacies  in  ittlian  this : — that  fiom 
the  very  moment  the  miftrds  of  the  houfe  is  brougiit 
to  bed,  every  female  in  it,  from  my  lady  s  geotle- 
M'oman  down  to  the  cinder-wench,  becomes  an  inch 
taller  for  it ;  and  give  themfelves  more  airs  upon 
that  fingle  inch,  than  all  their  other  inches  put 
together. 

I  tliink  rather,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  that  'tis 
we  who  fink  an  inch  lower. — If  I  meet  but  a 
woman  with  child, — I  do  it. — ^Tis  a  heavy  tax 
upon  that  half  of  our  fellow-creatures,  brother 
Shandy,  faid  my  uncle  Toby. — Tis  a  piteous 
burden  upon  'em,  continued  he,  (baking  his  head. 

Yes,  yes,  'tis  a  painful  thing,— laid  my  father, 

(baking  his  head  too : — but  certainly  fince  (baking 
of  heads  came  into  fadiion,  never  did  two  beads 
(hake  together,  in  concert,  from  two  fuch  different 
fprings. 

Deuce  teke]'^"'  all —faid  my  uncle  Toby  and 
my  father ;  each  to  himfelf. 
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CHAP.  xiir. 

HOLLA! — ^you,  chairman!— here's  fixpence: 
— do  ftep  into  that  booWeller  s  (hop,  and  call  me  a 
day 'tall  critic.  I  am  very  willing  to  give  any  one  of 
em  a  crovm  to  help  me  with  his  tackling,  to  get  my 
father  and  my  uncle  Toby  off  the  flairs,  and  to  put 
them  to  bed. 

— Tis  even  high  time ;  for,  except  a  fliort  nap, 
which  tliey  both  got  whiift  Trim  was  boring  the 
jack-boots, — and  which,  by  the  bye,  did  my  father 
no  fort  of  good,  upon  the  fcore  of  the  bad  hinge, 
— they  have  not  elfe  (hut  their  eyes  fince  nine  hours 
before  the  time  that  Do6tor  Slop  was  led  into  the 
back  parlour  in  that  dirty  pickle  by  Obadiah. 

Was  every  day  of  my  life  to  be  as  bufy  a  day  as 
this, — and  to  take  up ^I'nice : 

I  will  not  finiih  that  fentence  till  I  have  made 
an  obfervation  upon  the  ftrange  ftate  of  affairs 
between  the  reader  and  myfelf,  juft  as  things  (land 
at  prefent : — an  obfervation  never  applicable  be- 
fore to  any  one  biographical  writer  fmce  the  crea- 
tion of  the  world,  but  to  myfelf; — and,  I  believe, 
will  never  hold  good  to  any  other,  until  its  final 
deftruftion  ; — and,  therefore,  for  the  very  novelty 
of  it  alone,  it  muft  be  worth  your  Worfbips  attend- 
ing to. 

I  am  tliis  month  one  whole  year  older  than  I  was 
this  time  t^velvemonth ;  and  having  got,  as  you  per- 
ceive, almoft  into  the  middle  of  my  fourth  volume*, 

^  *  According  to  the  original  editions. 

z  4  and 
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— and  no  fartlier  than  to  my  firft  day's  life, — *ik 
demonftrative  that  I  have  364  days  more  life  to 
write  juft  now,  thaii  when  I  firft  fet  out;  to  that, 
inftead  of  advancing,  as  a  common  writer,  in  my 
work  witli  what  I  Imve  been  doing  at  it ; — on  the 
contraiy,  I  am  juft  thi:own  fo  many  volumes  back. 
— ^Was  every  day  of  my  life  to  be  as  bufy  a  day 
as  this, — And  why  not? — and  the  tranfad:ions 
and  opinions  of  it  to  take  up  as  much  deicription, — 
And  for  what  reafon  ihould  they  be  cut  fhoit?  as 
at  this  rate  I  ihould  juft  live  364  times  falter  than 
I  ihould  write, — it  muft  follow,  an'  pleafe  your 
Worfhips,  that  the  more  I  write,  the  more  I  Iball 
have  to  write, — and,  conlequently,  the  more  your 
Worihips  read,  the  more  your  Worfliips  will  have 
to  read. 

Will  this  be  good  for  your  Worfliips  eyes  ? 

It  will  do  well  for  mine ;  and,  was  it  not  that  my 
Opinions  will  be  the  dcatii  of  me,  I  perceive  I  ihall 
lead  a  fine  life  of  it  out  of  this  ielf-fame  Life  of 
mine ;  or,  in  other  words,  ihall  lead  a  couple  of 
fine  lives  together. 

As  for  the  propofal  of  twelve  volumes  ^  year, 
or  a  volume  a  month,  it  no  way  alters  my  proT- 
pe€i : — write  as  I  will,  and  ru(h  as  I  may  into 
the  middle  of  things,  as  Horace  advifes, — I  ihall 
never  overtake  mylelf,  whipp'd  and  driven  tp  the 
laft  pinch.  At  tlie  worit,  I  ihall  have  one  day  tlie 
ftart  of  my  pen, — and  one  day  is  enough  for  two 
volumes ; — and  two  volumes  will  he  enough  for  one 
year.—  , 

Heaven  profper  tlie  manu&Aurers  of  paper 

under 
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under  this  propitious  reign,  which  is  now  opened 
to  us ! — as  I  truft  its  providence  M'ill  profper  evei-y 
thing  elfe  in  it  that  is  taken  in  hand. 

As  for  tlie  propagation  of  geefe, — I  give  myfelf 
no  concern, — Nature  is  all-bountiful; — I  (hall  never 
want  tools  to  work  with. 

— So  then,  friend,  you  have  got  my  father  and 
my  uncle  Toby  off  the  ftairs,  and  feen  them  to 
bed  ? — And  how  did  you  manage  it  ? — You  dropped 
a  curtain  at  the  ftair-fbot — I  thought  you  had 
no  other  way  for  it. — Here's  a  crown  for  your 
trouble. 


CHAP.    XIV. 


— THEN  reach  my  breeches  off  the  chair,  faid 

my  father  to  Sufannah. ^There  is  not  a  moments 

time  to  drefs  you,  Sir,  cried  Sufannah, — the  child  is 

as  black  in  the  face  as  my As  your  what  ?  faid 

my   father;    for,  like  all  orators,  he  was  a  dear 

fearcher  into  companions. Blefe  me.  Sir,  iaid 

Sufannah,  the  child's  in  a  fit. And  where  s  Mr. 

Yorick  ? Never    where    he   (hould    be,   faid 

Sulknnah ;  but  his  curate's  in  the  dreffmg-room, 
widi  the  child  upon  his  arm,  waiting  for  the  name; 
— and  my  Miftrefe  bid  me  run  as  fait  as  I  could  to 
know,  as  Captain  Shandy  is  the  godfather,  whether 
it  (hould  not  be  called  ailer  him  ? 

Were  one  fure,  faid  my  fariier  to  himfelf,  fcratch- 
ing  his  eyebrow,  that  the  child  was  expiring,  one 
might  as  well  compliment  my  brother  Toby  as  not, 

• — and 
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-«-*-and  it  would  be  a  pity,  in  fuch  a  cafe,  to  throw 
away  fo  great  a  name  as  Trifinegiftus  upon  him : — 
but  he  may  recover. 

No,  no, — faid  my  father  to  Sufannah,  111  get  up. 

^Therc  is  no  time,  cried  Suiannah,  the  child's 

as  black  as  my  Ihoe. ^Trifmegifius,  laid  my  father. 

— ^But  ftay, — thou  art  a  leaky  veffel,  Sufannah, 
added  my  father ;  canft  thou  carry  Trifinegiitus  in 
thy  head  the  length  of  the  gallery  without  icatter- 

ing  ? Can  I  ?  cried  Sufannah,  fliutting  the  door 

in  a  huff. If  (he  can,  I'll  be  (hot,  iaid  my  father, 

bouncing  out  of  bed  in  the  dark,  and  groping  for 
his  breeches. 

Sufannah  ran  with  all  fpeed  along  the  gallery. 

My  father  made  all  poflible  fpeed  to  find  his 
breeches. 

Sufannah  got  the  ftart  and  kept  it. — ^Tis  Trif— 

fomething,  cried  Sufannah. ^There  is  no  chriftian 

name  in  the  world,  faid  the  curate,  beginning  with 

Trif—,  but  Triftram. ^Then  'tis  Triftram-giftus, 

quoth  Sufannah. 

There  is  no  giftus  to  it,  noodle ! — 'tis  my 

own  name,  replied  the  curate,  dipping  his  hand,  as 
he  fpoke,  into  the  bafon;  Triftram !  faid  he,  kc  &c. 
&c.  &c. : — lb  Triftram  was  I  called,  and  Triftram 
fliall  I  be  to  tlie  day  of  my  death. 

My 'father  followed  Suiannah,  with  his  night- 
gown acrofs  his  arm,  with  nothing  more  than  his 
breoclies  on  ;  fallened,  through  haite,  with  but  a 
lingle  button;  and  that  button,  through  hafie, 
thruft  only  half  into  the  button-hole. 

-? She  has  not  forgot  the  name  ?  cried  my 

father, 
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fiither,  half-opening  the  door. No,  no,  644  the 

curate,  with  a  tone  of  intelligence. And  the 

child  is  better,  cried  Sufannah. ^And  how  does 

your  Miftrefs  ? As  well,  faid  Sulannab,  as  cai\ 

be  expe6ted. Pifti !    laid  my  fether,  the  button 

of  his  breeches  flipping  out  of  the  button-hole ; — 
lb  that  whether  the  interjection  was  levelled  at 
Suiannah,  or  the  button-hole  ; — whether  Pifli  was 
an  interje6iion  of  contempt  or  an  interje6tion  of 
modefty,  is  a  doubt ;  and  mud  be  a  doubt  till  I 
ftiall  have  time  to  write  the  three  following  favourite 
chapters ;  that  is,  My  chapter  of  chamber-maids, 
my  chapter  of  pilhes,  and  my  chapter  of  button- 
holes. 

All  the  light  I  am  able  to  give  the  reader  at 
prefent  is  this,  That  the  moment  my  father  cried 
Pifh!  he  whilk'd  himfelf  about, — and  with  liis 
breeches  held  up  by  one  hand,  and  his  night-gown 
thrown  acrofs  the  arm  of  the  other,  he  returned 
along  the  gallery  to  bed,  foniething  flower  than  he 
came. 


CHAP.    XV. 


I  WISH  I  could  write  a  chapter  upon  fleep. 

A  fitter  occafion  could  never  have  prefented  itfelf, 
than  what  this  moment  o0ers,  when  all  the  curtains 
of  the  family  are  drawn, — the  candles  put  out, — 
and  no  creature's  eyes  are  open  but  a  fingle  one ; 
for  the  other  has  been  fljut  thefe  twenty  yeai's,  of 
my  mother's  nurfe. 

It  is  a  fine  fubje6t. 

And 
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And  y6t)  as  fine  as  it  is,  I  would  undertake  to 
write  a  dozen  chapters  upon  button-holes,  both 
quicker  and  with  more  feme,  than  a  fingle  chapter 
upon  this. 

Button-holes!  there  is  fomething  lively  in  the 
very  idea  of  'em; — and  truft  me,  when  I  get 
amongft  'em, — ^you  gentry  with  great  beards, — look 
as  grave  as  you  will, — I'll  make  merry  work  witfi 
my  buttcn-holes, — I  (hall  have  'em  all  to  myfelf, — 
'tis  a  maiden  fubjeft, — I  Ihall  run  foul  of  no  man  s 
wiidom  or  fine  fayings  in  it. 

But  for  fleep, — I  know  I  (hall  make  nothing  of 
it  before  I  begin : — I  am  no  dab  at  your  fine  (ayings 
in  the  firft  place; — and  in  the  next,  I  ccuinot  for 
my  (bul  fet  a  grave  face  upon  a  bad  matter, — and 
tell  the  world,  'tis  the  refuge  of  the  unfortunate, — 
the  enfranchifement  of  the  prifoner, — the  downy 
lap  of  the  hopelefs,  the  weary,  and  the  broken- 
hcaited ;  nor  could  I  fet  owt  with  a  lie  in  my 
moutli,  by  affirming,  that  of  all  the  (oft  and  deli- 
cious fun6tions  of  our  nature,  by  which  the  great 
Author  of  it,  in  his  bounty,  has  been  pleaied  to 
recompenle  the  fuflferings  wherewith  his  juftice  and 
his  good  pleafure  has  wearied  us, — that  this  is  the 
chiefeft  (1  know  pleafures  worth  ten  of  it) ;— or 
what  a  happinefs  it  is  to  man,  when  the  anxieties 
and  paflTions  of  the  day  are  over,  and  he  lies  down 
upon  his  back,  that  his  foul  (hall  be  (b  (bated  within 
him,  that  whichever  way  (he  turns  her  eyes,  the 
heavens  (hall  look  calm  and  fweet  above  her,'— no 
defire, — or  fear, — or  doubt  tliat  troubles  the  air: 
nor  any  difficulty  paft,  prefent,  or  to  come,  that  the 

imaginati(m 
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imagination  may  not  pais  over  without  offence,  in 
that  fweet  feceffion. 

"  God's  bleffing,"  faid*  Sancho  Panfa,  "  be 
"  upon  the  man  who  fii-ft  invented  this  lelf- 
"  fimfie  thing  called  Sleep : — it  covers  a  man  all 
"  over  like  a  cloke." — Now  there  is  more  to  me 
in  this,  and  it  fpeaks  warmer  to  my  heart  and 
affeflions,  than  all  the  differtations  iqueez'd  out 
of  the  heads  of  the  learned  together  upon  the 
fubje6t 

— Not  that  I  altogether  diiapprove  of  what 
Montaigne  advances  upon  it ; — 'tis  admirable  iii 
its  way : — (I  quote  by  memory.) 

The  world  enjoys  other  pleafures,  iays .  he,  as 
they  do  that  of  fleep,  without  tafdng  or  fiseling 
it  as  it  flips  and  paiTes  by. — We  fliould  ftudy  and 
ruminate  upon  it,  in  order  to  render  proper  thanks 

to  him  who  grants  it  to  us. For  this  end  I 

caufe  myfelf  to  be  difturbed  in  my  fleep,  that  I 
may  the  better  and  more  fenfibly  rclifli  it: 
and  yet  I  fee  few,  fays  he  again,  who  live  with  lefi 
fleep,  M  hen  need  requires :  my  body  is  capable  of 
a  firm,  but  not  of  a  violent  and  fudden  a^tation,— 
I  evade  of  late  all  violent  exercifes — ,1  am  never 
weary  with  walking; — but  fix)m  my  youth,  I 
never  liked  to  ride  upon  pavements.  I  love  to 
lie  hard  and  alone,  and  even  without  my  wife. 

This  laft  word  may  ftagger  the  faith  of  the 

world; — but  remember,   "  La  Vraifemblance  (as 

Bayle  fays  in  the  affair  of  Liceti)  "  n'eft  pas 

toujours  du'  C6t6  de   la   Verit^." And  fo 

mocli  for  fleep. 


350  THE   LIPl?  AND   OPIJJIOXS 


CHAP.  xvr. 

IF  iny  wife  will  but  venture  him, — brother 
Toby,  Trifinegiftus  fhall  be  drefi'd  and  brought 
down  to  U8,  whilft  you  and  I  are  getting  our 
breakfaits  together. 

Go,  tell  Suiannah,  Obadiah,  to  ftep  hera 

She  is  run  up  ftairs,  anfwered  Obadiaii,  tliis 
very  inftant,  fobbing  and  crying,  and  wringing  her 
Imnds  as  if  her  heart  would  break. 

We  (hall  have  a  rare  month  of  it,  laid  my 
father,  turning  his  head  from  Obadiah,  and  look- 
ing wiftfully  in  my  uncle  Toby's  face  for  Ibme 
time, — we  Ihall  have  a  devililh  month  of  it,  bro- 
ther Toby,  faid  my  father,  fettmg  his  arms 
akimbo,  and  (baking  his  head:  (ire,  vrater, 
women,  wind,  brother  Toby ! 'Tis  fome  misfor- 
tune, quoth  my  uncle  Toby. ^That  it  is,  cried 

my  fatlier,  to  have  fo  many  jarring  elements 
breaking  loo(e,  and  riding  triumph  in  every  cor- 
ner of  a  gentleman's  houfe. — Little  boots  it  to 
the  peace  of  a  family,  brother  Toby,  that  you 
and  I  poifefs  ourfelves,  and  fit  here  filent  and 
unmov'd, — whilft  fuch  a  (torm  is  whi(tling  over 
our  heads. — 

And  what's   the  matter,   Sufannah? ^They 

have  called  the  child  Triflram ; — ^and  my  miftrels 
is  jult  got  out  of  an  hyfteric  fit  about  it.*— — No!^*- 
'tis  not  my  fault,  (aid  Su(annah, — I  txAd  him  it  was 
Tri(tram-giitus. 

Make   tea    for    yourfelf,   brother    Toby, 

laid 
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faid  my  father,  taking  down  his  hat ; — but  how 
different  from  the  fallies  and  agitations  of  voice 
and  members  wliich  a  common  reader  would 
imagine ! 

— For  he  fpake  in  the  fweeteft  modulation^ — 
«id  took  down  his  hat  with  the  genteeleft  movement 
of  limbs  that  ever  affliction  iiarmonized  and  attuned 
together. 

Go    to  the   bowling-green  for  O)rporal 

Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  fpeaking  to  Obadiah, 
as  foon  as  my  father  left  the  room. 


CHAP.    XVII. 


WHEN  the  misfortune  of  my  Nose  fell  (6 
heavily  upon  my  £either's  head, — the  reader  re- 
members that  he  walked  inftantly  up  flairs,  and 
caft  himfelf  down  upon  his  bed ;  and  from  hence, 
unlefs  he  has  a  great  infight  into  human  nature, 
he  will  be  apt  to  expe3:  a  rotation  of  the  fame ' 
afcending  and  defcending  movements  from  him, 
u|)on  this  misfortune  of  my  Name. — No. 

The  different  weight,  dear  Sir, — nay,  even  the 
different  package  of  two  vexations  of  the  &me 
weight, — makes  a  very  wide  difference  in  our 
manners  of  bearing  and  getting  through  yvith 
them. — It  is  not  half  an  hour  ago,  when  (in  the 
great  hurry  and  precipitation  of  a  poor  Devil's 
writing  for  daily  bread)  I  threw  a  fair  fheet, 
which  I  had  jufl  finifhed,  and  carefully  wrote 
out,  flap  into  the  fire,  inftead  of  the  foul  one. 

Inftantlv 
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Inftantly  I  fiiatched  off  my  wig,  and  threw  k 
perpendicularly,  with  all  imaginable  violence,  up 
to  die  top  of  the  roqm : — indeed  I  caught  it  as  it 
fell; — ^but  there  was  an  end  of  the  matter;  nor  do 
I  think  any  thing  elie  in  Nature  would  have  given 
fuch  immediate  eafe.     She,  dear  goddeis,  by  an 
inftantaneous  impulfe,  in  all  provoking  ca/esj  deter-, 
mines  us  to  a  fally  of  this  or  that  member, — or  elfe 
(he  thrufts  us  into  this  or  that  placc^*  or  pofture  of 
body,  we  know  not  why : — but  mark,  Madam,  we 
live  amongft  riddles  and  myfteries : — the  mofi  ob- 
vious things  which  come  in  our  way  have  dark 
fides,  which  the  quickcft  fight  cannot  penetrate  into; 
and  even  the  cleareit  and  mofi:  exalted  under- 
fiandings  aniongft  us  find  ourielvcys  puzzled  and  at 
a  lols  in  almoft  every  cranny  of  Nature's  works : 
fo  that  tliis,  like  a  tlioufand  other  things,  falls  out 
for  us  in  a  way,  which,  tho'  we  cannot  reafim  upon 
it,  yet  we  find  the  good  of  it,  may  it  pleaie  your 
Reverences    and    your     Worihips, — and    that's 
enough  for  us. 

Now,  mv  father  could  not  lie  down  with  tUs 
affliftion  for  his  life, — nor  could  he  carry  it  up 
flairs  like  the  other; — he  walked  compofedly  out 
with  it  to  the  filh-pond. 

Had  my  father  leaned  his  head  upon  his  hand, 
and  realbned  an  hour  which  way  to  have  gone, — 
Reaibn,  with  all  her  force,  could  not  have  direfied 
liim  to  any  thing  like*  it :  there  is  ibmething.  Sir, 
in  fifti-ponds ; — but  what  it  is,  I  leave  to  fyfiem* 
builders  and  fiili-pond-diggers  betwixt  em  to  find 
out; — but  there  is  fometliing,  under  the  firft  dit 

orderly 
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orderly  tfanfport  of  the  humours,  (b  unaccountably 
becalming  in  an  orderly  and  a  Ibber  walk  towards 
one  of  theai,  that  I  have  often  wondered  that  neithef 
Pythagoras,  nor  Plato,  nor  Solon,  nor  Lycurgud^ 
nor  Mahomet,  nor  any  one  of  your  noted  law 
givers,  ever  gave  order  about  them. 


CHAP.    XVIII. 


YOUR  Honour,  faidTrim,  (hutting  the  parlour- 
tloor  before  he  began  to  fpeak,  has  heard,  I  ima* 

gine,  of  this  Unlucky  accident. O  yes,  Trim, 

faid  my  uncle  Toby,  and  it  gives  me  great  concern. 

1  am  heartily  concerned  too;    but,  I  hope, 

your  Honour,  replied  Trim,  will  do  me  the  juftice 
to  believe,  that  it  was  not  in  the  leaft  owing  to  me. 

' ^To    thtje, — ^Trini? — cried   my  lihcle  Toby, 

looking  kindly  in  his  face, — 'twas  Sufahnah's  and 

the  curate's  folly  betwixt  them. What  bulinefi 

roald  they  have  together,  an'  pleale  your  Honour, 
in  the  garden? In  the  gallery  tliou  meancft,  re- 
plied my  uncle  Toby. 

Trim  found  he  was  upon  a  wrong  fcent,  and 

ftopped  fliort  with  a  low  bow. ^^fwo  misfortunes, 

quoth  the  Corporal  to  himlclf,  are  twice  as  many  ilt 
leaft  as  arc  needful  to  be  talked  over  at  one  time ; 
— the  mifcbief  the  cow  has  done  in  breaking  into 
the  fortifications,  may  be  told  his  Honour  here- 
after.  Trim's  cafuiftry  and  addrcfs,  under  the 

cover  of  his  low  bow,  prevented  all  fidjiicion  in  my 

VOL.  li  A  A  uncle 
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uncle  Toby:  Co  he  went  on  with  what  he  had  to 
lay  to  Trim  as  follows : 

For  mv  own  part,  Trim,  thou^  I  can  fee 

little  or  no  ditferencc  bebvixt  my  nephew's  being 
called  Trifiram  or  Trifmcgiftus; — ^yet  as  the  thing 
fits  fo  near  my  brother  s  heart,  Trim, — I  would 
freely  have  given  a  hundred  pounds  rather  than  it 

Ihould  have  happened. A  hundred  pounds,  an 

pleafe  your  Honour !    replied  Trim, — I  would  not 

give  a  cherry-ftone  to  boot Nor  would  I,  Trim, 

upon  my  own  account,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby; — but 
my  brother,  whom  there  is  no  arguing  with  in  this 
cafe, — maintains  that  a  gicat  deal  more  depends, 
Trim,  upon  chriftian-namcs  than  wliat  ignorant 
people  imagine; — for  he  fays  there  never  Iras  a 
great  or  heroic  adiion  performed  fmce  the  worUl 
began,  by  one  called  Trillram. — Nay,  he  will  have  it, 
Trim,  that  a  man  can  neither  be  learned^  or  wife,  or 
brave.— —Tis  all  fancy,  an'  pleaic  your  Honour: 
— I  fought  juft  as  well,  replied  the  Corporal,  when 
the  regiment  called  me  Trim,  as  when  they  called 

me  James  Uutler. And  for  my  own  part,  faid 

my  uncle  Toby,  tlio'  I  fliould  blufli  to  boaft  of 
niyfelf,  Trim; — yet,  had  my  name  been  Alexander, 
I  could  have  done  no  mure  at  Namur  than  my 

duty. Blcis  your   Honour!    cried  Trim,   ad- 

vanrind^  three  flcps  as  he  Ipoke,  does  a  man  think 
of  liis  chriliiaii-nauie  when  he  goes  upon  tlie  attack? 

Or  when  he  ftamis  in   the  trench,   Trim? 

cried  nw  uncle  Toby,  looking  firm. Or  when 

he  cnlcrs  a  breach  ?  faid  Trim,  pufliing  in  between 

two   chairs. Or  forces   tlie  lines?   cried   my 

uncle. 


,   .T     \/ 
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tincfe,  rifing  up,  and  pnftiinjj  his  cnitdi  like  a 
pike. — —Or  feeing  a  platoon?  cried  Trim,  pre- 
fcntins  his  flick  like  a  firelotik.— — Or  when  he 
marches  np  the  glacis?  cried  my  uncle  Toby* 
Ifjoking  warm,  and  letting  his  fiwt  apon  his 
Rool. 


CHAP.    XIK. 


MY  father  was  returned  from  his  walk  to  the 
filh-pond, — and  opened  the  parlour-door  in  the 
very  height  of  the  attack,  juft  as  my  uncle  Toby 
■was  marching  up  the  ^acis. — ^Trim  recovered  his 
arms. — Never  was  my  uncle  Toby  caught  riding 
at  fuch  a  defpcrate  rate  in  his  life !  Alas  !  my  uncle 
Toby  !  had  not  a  weightier  matter  called  forth  all 
the  ready  eloquence  of  my  father, — how  hadft  thou 
then,  and  thy  poor  hohby-horfe  too,  been  infulted ! 

My  iiitlier  hung  up  his  hat  with  the  &mc  air  lie 
took  it  down  ;  and,  after  ^ving  a  llight  look  at  the 
dilbrder  of  the  room,  he  took  hold  of  one  of  the 
chairs  which  had  formed  the  corporal's  breach,  and 
placing  it  over  againft  my  uncle  Toby,  he  fat  down 
in  it,  and  as  foon  as  the  tea-tliings  were  taken  away, 
and  tlic  door  lliut,  lie  broke  out  in  a  lamentation  as 
follows : 

MY   father's   LAMENtATIONi 

IT  is  in  vain  longer,  faid  my  father,  addrefling 

liiaifelf  as  much  to  Kmulphus'a  curle^  which  was 

A  A  2  laid 
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laid  upon  the  corner  of  the  chimney-piece, — as  to 
my  uncle  Toby,  who  fat  under  it; — it  is  in  vain 
longer,  faid  my  father,  in  the  moft  querulous  mo- 
notony imaginable,  to  ftruggle  as  I  have  done 
againft  this  moft  uncomfortable  of  human  perfua- 
fions. — I  lee  it  plainly,  that  either  for  my  own  fins^ 
brother  Toby,  or  the  fins  and  follies  of  the  Shandy 
family,  Heaven  has  thought  fit  to  draw  forth  the 
heavieft  of  its  artillery  againft  me ;  and  that  the 
profperity  of  my  child  is  the  point  upon  which  tlic 
whole  force  of  it  is  direfted  to  play. — Such  a  thing 
would  batter  the  whole  univerfe  about  our  ears, 
brother  Shandy,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  if  it  was  fo. 

Unhappy  Triftram !  child  of  wrath !    child  of 

decrepitude!  intermiption !  miftake!  and  difcon- 
tent !  What  one  misfortune  or  difafter  in  the  book 
of  embryotic  evils,  that  could  unmechanize  thy 
frame  or  entangle  thy  filaments,  which  has  not 
fallen  upon  thy  head,  ere  ever  thou  cameft  into  the 
world ! — w^hat  evils  in  thy  paflage  into  it ! — what 
evils  fince ! — produced  into  being,  in  the  decline  of 
thy  father's  days, — when  the  powers  of  his  imagi- 
nation and  of  his  body  were  waxing  feeble, — when 
radical  heat  and  radical  moifture,  the  elements 
which  Ihould  have  tempered  thine,  were  drying  up ; 
and  nothing  left  to  found  thy  ftamina  in,  but  nega- 
tions ! — Tis  pitiful, — brotlier  Toby,  at  tlie  beft,  and 
called  out  for  all  the  little  helps  that  care  and  atten- 
tion on  both  fides  could  give  it.  But  how  were  we 
defeated !  You  know  tlie  event,  brother  Toby ! — 
*tis  too  melancholy  a  one  to  be  repeated  now, — 
when  the  few  animal  fpirits  I  was  worth  in  the 

world. 
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world,  and  with  which  memory,  fimcy,  and  quick 
parts  (hould  have  been  convey'd, — were  all  dif- 
peried,  confuied,  confounded,  fcattered,  and  fent  to 
the  devil ! — 

Here  then  was  the  time  to  have  put  a  ftop  to 
this  perfecution  againft  him, — and  tried  an  experi- 
ment at  ieaft, — whether  calmnefs  and  ferenity  of 
mind  in  your  filter,  with  a  due  attention,  brodier 
Toby,  to  her  evacuations  and  repletions, — and  the* 
reft  of  her  non-natursds,  might  not,  in  the  courfe  of 
nine  months  geftation,  have  iet  all  things  to  rights. 
— My  child  was  bereft  of  thefe ! — ;  What  a  teafing 
life  did  Ihe  lead  herfelf,  and,  confequently,  her 
fetus  too,  with  that  nonfenfical  anxiety  of  hers 

about  lying-in  in  town ! 1  thought  my  fifter 

ftibmitted  with  the  greateft  patience,  replied  my 
uncle  Toby;— I  never  heard  her  utter  one  fretful 

word  about  it. She  fumed  inwardly,  cried  my 

father ;  and  that,  let  me  tell  you,  brother,  was  ten 
times  worfe  for  the  child, — and  then,  what  battles 
did  ihe  fight  with  me!  and  what  perpetual  fix)rms 

about  the  midwife ! There  Ihe  gave  vent,  laid 

my  uncle  Toby. Vent !  cried  my  father,  look- 
ing up.  - 

But  what  was  all  this,  my  dear  Toby,  to  the 
injuries  done  us  by  my  child's  coming  head  fore- 
moft  into  the  world,  when  all  I  wiflied,  in  this 
general  wreck  of  his  fi^me,  was  to  have  laved  this 
little  cafket  unbroke,  unrified! — 

With  all  my  precautions,  how  was  my  fyftem  turn- 
ed topfy-turvy  in  the  womb  with  my  chM  !  his  head 
expoicd  to  the  hand  of  violence^  and  a  prefiure  of 

A  A  3  470  pounds 
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470  poundfi  avoirdupois  weight  a6ling  fb  perpeiidi« 
cularly  upon  its  apex,-'-that,  at  this  hour,  'tis  ninety 
per  cent,  infurance,  that  the  fine  net-work  of  the 
intelleftual  web  be  not  rent  and  torn  to  a  thousand 
tatters. 

Still  we  could  have  done  !—EooI,  Coxcombi 

Puppy, — give  him  but  a  Nofe; — Cripple,  Pwarf, 
Driveller,  Goofecap, — (&ape  hixn  as  you  will) 
the  door  of  ibrtune  ftands  open, — ^O  I^cetus! 
licetus !  bad  I  been  bleit  with  a  foetus  five  inches 
long  and  a  half,  like  tliee,-^F»te  might  hav€  dona 
her  worft. 

Still,  brother  Toby,  there  was  onQ  cafi;  of  the  dye 
left  for  our  child,  aftgr  all ;— O  Triftram !  Triftram! 
Triftram! 

We  will  fend  for  Mr.  Yorick^  &iij  my  unde 
Toby. 

You  may  fend  for  whom  you  will,  replied 

my  father. 


CHAP.    XX. 


WHAT  a  rate  have  I  gone  on  at,  cui'vetting  and 
friiking  it  away,  two  up  and  twp  down,  fior  three 
volumes*  together,  without  looking  once  bdwd, 
or  even  on  one  fide  of  me,  to  fee  whom  I  trod 
upon ! — 111  tread  upon  no  one,— r-^quoth  I  to  my-? 
fdf,  when  I  mounted ; — I'll  take  a  good  rattling 
gallop;  but  Til  not  hurt  the  poorcft  jack-als 
upon  the  road.— 5p  off  J  fet^-^up  one  ko^^^ 

*  Accordbg  to  the  original  editions. 

down 
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down  another,  through  this  turnpike, — over  that, 
as  if  the  arch-jockey  of  jockeys  had  got  behind 
me. 

Now,  ride  at  this  rate  with  what  good  intention 
and  refcrfution  you  may, — 'tis  a  million  to  one  youil 
do  Ibme  one  a  miichief,  if  not  yourfelf.-^He^s 
flung,  he  8  off, — he's  loft  his  feat, — he's  down, — • 
he'll  tx*eak  bis  neck ! — fee !  if  he  has  not  gallopped 
full  among  the  fcaffoldingof  the  undertaking  critics ! 
< — he'll  knock  bis  brams  out  againft  fome  of  their 
pofts ! — he's  bounced  out ! — ^look, — he's  now  riding 
like  a  mad-cap  full  tilt  tlirough  a  whole  crowd  oi 
painters,  fiddlers,  poets,  biographers,  phyficiansj 
lawyers,  logicians,  players,  fchoolmen,  chUrchmeni 
ilatefmen,  foldiers,  cafuifts,  connoiiTeurs,  prelates^ 
popes,  and  engineers. — Don't  fear,  faid  I,  — IH  not 
hurt  the  pooreft  jack-afs  upon  the  king's  highway, 

But  your  horfe  throws  dirt :  fee,,  you've  lplaih'4 

a  bifhop  ! — I  hope  in  God,  'twas  only  Emul-^ 
phus,  &id  I. — But  you  have  (quirted  full  in  the 
faces  of  MeiT.  Le  Moyne,  De  Romigny,  and 
De  Marciily,  doftors  of  the  Sorbonne. — That 
>vas  laft  year,  replied  I. — But  you  have  trod  this 
moment  upon  a  king. — Kings  have  bad  times 
on't,  laid  I,  to  be  trod  upon  by  fucb  people  at 
me. 

You  have  done  it,  replied  my  accufer. 

I  deny  it,  quoth  I,  and  fo  have  got  off,  and  here 
am  I  .ftanding  with  my  bridle  in  one  l>and,  and 
with  my  cap  in  tl^e  other,  to  tell  my  ftory. — — ^ 

And  wliat  is  it? You  (hall  hear  in  the  next 

chapter. 

A  A  4 
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CHAP.    XXI. 

AS  Francis  the  Firft,  of  France,  was  one  winterly 
night  wanning  himfelfover  the  embers  of  a  wood- 
fire,  and  talking  with  his  firft  minifter  of  fundry 
things  for  the  good  of  the  ftate  * — it  would  not  be 
amifs,  faid  the  king,  itirring  up  the  embers  widi  his 
cane,  if  this  good  underftanding  betwixt  ourfelves 

and   Switzerland  was  a  little  ftrengthened. 

Tliere  is  no  end.  Sire,  replied  the  minifter,  in  giving 
money  to  thefe  people, — ^they  would  Iwallow  up 

the  treafury  of  France. JPoo !  poo  f  anfwered 

the  king, — there  are  more  ways,  Mon£  le  Prenuer, 
of  bribing  ftates,  befides  that  of  giving  money ; — 
111  pay  Switzerland  the  honour  of  ftandinggodfkther 

for  my   next  child. Your  majefty,    £ud   the 

minifter,  in  ib  doing,  would  have  all  the  gramma^ 
rians  in  Europe  upon  your  back ; — Switzerland,  as 
a  republic,  being  a  female,  can  in  no  conftnidion  be 

godfather. She  may   be    godmother,    replied 

Francis,  haftily ; — fo,  announce  my  intentions  by  a 
courier  to-morrow  morning. 

I  am  aftoniihed,  faid  Francis  the  Firft  (that  day 
fortnight)  fpeakbg  to  his  minifler  as  he  Altered 
the  clofet,  that  we  have  had  no  anfwer  from  Swit^ 

zerland. Sire,  I  wait  upon  you  this  moment, 

faid  Monf.  le  Premier,  to  lay  before  you  my  dif- 

patches  upon  that  bufinefs. ^They  take  it  kindly, 

faid  the  king.— They  do.  Sire,  replied  tiie  mh 

•  Vide  Menagiana,  Vol,  I. 

nifter, 
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nifter,  and  have  the  liifihcft  fcnfe  of  the  honour 
your  majefty  has  done  them ; — but  the  republic,  as 
godmotlicr,  claims  her  right,  in  tliis  cafe,  of  naming 
the  child. 

In  all  reafon,  quoth  the  king ; — Ihe  will  chriften 
him  Francis,  or  Henry,  or  Ixnis,  or  Ibme  other 

name  that  Ihe  knows  will  be  ajrreeable  to  us. 

Your  majefty  is  deceived,  re|ilied  the  r/iinifter. — 
I  have  this  hour  received  a  difpatch  from  our 
re6dent,  with  the  determination  of  the  republic  on 
that  point  alio. Ami  what  name  lias  the  repub- 
lic fixed    upon   for  the  Dauphin: Shadrach, 

Mefliech,  Abed-nego,  replied  the  minifter.—  — 
By  Saint  Peter's  girdle,  I  will  have  nothing  to  do 
with  the  Swifa,  cried  Francis  the  nrft,  pullitig 
up  his  breeches,  and  walking  haftily  acrofe  the 
floor. 

Your  majefty,  replied  the  miniller  calmly,  can- 
not bring  yourlelf  otF. 

We'll  pay  them  in  money, — faid  the  king. 
Sire,  there  are  not  fixty  thouiand  crowns  in 

the  treafury,  anfwered  the  minilter. I'll  pawn 

the  beft  jewel  in  my  crown,  quotli  Francb  tlie 
Firft. 

Your  honour  llands   pawn'd  already  in  this 
matter,  anfwered  Monficur  le  Premier. 

Then,  Mond  le  Premier,  feid  the  king,  by 

we'll  go  to  war  with  'em, 
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CHAP.    XXII. 

ALBEIT,  gentle  reader,  I  have  lufted  ear^ 
ncftly,  and  endeavoured  carefully  (according  to 
the  nieafure  of  fuch  a  flender  (kill  as  God  has 
vouchfafed  me,  and  as  convenient  leifure  from 
otlier  oCcafions  of  needful  profit  and  healthful 
paftime  have  permitted)  that  thefe  little  books 
which  I  here  put  into  tliy  hands,  might  ftand  in- 
ftead  of  many  bigger  books, — ^yet  have  I  carried 
myfelf  towards  thee  in  fuch  fanciful  guile  of  care- 
lefs  difport,  tliat  right  fore  am  I  afliamed  now  to 
intreat  tliy  lenity  feriouUy, — in  befeecliing  thee  to 
believe  it  of  me,  tliat,  in  the  ftory  of  my  father  hnd 
his  chi'iftian  names, — I  have  no  thoughts  of  tread- 
ing upon  Francis  the  Fiift, — nor,  in  the  affair  of 
the  nofe, — upon  Francis  tlie  Ninth, — ^nor,  in  the 
character  of  my  uncle  Toby, — of  charafierizing 
the  militiating  fpirits  of  my  country ; — tlie  wound 
upon  his  gi'om  is  a  wound  to  every  comparifon  of 
that  kind ; — nor  by  Trim, — that  I  meant  the  Duke 
of  Ormond, — or  tliat  my  book  is  wrote  againft 
predeftination,  or  fi*eewill,  or  taxes  ; — if  'tis  wrotei 
againft  any  thing, — 'tis  MTote,  an  pleaib  your 
WorQiips,  againft  the  fpleen !  in  order,  by  a  fnope 
frequent  and  a  more  convulfive  elevation  and 
depreflfion  of  the  diaphragm,  aiid  the  fuccuiTati^His 
of  the  mtercoftal  and  abdominal  mufcles  in  laughter, 
to  drive  the  gall  and  other  titter  juices  fh)m  the 
gall-bladder,  liver,  and  fweet-bread  of  his  majefty's 
iubje6ls,  with  all  the  inimicitious  paffions  which 
belong  to  them^  down  into  their  duoedenums. 
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CHAP.    XXIII, 

- — BUT  can  the  thing  be  undone,  Yorick? 
iaid  my  father; — for  in  iny  opinion,  continued 
he,  it  cannot.  I  am  a  vile  canonift,  replied 
Yorick; — but  of  all  evils,  holding  fufpenfe  to  be 
the  moft  tormenting,  we  ihall  at  leaft  know  the 
worft  of  this  matter.     I  hate  thefe  great  dinners, 

faid  my  f^ither. ^The  fize  of  the  dinner  is  not  the 

point,  anfwered  Yorick, — wp  want,  Mr.  Shandy, 
to  dive  into  the  bottom  of  this  doubt,  whether 
the  name  can  be  changed  or  not ; — and  as  the 
beards  of  fo  many  commilTarics,  officials,  advocates, 
proStors,  regifters,  and  of  the  mofi  eminent  of 
our  fchool-divines,  and  others,  are  all  to  meet  in 
the  middle  of  one  table^  and  Didius  has  fo  preflT- 
ingly  invited  you, — who,  in  your  diftrcfs,  would 
mils  fuch  an  occalion  ?  All  that  is  requifite,  con- 
tinued Yorick,  is  to  apprize  Didius,  and  let  him 
manage  a  converlation  after  dinner  fo  as  to  intro- 
duce the  fubjeCb. — Then  my  brother  Tobyi  cried 
my  father,  clapping  his  two  hands  togetlier,  Ihall 
go  with  us. 

Let  my  old  tve-wig,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby; 

and  my  laced  regimentals,  be  liung  to  the  fire  all 
niglit,  TniTL 


«        «        •        *        #•        •        • 
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CHAP.    XXV. 


-NO  doubt,  Sir, — there  is  a  whole  chapter 


wanting  here. — and  a  chafni  of  ten  pages  made  in 
the  book  by  it; — but  tlie  bookbinder  is  neither 
a  fool,  nor  a  knave,  nor  a  puppy, — nor  is  the  book 
a  jot  more  imperfect  (at  leaft  upon  that  fcore) ; — 
but  on  the  contrary,  the  book  is  more  perfect  and 
complete  by  wanting  the  chapter,  than  having  it, 
as  I  fliall  demonftrate  to  your  Reverences  in  this 
manner. — I  nueftion  fiift,  by  the  bye,  whether  the 
lame  experiment  might  not  be  made  as  fuccefefully 
upon  fundry  other  chapters ; — but  there  is  no  end, 
an'  pleafe  your  Reverences,  in  trying  experiments 
upon  chapters, — we  have  had  enough  of  it; — fo 
there's  an  end  of  that  matter. 

But  before  I  begin  my  demonftration,  !et  me 
only  tell  you,  that  the  chapter  which  I  have  torn 
out,  and  which  otherwife  you  would  all' have  been 
reading  juft  now  inftead  of  this, — was  the  defcrip- 
tion  of  my  father  s,  my  uncle  Toby's,  Trim's,  and 
Obadiah's  fetting  out  and  journeying  to  the  vifita- 
tion  at  ****. 

Well  go  in  the  coach,  faid  my  father. — Prithee, 
have  the  aims  been  altered,  Obadiah  ? — It  would 
have  made  my  ftory  much  better  to  have  begun 
with  telling  you,  that  at  the  time  my  mother  s  arms 
were  added  to  the  Shandy's,  when  the  coach  was 
repainted  upon  my  fether's  marriagje,  it  had  fo 
Men  out,  that  the  coach-painter,  whether  by  per- 

ormiDg 
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forming  all  his  works  with  the  left-hand,  like  Tur- 
pilius  the  Roman,  or  Hans  Holbein  of  Bafil, — or 
whether  it  was  more  from  the  blunder  of  his  head 
than  hand, — or  whether,  laftly,  it  was  from  the 
finifter  turn  which  every  thing  relating  to  our 
family  was  apt  to  take, — it  fo  fell  out,  however,  to 
our  reproach,  that  inftead  of  the  bend-dexter^  which, 
fince  Henry  the  Eighth's  reign,  was  honeftly  our 
due, — a  bend-ftniftery  by  fome  of  thefe  fatalities,  had 
been  drawn  quite  acrofs  the  field  of  the  Shandy  arms. 
Tis  fcarce  credible  that  the  mind  of  fo  wife  a  man 
as  my  father  was,  could  be  fo  much  incommoded 
with  fo  fmall  a  matter.  The  word  Coach, — let  it 
be  whofe  it  would,-7-or  coach-man,  or  coach-horfe, 
or  coach-hire,  could  never  be  named  in  tlie  family, 
but  he  conftantly  complained  of  carrying  this  vile 
mark  of  illegitimacy  upon  the  door  of  his  own  :  he 
never  once  was  able  to  ftep  into  the  coach,  or  out 
of  it,  without  turning  round  to  take  a  view  of  the 
arms,  and  making  a  vow  at  the  fame  time,  that  it 
was  the  laft  time  he  would  ever  fet  his  foot  in  it 
again,  till  the  btnd-finifter  was  taken  out ; — but,  like 
the  affair  of  the  hinge,  it  was  one  of  the  many 
things  which  the  Deftinies  had  fet  doira  in  their 
books  ever  to  be  grumbled  at  (and  in  wifer  fiunilies 
than  ours) — but  never  to  be  mended. 

— Has  the  bend-finifter  been  brulh'd  out,  I  fay  ? 

faid  my  father. ^There  has  been  nothing  brufti'd 

out,   Sir,  anfwered  Obadiah,  but  the  lining. 

Well  go  o'horfeback,  faid  my  father,  turning  to 
Yorick. Of  all  things  in  the  world,  except  poli- 
ces, the  clergy  know  the  leaft  of  heraldry,  faid 

Yorick. 
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Yorick. No  TDatter  for  that,  cried  my  iathcf ; 

I  lliould   be  forry  to  appear  with  a  blot  in  my 

dcutchcon  before  them. Never  mind  the  l^end- 

finifter^  (aid  my  uncle  Toby,  putting  on  his  tye-wig. 

No,  indeed,  faid  my  father :  you  may  go  with 

my  aunt  Dhiah  to  a  vifitation  wth  a  hend-finifter^  if 

you  think  fit. My  .poor  uncle   Toby  blofti'd. 

My   father   was  vexed  at  himfelf- No, — my 

dear  brother  Toby,  faid  my  lather,  changing  hb 
tone ;  but  the  damp  of  the  coach-lining  about  my 
loins,  may  give  me  the  fciatica  again,  as  it  did 
December,  Januarj%  and  February,  laft  winter ;  fa, 
if  you  pleafe,  you  Ihall  ride  my  wife's  pad  : — ^and^ 
as  you  are  to  preach,  Yorick,  you  had  better  make 
the  beft  of  your  w^ay  before,  and  leave  me  to  take 
care  of  my  brother  Toby,  and  to  follow  at  our  own 
rates. 

Now,  tlie  chapter  I  was  obliged  to  tiftu*  out; 
was  the  defcription  of  tins  cavalcade,  in  whidi 
Corporal  Trim  and  Obadiah,  upon  two  coach- 
hories  abreaft,  led  the  way  as  flow  as  a  patrol, — 
whilft  my  uncle  Toby,  in  his  laced  regimentals  ami 
tye-wig,  kept  his  rank  with  my  fether,  in  deep 
roads  and  diifcrtations  alternately,  upon  the  ad« 
vant£^  of  learning  and  armsy  as  each  could  gst 
the  ftart. 

But  the  painting  of  this  journey,  apotr  re- 
viewing it,  appears  to  be  fo  much  above  the  %te 
and  manner  of  any  thing  elfe  I  couM  have  beeit 
able  to  paint  in  this  book,  that  it  could  not  have  re^ 
mained  in  it,  without  depreciating  every  other  (ceae^ 
and  deftroyin^  at  the  iame  timc^  ^at  neceflary 
1  equipoifif 


OF  TRISTRAM    SHA^TDY.  377 

equipoiie  and  balance  (whether  of  good  or  bad) 
betwixt  chapter  and  chapter,  from  whence  the  juft 
proportions  and  hannony  of  the  whole  work  refults. 
For  my  own  part,  I  am  but  juft  fet  up  in  the 
bufinels,  fo  know  little  about  it; — but,  in  my 
opinion,  to  write  a  book,  is  for  all  tlie  world  like 
humming  a  fong; — be  but  in  tune  with  yourfelf, 
Madam,  'tis  no  matter  how  high  or  how  low  you 
take  it. 

— This  is  the  reafon,  may  it  pleafe  your  Re- 
verences, that  fome  of  the  loweft  and  flatteft  com- 
pofitions  pafs  off  very  well — (as  Yorick  told  my 

uncle  Toby  one  night)  by  fiege. My  uncle 

Toby  looked  briik  at  the  found  of  the  word  Jiege\ 
but  could  make  neither  head  nor  tail  of  it. 

I'm  to  preach  at  court  next  Sunday,  faid  Ho- 

menas; — ^run  over  my   notes: fo   I  hummed 

over  Doclor  Homenass  notes; — the  modulation's 
very  well ; — 'twill  do,  Homenas,  if  it  holds  on  at 
this  rate ; — fo  on  I  humm'd, — and  a  tolerable  tune 
I  thought  it  was;  and  to  this  hour,  may  it  pleafe 
your  Reverences,  had  never  found  out  how  low, 
how  flat,  bow  (piridels  and  jejune  it  was,  but  that,  all 
of  a  fudden,  up  itarted  an  air  in  the  middle  of  it, 
ib  fine,  fo  ridi,  fo  heavenly, — it  carried  my  foul  up 
with  it  into  tlie  other  world :  now  had  I  (as  Mon- 
taigne complained  in  a  parallel  accident) — had  I 
found  the  declivity  eafy,  or  the  afcent  acceilible, — 
certes  I  had  been  outv^itted. — Yoiu'  notes,  Home- 
nas, I  (hould  have  faid,  are  good  notes ; — but  it 
was  fo  perpendicular  a  precipice, — fo  wholly  cut 
off  from  the  rdl  of  the  work,  that,  by  the  firft  note 

I  hummed, 
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I  humm'd,  I  found  myielf  flying  into  the  dthef 
world,  and  iron)  tlience  dil'covered  the  vale  firom 
whence  I  came,  fo  deep,  lb  low,  and  difhial,  that 
I  Ihall  never  have  tlie  heart  to  deicend  into  it 
again. 

9^  A  dwarf  m  ho  brings  a  ftandard  along  with 
him  to  meafure  his  own  fize, —  take  my  word,  is  a 
dwarf  in  more  articles  than  one. — And  fo  much 
for  tearing  out  of  chapters. 


CHAP.    XXVI, 


— SEE,  if  he  is  not  cutting  it  all  itito  flips,  and 

giving  them  about  him  to  light  their  pipes ! - 

'I'is  abominable,  anfwered  Didius. It  Ihould 

not  go    unnoticed,    faid  DoiSor  Kyfarcius : -- 

13*  he  was  of  the  Kvfarcii  of  the  Low  Countries. 

Metliinks,  faid  Didius,  half  rifmgflx>m  his  chair^ 
in  order  to  remove  a  bottle  and  a  tall  decanter^ 
which  ftood  in  a  direO:  line  betwixt  him  and  Yorick, 
— you  might  have  fpared  this  farcaftic  ftroke,  and 
have  hit  upon  a  more  proper  place,  Mr.  Yorick ; — 
or  atleaft  upon  a  more  proper  occafion  tohaveftiewn 
your  contempt  of  what  we  have  been  about  If  the 
fermon  is  of  no  better  worth  tlian  to  light  pipes  with^ 
—'twas  certainly,  Sir,  not  good  enou^  to  btf 
preached  before  fo  learned  a  body ;  and,  if  'twas 
good  enough  to  be  preached  before  fo  learned,  a 
body, — 'twas  certainly.  Sir,  too  good  to  l^t  their 
pipes  with  afterwards. 

1  have  got  him  faft  hung  up^  quolb  Didios 

tar 
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to  himielf,  upon  one  of  thfe  two  horns  of  my  di- 
lemma ; — let  him  get  off  as  he  can. 

I  have  undergone  fuch  unfpeakable  torments^ 
in  bringing  tbrth  this  fermon,  quoth  ^Yorick,  upon 
this  occafion, — that  I  declare,  Didius,  I  would 
fuffer  martyrdom, — and,  if  it  was  poffible,  my  horfe 
with  me,  a  thoufand  times  over,  before  I  \vbuld 
fit  down  and  make  fuch  another:  I  was  delivered 
of  it  at  the  wrong  end  of  me ; — it  came  from  my 
head  inftead  of  my  heart ; — and  it  is  for  the  pain 
it  gave  me,  botli  in  the  writing  and  preaching  of  it, 
that  I  revenjre  myfelf  of  it  in  this  manner. — ^To 
preach,  to  Ihew  the  extent  of  our  reading,  or  the 
fubtletics  of  our  wit, — to  parade  it  in  the  eyes  of 
the  vulgar  with  the  beggarly  accounts  of  a  little 
leamin2;,  tinfeU'd  over  with  a  few  words  which' 
glitter,  but  convey  little  light  and  Icfe  warmth, — ii 
a  dilhonelt  ufe  of  tlie  poor  fingle  half  hour  in  a 
week  which  is  put  into  our  hands: — 'tis  dot  preach- 
ing tlie  gofpel, — but  ourfelves. — For  my  own  part, 
continned  Yorick,  I  had  ratlier  dire6l  five  words 
point-blank  to  the  heart. 

As  Yorick  pronounced  the  word  point-blank^  my 
uncle  Toby  rofe  up  to  fay  fotnething  upon  pro- 
jeftiles, — when  a  fingle  word,  and  no  more,  uttered 
firom  the  oppofite  fide  of  the  table,  drew  evel^ 
one's  ears  towards  it: — a  word  of  all  otliers  in  thd 
diftionary  the  laft  in  that  place  to  be  e)tpc6ted : — 
a  word  I  am  athamed  to  write, — ^yet  muft  be' 
written, — muft  be  read; — ^illegal, — uncanonical, — 
guefi  ten  thoufand  guefles,  multiplied  into  them- 
clves, — rack— torture    your  invention  for  ever, 

vtjju  I.  B  B  you're 
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jou*re  where  you  wa^.-r<In  fliort.  111  tell  it  ia  the 
next  chapter. 


wamam^maaasa 


CHAP.    XXkVlL. 


ZOUNDS ! 
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^ — Z ds !    cried  Pbutatorius, 

partly  to  himfelf, — and  yet  high  enough  to  be 
neard; — and  what  ieemed  odd»  'twas  uttered  ia 
a  conftruftion  of  look>  and  in  a  tone  of  voice^ 
fiomcwhat  between  that  of  a  man  in  amazemeo^. 
^id  one  in  bodily  pain. 

One  or  two  who  had  very  nice  ears,  tmd  could: 
diftinguidi  the  exprcilion  and  wixtuie  of  the  two^ 
tones  as  plainly  as  a  thirJ  or  Skjlfth,  or  any  other 
chord  in  mufic, — were  the  nioft  puzzled  and  per- 
plexed with  it — ^Thc  concord  was  good  kfelf; — 
but  then  'twas  quite  out  of  tlie  bey,  and  no  way 
applicable  to  tlic  fubject  ftarted; — fo  tbat,^  uith 
all  their  knowleilge,  they  could  not  tell  wliat  io 
Uig  world  to  make  of  it. 

Otlicrs,  who  knew  notliing  of  mufical  expref- 
fion,  and  merely  lent  tiieir  ears  to  the  plain  iaa- 
jiort  of  the  word,  imagined  tlmt  Phutatorius>  wha 
was  fomewhat  of  a  clioleric  fpirit,  wa»  juft  ^fpis% 
to  fuatch  tlic  cudgels  cut  of  Didiu&'a  haod^  m 
Qrder  to  bemaul  Yorick  to  fome  purpofc : — and 
that  the  defpcrate  mono(yllable,  Z— — jds^  was  tbo 
exordium  to  an  oration,  whicb^  as  they _|udgc4 
from  tlic  famplc,  prelti^cd  but  a  iQugj|^  kind  of 
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huMJIing  of  him ;  to  ttmt  my  unde  Tob^'S  ^<Bo^ 
nature  feH  a  pai^  fer  what  Yoriek  was  abmit  f6 
undergo.  But  feeing  PbuteCortuB  flop  ftkor^ 
ivithost  any  attempt  of  defife  to  go  on,— Ht  1/lharA 
party  began  to  fuppefe,  that  it  Was  no  mtat  thtm 
an  involuntary  rd|)irattoB,  caTuolly  kmtAilg  itfetf 
nto  the  Ihape  of  a  twdve-penny  eath,-^wittmt 
the  fm  or  fubftanee  of  one. 

Others,  and  efpeciallY  one  or  tw>  who  ftt  next 
him,  looked  upon  it,  on  the  contrary,  as  a  retrimd 
fubllantial  oatii,  propenfely  formed  againfi  Yorl<A; 
to  whom  he  was  kno«  n  to  bear  no  good  lifcini;;— ■ 
'wtH(*h  laid  oath,  as  my  father  plulofophized  upon 
it,  actually  lay  fretting  and  filming  at  that  verjr 
time  in  the  upper  regions  of  ITiulatorius's  pof- 
tenance ;  and  lb  was  naturally,  and  according  to 
rite  due  courfe  of  things,  firft  fqueezed  ont  (^  the 
fiidden  influx  of  blood  whicli  was  driven  into  the 
right  ventricle  of  Phutatorios's  heart,  by  the  fooke 
of  furprize  which  fo  ftrange  a  theory  of  preaching 
bed  excited. 

How  finely  we  argue  upon  miftaken  fa€t0  T 
There  was  not  a  foul  bufied  in  all  thefe  TaHoui 
reftfonings  upon  ^e  monolylljble  which  Phuta1*ona9 
tittered, — who  did  not  take  tbis  for  graiieed,  pro* 
eeeding  upon  it  as  from  an  axiom,  namely,  that 
Phutatoriufr's  mind  was  intent  upon  the  fiil^e£t  of 
debate  which  was  arifing  between  Didiu4  and 
Yorick;  and  indeed,  a»  he  boked  firft  towards 
the  one  and  tbeo  towanfs  the  other,'  with  the  air 
«f  a  man  IMIening  to  what  wm  going  forwards,-^ 
whowoiM  Mt  hum  thought  tfae&meP.Bat  Ae 
.  ...  B  ff  2  truth 
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Inith  i4'as,  that  Phutatorius  knew  not  one  word 
or  one  fyllable  of  what  was  palling; — but  his 
whole  thoughts  and  attention  were  taken  up  with  a 
tranfaSion  which  was  going  forwards  at  that  very 
inftant  within  the  precin6s  of  his  own  Gallig^lkins, 
and  in  a  part  of  them,  where  of  all  others  be 
ilood  moft  intereiled  to  watch  accidents:  to  tbat» 
notwithftanding  he  looked  with  all  the  attention  in 
the  world,  and  had  gradually  Ikrewed  up  every 
nerve  and  mufcle  in  his  face  to  the  utmoft  pitch  the 
inftrument  would  bear,  in  order,  as  it  was  thought, 
to  g^ve  a  iharp  reply  to  Yorick,  who  (at  over- 
againil  him, — yet,  I  lay,  was  Yorick  never  once 
in  any  one  domicile  of  Phutatorius  s  brain ;  but 
the  true  caufe  of  his  exclamation  lay  at  leaft  a 
yard  below. 

This  I  will  endeavour  to  explain  to  you  w  ith  all 
imaginable  decency. 

You  mull  be  ii^ormed  then,  that  GaftriphereSi 
who  had  taken  a  turn  into  the  kitchen  a  little 
before  dinner,  to  fee  how  things  went  on, — ob^ 
ferving  a  w icker-balket  of  fine,  chelhuts  fianding 
upon  the  drelTer,  had  ordered  that  a  hundred  or 
two  of  them  might  be  roafted  and  fent  in  as  tooa 
as  dinner  was  over; — Gaftripheres  enforcing  his 
orders  about  them,  that  Didius,  but  Phutatorius 
efpecially,  were  particularly  fond  of  'em. 

About  two  minutes  before  the  time  that  my 
uncle  Toby  interrupted  Yorick's  harangue, — 
.Gaftripheres's  chefnuts  were  brou^t  in; — and 
as  Phutatorius  s  fondnels  for  'em  was  uppennoft 
in  the  waiters  Iiead^  he  laid  th^xi  direfUy  before 

Phutatorius, 


Phutatorius,  wrapt  up  hot  in  a  dean  damaflt 
napkin. 

Now,  whether  it  was  phyfically  impoffible,  with 
half  a  -dozen  hands  all  thruft  into  the  napkin  at  one 
time, — but  that  fome  one  chefnut,  of  more  life  and 
rotundity  than  the  reft,  muft  be  put  in  motion,— it 
fo  fell  out,  however,  that  one  was  aftually  fent 
rolUng  off  the  table ;  and  as  Phutatorius  fat  ftrad* 
dling  under, — it  fell  perpendicularly  into  that  par- 
ticular aperture  of  Phutatorius  s  breeches,  for  which, 
to  the  (hame  and  indelicacy  of  our  language  be  it 
fpoke,  there  is  no  chafte  word  throughout  all 
Johnfon's  DiSionary: — ^let  it  fufiice  to  fay, — it 
was  that  particular  aperture  which,  in  all  good 
ibcieties,  the  laws  of  decorum  do  ftri£lly  require, 
like  the  temple  of  Janus  (in  peace  at  leaft)  to  be 
uuiverially  ftiut  up. 

The  negle3;  of  this  pun^lio  in  Phutatorius 
(which  by  the  bye  (hould  be  a  warning  to  all 
mankind)  had  opened  a  door  to  this  accident. — 

Accident  I  call  it,  in  compliance  to  a  received 
mode  of  fpeakkig ; — but  in  no  oppofition  to  the 
opinion  either  of  Acrites  or  Mythogeras  in  this 
matter ;  I  know  they  were  both  prepofTeffed  and 
fully  perfuaded  of  it, — and  are  fo  to  this  hour, 
That  there  was  nothing  of  accident  in  the  whole 
event, — but  that  the  chefnut  s  taking  that  particular 
courfe,  and  in  a  manner  of  its  own  accord, — and 
then  falling  with  all  its  heat  diredly  into  that  one 
particular  place,  and  no  other, — was  a  real  judg- 
ment upon  Phutatorius  for  that  filthy  and  obfcene 
treatife  Je  ConcuMnis  retsnendiSj  which  {^hutatoriua^ 
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bad  publiflietf  aboujt  twenty  years  •go,rt«Haul  was 
that  identical  week  going  to  give  the  winrld  a 
I^XHid  e^tion  of. 

It  is  not  my  bufibeid  to  dip  my  pen  in  this 
controveify  :-*-much,  undoubtedly^  may  be  wroU 
0(1  both  iida$  of  the  queftion  :-^l  that  concerns 
m^esm  hiftoiian,  is  to  reprefent  the  matter  of 
fi^  and  render  it  credible  to  the  reader,  that 
tb^  hiatus  in  Pbutatorius  s  bneeches  was  fiifiici* 
entiy  widr  to  receive  the  chefnutci-rand  that  liie 
ebe(iiijk>  IbaMbow  or  other,  did  fell  perpendicu^ 
]|irly«  and  piping  hot  into  it,  witlxHit  Phutei- 
ti^rius's  peroei^fing  it,  or  any  one  elfe  at  Chat 
tiote. 

The  genial  warmlii  wfaidi  the  diefiiut  impart* 
fdL  was  not  uadele^ble  for  the  firft  twenty  or 
five-and-twenty  feconds ; — and  did  no  more  than 
grntly  ibiicit  Phutatoiius's  attention  towards  ihe 
portc^'^ut  the  heait  gradually  incneafing,  and 
in  a  few  ieoonds  more^  getting  beyond  the  ponfe 
of  JBil  ibber  pkafure,  and  then  advancing  with 
aU  ipeed  into  tlie  regions  of  pain,  the  Ibul  of 
}^t«|oriua,  together  with  all  bis  ideas,  his  thoi^^itSi 
bi^  ptteoUoB,  bis  imagination,  judgment,  refoknaoiiy 
deUberation,  ratiocination,  i;nemory,  &ncy,  with 
t/m  battalions  of  animal  fpirtts,  all  tumultuouflj 
€9X>wd^d  doM  n,  through  different  defiles  and  dr^ 
Cuits,  to  the  (Haoe  in  danger,  ieanng  all  hia 
j^pper  ^egiqm,  4s  you  may  imagne,  as  empty  aa 
my  panfe. 

With    (jhe    bet    mtelligence  whidh  a«  tbefe 

m^en^n&S  foijlid  b  wg  him  back,  Phutatorim  wma 
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not  abte  to  dive  into  the  fecret  of  what  was  ^ng 
forward  below;  nor  could  he  make  any  kind  of 
conjefture  what  the  devil  was  the  matter  ^rith  it 
How'ever,  as  he  knew  not  what  the  true  caulS 
might  turn  out,  he  deemed  it  mfoft  prudent,  in  tli* 
4ituation  he  was  in  at  prelent, —  to  bear  it,  if  pof-: 
fible,  like  a  Stoic;  which,  with  the  help  of  lbm6 
wry  feces  and  compurfions  of  the  mouth,  he  had 
certainly  accompliihed,  had  his  imagination  con- 
tinued neuter: — but  the  fallics  of  the  imagination 
are  ungovernable  in  all  things  of  this  kind ; — it 
•thought  inftantly  darted  into  his  mind,  diat  tho* 
the  anguifli  had  the  fenfatlon  of  glowing  heat, — 
it  might,  notwithftailding  that,  be  a  bite  ad  well 
as  a  burn:;  and  if  ib,  that  poflibly  a  Newt  or  an' 
After,  or  forne  fuch  detefted  reptile,  had  crept  up, 
and  was  feftcning  his  teeth ; — ^the  horrid  idea  of 
'which,  with  a  frefh  glow  of  pain,  arffing  that  inflant 
from  the  chcfiiut,  fazed  Phutatorius  <vith  a  fuddea 
;panic, — and  in  the  firft  terrifying  difbrder  of  the 
.pafiion,  it  threw  liim,  as  it  has  done  the  bcft  gene^ 
rals  upon  earth,  quite  off  his  guard: — the  eife6b  of 
which  was  this,  that  he  leap'd  incontinently  up, 
•uttering  as  he  fofe  that  interjcftion  of  furprizc 
^^  much  defcanted  upon,  with  the  appofiopeftic 
•break  after  it,  marked  thus,  Z — ^-ds! — which, 
though  not  ftriCtly  canonictti,  was  ftill  as  little  as 
any  man  could  have  faid  upon  the  occafion  ;-^ 
and  which,  by  the  bye,  whether  canonical  of 
•nor,  Phutatoriu3  cotild  no  more  help  than  he 
*could  the  caufe  of  it. 

Though  this  has  taken  up  foUie  time  in  the 
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narrative,  it  took  up  little  move  time  in  the  tranfr 
a£bion  than  juft  to  allow  time  for  Phutatoriu$ 
to  draw  forth  the  chefaut,  and  throw  it  down  uitb 
violence  upon  the  floor, — and  for  Yorick  to  rii'e 
from  his  chair,  and  pick  the  chefnut  up. 

It  }s  curious  to  obferye  the  triumph  of  flight 
incidents  over  the  mind. — What  incredible  weighs 
|hey  have  in  forming  and  governing  our  opinions, 
botii  of  men  and  things ! — th^t  trifles,  light  as  air, 
^all  wall  a  belief  into  the  foul,  and  plant  it  £> 
immovably  within  it, — that  Euclids  demonltra^ 
tions,  could  they  be  brought  to  batter  it  in  breach^ 
Ihould  not  all  have  power  to  overthrow  it ! 

Yorick,  I  faid,  picked  up  tiie  chefnut  which 
fhutatorius's  wrath  had  flimg  down :. — the  a^on 
was  trifling ; — I  am  alhamed  to  account  for  it  :•— 
he  did  it, — for  no  reason,  but  that  he  thought  the 
chefnut  not  a  jot  worfe  for  tlie  adventure ; — an4 
that  he  held  %good  chelhut  worth  Hooping  for. — ► 
jbut  this  incident,  trifling  as  it  was,  \»  roughi  differ- 
ently in  Phutatorius  s  hea^ :  He  cot^fidered  this  aft 
of  Yorick's,  in  getting  off  his  chair  and  picking  up 
the  chefnut,  as  a  plain  acknowledgfsjmeqt  in  him, 
that  the  chefnut  was  originally  his ; — and,  in  courfe, 
that  it  muft  have  been  tlie  owner  of  tlie  chcihut, 
and  no  one  clfe,  who  could  have  played  ium  fuch  a 
prank  vyith  it.  What  greatly  confirmed  him  in  this 
opiniori,  was  this.  That  tlie  table  being  parallelo- 
giamical,  and  very  narrow,  it  afforded  a  feir  oppor- 
tunity for  Vprick,  who  fat  direftly  over  againil 
Phutalorius,  of  flipping  the  chefnut  in; — and  con- 
fequently  that  he  did  it.     The  look  of  fomething 

more 
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jnore  than  fufpicion,  which  Phutatorius  caft  full 
lipon  Yorick  as  thefe  thoughts  aroie,  too  evidently 
fpoke  his  opinion ; — and  as  Phutatorius  was  natu* 
rally  fuppofed  to  know  more  of  the  matter  than 
any  perfon  betides^  his  opinion  at  once  became  the 
general  one ;  and  for  a  reafon  very  different  from 
€my  whichi  have  been  yet  given,  in  a  little  time 
it  was  put  out  of  all  manner  of  difpute. 

When  great  or  uiiexpeded  events  fall  out  upon 
the  ftage  of  this  liiWunary  world, — the  mind  of 
man,  which  is  an  inquilitive  kind  of  a  fubltance^ 
naturally  takes  a  flight  behind  the  fcenes,  to  fee 
what  is  the  caufe  and  firft  fpring  of  them. — ^The 
fearcb  was  not  long  in  this  initance. 

It  was  well  known  ttiat  Yorick  had  never  a  gpod 
opinion  of  the  Treadle  which  Phutatorius  had 
wrote,  Je  Ccncubinis  retinendisy  as  a  thing  which  he 
feared  l^d  dune  hurt  in  the  world: — ^and  'twas 
eafily  found  out,  that  there  was  a  myftical  meaning 
in  Yoricks  prank, — and  that  his  chucking  the 
chelhut  hot  into  Phutatorius's  *** — *****^  ^vas  a 
^rcaftical  fling  at  his  lx)ok ; — the  doftrines  of  which, 
they  faid,  had  enflamed  many  an  honeit  man  in  the 
fame  place. 

This  concei^  ayiraken'd  Somnolentius ; — made 
Agelaftes  finile; — and,  if  you  can  recoUefi:  the 
precife  look  and  air  of  a  man  s  face  intent  in  find- 
ing out  a  riddle, — it  threw  Gaftripheres's  into  that 
form  ; — and,  in  fhort,  was  thought  by  many  to  be  » 
uiafter-ltroke  of  arch  wiu  / 

This,  as  tlie  reader  lias  feen  from  one  end  to  the 
othcf;  was  as  groundleis  as  tiie  dreams  of  philofo- 

phy. 
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phy.     Yorick,  no  doubt,  as  Slidcdpeare  £ud  of  hit 
mnoeftor, — "  was  a  man  of  jeft,**  but  it  was  tem- 
per d  with  fomething  which  withheld  him  from  that, 
and  many  other  ungracious  pranks,  of  which  he 
SR  undefervedly  bore  the  blame ; — but  it  was  his 
misfortune,  all  his  life  long,  to  bear  the  imputation 
of  (aying  and  doing  a  thouiand  things,  of  which  (un- 
lefe  my  efteem  blinds  me)  his  nature  was  incapable. 
AH  I  Wame  him  for, — or  rather,  all  I  blame  and 
alternately  like  him  for,  was  that  fmgidarity  of 
bis  temper,  which  would  never  fuflfer  hhn  to  take 
pains  to  fet  a  ftory  right  with  the  world,  how- 
aver  in  his  power.     In   every  ill-ufage  of  that 
ibrt,  he  aftcd  precifely  as  in  tlie  affair  of  his  lean 
horie. — He  could  have  ex[)lained  it  to  his  honour, 
but  his  fpirit  was  above  it ;  and  befidcs,  he  ever 
looked  upon  the  inventor,  the   propagator,   and 
^liever  of  an  illiberal  report,  alike  fo  injurious 
to  him, — ^he  could  not  floop  to  tell  his  fbry  to 
^em ; — and  fo  trufted  to  time  and  truth  to  do  it 
for  him. 

This  heroic  coft  produced  him  inconveniences 
HI  many  refpefts ; — in  the  prefent,  it  was  folbwed 
:by  the  fixed  refentment  of  Phutatorius,  who,  as 
Yorick  had  juft  made  an  end  of  liis  chefimt,  rofc 
up  from  his  chair  a  fecond  time,  to  let  him  know 
it ; — which  indeed  he  did  with  a  fmilc ;  faying  only^ 
--^That  he  would  endeavour  not  to  &rget  tibe 
obligation. 

But  you  mufl  mark  ahd  carefully  iepamte  antf 
diftinguifh  thefe  two  tilings  in  your  mind : — 

— ^Tbe  fmile  was  for  the  company ; 

— ^The  threat  was  for  YoricL 
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CHAP,  xxviir. 

*~CAN  you  tdl  me,  quoth  Pbutatorkis,  fpeak*» 
ing  to  Gaftripheres,  who  fat  next  to  hiin,-Tr^r  oqb 
would  not  af)ply  to  n  furs^eon  in  fo  fooiiih  an  eftiinv 
-^Caa  you  tell  me,  Galtripherps,  what  is  bed  toi 
take  out  the  fire  ?■»■»»  Aflc  £ug!^nius,  iaid  Gaftri'- 
pheiie8.-»-^— That  greatly  depends,  faid  Eugeaiua, 
piietendiag  igooriince  of  the  adventure,  upon  the  na«* 
ture  of  the  part. — If  it  is  a  tender  part,  and  a  put 

which  can  r oovcnientiy  be  wrapt  up,^ It  is  both 

the  one  and  the  other,  replied  Phutatorius,  iayii^ 
his  hand  as  he  fpoke,  mtli  an  enipfaadcal  nod  of  his 
head,  upon  tlie  part  in  queltion,  and  lifting  up  faia 
right  leg  at  the  iame  time,  to  eale  and  ventilate  it. 

If  that  is  t  le  cafe,  faid  Eugenius,   I  would 

advife  you,  Phutatorius,  not  to  ta^nper  with  it  by 
any  means ;  but  if  you  will  fend  to  the  next  printer, 
and  truft  your  cure  to  fuch  a  iiniple  tFikig  as  a  fbft 
flieet  of  paper  juft  come  off  the  pcefe,— you  need 

do  nothing  more  than  twift  it  round. The 

damp  paper,  quoth  Vorick  (who  ikt  next  to  his 
friend  Eugenius)  though  I  know  it  lias  a  refineihiog 
codaefe  in  it, — yet,  I  prefume,  ia  no  more  than  the 
vehicle ; — and  that  tlie  oil  and  larap-hlack,  wit|i 
which  the  paper  is  lb  (trongly  impregnated,   does 

the  bufinefs. Right,  faid  Eugenius ;  and  is,  of 

any  outward  application  I  would  venture  to  recom- 
mend, the  moft  anodyne  and  fafe. 

Was  it  my  cafe,  (kid  Gaftripheres,  as  the  main 
tl)in^  13  the  oil  and  lamp-black,  I  ihould  ^read 

tlicm 
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them  thick  upon  a  rag,  and  clap  it  on  dire6lly. 

Tliat  would  make  a  very  devil  of  it,  replied  Yorick. 

And   befides,  added  Eugenius,  it  would  not 

anfwer  the  intention,  which  is  the  extreme  neatneis 
and  elegance  of  the  prefcription ;  which  the  fisiculty 
hold  to  be  half  in  half: — tor  confider,  if  the  type 
is  a  very  fmall  one  (which  it  fliould  be)  the  fanative 
particles,  which  come  into  contaS;  in  this  form, 
have  the  advantage  of  bebg  fpread  fo  infinitely 
thin,  and  with  fuch  a  mathematical  equality  (freili 
paragraphs  and  large  capitals  excepted)  as  no  art 

or  management  of  the  fpatula  can  come  up  to. 

It  falls  out  very  luckily,  replied  Phutatorius,  that 
the  fecond  edition  of  my  Treatile,  de  Concubinis  re- 

tinendis  is  at  this  inftantin  the  prefs. You  may 

take  any  leaf  of  it,  laid  Eugenius ; — no  matter 

which. Provided,  quoth  *  Yoricfc,  there  is  no 

bawdy  in  it 

,  They  are  juft  now,  replied  Phutatorius,  printing 
off  the  ninth  chapter ; — ^which  is  the  laft  clmpter 

but  one  in  the  book. Pray,  what  is  the  title  of 

that  chapter  ?  faid  Yorick;  making  a  refpediul  bow 

to  Phutatorius  as  he  fpoke, 1  think,  aniwered 

Phutatorius^  'tis  that  de  Re  Concubinarid. 

For  Heaven  s  iake  keep  out  of  that  chapter 
quoth  Yorick. 

By  all  means, — added  Eugenius. 


CHAP.    XXIX. 

— Now,  quoth  Didius,  rifing  up,  and  laj^ing  his 
right  hand,  with  his  fingers  fpread,  upon  hi^  brealt, 

—had 
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— had  fucli  a  blunder  about  a  chrHtian-name  hap- 
pened before  the  Reformation, [It  happened 

the  day  before  yefterday,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby  to 
hunfelf] — and  when  baptifm  was  adminifter'd  irt 
Latin, — [Twas  all  in  Englifh,  faid  my  uncle] — * 
many  things  might  have  coincided  with  it;  and 
upoii  the  authority  of  fimdry  decreed  cafes,  to  hav4 
pronounced  the  baptifm  null,  with  a  power  of 
giving  the  child  a  new  name. — Had  a  prieft,  for  in-* 
(lance,  which  was  no  uncommon  thing,  through  igno^^ 
ranee  of  the  Latin  tongue,  baptized  a  child  of  Tom«^ 
o'Stiles,  in  nomine  patria  iS  filia  ^  fpiriium  fanSos^ 

— ^thebaptiiln  was  held  null. 1  beg  your  pardon^ 

replied  Kyfarcius ; — in  that  cafe,  as  the  miftake  was 
only  the  terminations,  the  baptifm  wdis  valid ; — and 
to  have  rendered  it  null,  the  blunder  of  the  prieft 
ihould  have  fallen  upon  the  firft  iyllable  of  eack 
noun ; — and  not,  as  in  your  cafe,  upon  the  laft.  • 
'  My  father  delighted  in  fubtletics  of  tliis  kind,  and 
liften'd  with  infinite  attention. 

Gaftripheres,  for  example,  continued  Kyfarciotf,' 
baptizes  a  child  of  John  Stradling  s  in  gmine  Gatfis^ 

(^c,  &fr.  inftead  of /»  nomine  Patris,  &c. -Is  thi» 

a  baptifin  ? — No, — fay  the  ableft  canonifts ;  inrf* 
much  as  the  radix  of  each  word  is  hereby  torn  up^ 
and  the  fenfe  and  meanins:  of  them  removed  ancF 
changed  quite  to  another  objefb ;  for  Gomine  da^ 

not  fignify  a  name,  nor  gafris  a  father. What 

do  they  fignify  ?  faid  my  uncle  Toby.— Nothir^ 

at  all, — quoth  Yorick. Ergo,  fiich  a  baptifin  iB 

null,  faid  Kyfarcius. 

In 
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In  courfe,  anfwered  Yorick,-— *-in  a  tone  tm) 
parts  jeft  and  one  partearneft. 

But  in  the  cafe  cited^  continued  Kyiarcnis^  wberi 
patria  is  put  for  fatris^  filiu  for  jSZrV,  and  fo  att;-*-' 
as  it  is  a  fault  only  in  the  decienfion,  tctyA  the  fMtt 
of  the  1^'ord  continue  untouched,  the  mfls^ona  of 
theif  blanches,  either  this  way  or  that,  does  not  in 
any  fort  hinder  the  baptifm,  kiafmoch  as  tbe  tioM 
fenfe  continues  in  the  words  as  beJSore.— -*—  But  then 
find  Didius,  tlie  intention  of  the  prieft  s  pronouncing 
them  grammatically,  muft  have  been  proved  to  ha^ 

gone  along  with  it Riglit,  anfwered  Kyiarcicis  • 

and  of  this,  brother  Didius,  we  have  an  inftance  in  a 

decree  of  the  decretals  of  Pope  Leo  die  Tiiird. 

But  my  brother's  child,  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  haA 
notliing  to  do  with  the  Pope ; — Us  the  plain  child 
of  a  Proteftant  gentleman  chritten'd  TriftFan  agakift 
the  wills  and  wiihes  both  of  his  father  and  moCb^r, 
and  all  who  are  akin  to  it. 

If  the  wills  and  wiihes,  iaid  Kyikfdus,  inter- 
rupting my  uncle  Toby,  of  thc^e  only  who  itand 
related  lo  Mr.  Shandy's  child,  were  to  have  wei^ 
in  tlus  matter,  Mrs.  Shandy,  of  all  people,  lias  the 

leaft  to  do  in  it. -My  unde  Toby  laid  down  hia 

pipe,  and  my  father  drew  his  chair  fiill  clqfer  ta  tM 
table,  to  bear  the  conclufion  of  i>  ftianga  an  intro- 
du£iion. 

.   It  has  not  only  been  a  queftion,  C^)tMi 

Shandy,  anK>ngft  tbe  *  beft  lawyers  and  civilians  in 
t^s  land,   coutin\ied  Kyfarcioaii  f^  Whether  ttMT 

•  Vide  Swinburne  on  Teftamenls,  PartT'.  §  8. 

mother 
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ntfMher  be*  of  kin  to  her  child ;" — ^bot^  after  nmdy 
dii|iaSoatiite  enquiry  and  ja£titatioa  of  the  argQ« 
mfsate  on  att  iides^ — ^it  has  been  adjudged  for  the 
negative; — ^namely,  "  That  the  Inather  isnot  oi 
'*  idn  to  her  <:hild'*/'  My  father  inftaiitly  clapp'd 
his  hand  upon  ray  uncle  Toby's  mouthy  under  colour 
of  whiipering  in  his  ear  ;*^-^e  troth  was,  he  tvas 
ahurmed  for  IMlqhdUrOy — and  hailing  a  great  define 
tp  hear  more  of  (o  curioua  an  argument, — he  begs^^d 
my  unde  Toby,  for  Heaven's  fake,  not  to  difappobt 

him  m  it> My  uncle  Toby  gave  a  nod, — re^^ 

filmed  his  pipe^  and  contenting  bimielf  with  whiftlin^ 
XiJ/^foZ/ifra  inwardly, — Kyi^eiusy  Didius,  ai!MlTrtp« 
tolemus  went  oo  with  the  difcoui-fe  ad  fbllomrs  :«^ 

This  (^termination,  continued  Kylardue,  how^ 
contrary  foever  it  may  ieem  to  run  to  tbe^fireaia 
of  ¥ulgar  ideas,  yet  had  reafon  ftrongly  oq  its^ 
fide,  and  has  been  put  out  of  all  manner  of  disrate 
firoift  the  fiimous  cafe,  known  commonly*  by  ther 

name  of  the  Duke  of  Suffolk's  Cafe. It  is  cited 

in  Brooke,  faid  Trtptolemus. — ^-And  taken  noticcr 

erf  by  Lord  Coke,  added  Didius. And  you majt 

find  it  invSwinbume  on  Tefiaments,  faid  Kyiaiciua. 

The  cafe,  Mr.  Shandy,  was  tliis  ;— 

la  tiie  reign  of  Edward  the  Sixths  Charles  Dukto 
of  Suffix  having  iffue  a^  fon  by  one  venter,  and  i^ 
daughter  by  another  venter,  made  his  laft  wil^ 
whereia  ht  devifed  goods  to  hia  fon^  add  (tiedi;  afbn 
whofe.deatii  the  fom  died  alfo; — but  wilhout  wit^ 
withoi^t  wife,,  and  without  cliiid^;-^hi5  mother  and 
his  fifter  by  the  father's  fide  (for  Ihe  was  bom  of  tlis 

*  Vide  Brooke's  Abridg.  Tit,  Aakiiiiftn.N.  47- 

former 
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former  venter)  then  living.  The  mother  took  fe€ 
adminiitration  of  her  fon  s  goods,  according  to  the 
ftatute  of  the  21ft  of  Harry  the  Eighth;  whereby 
h  is  ena3;ed,  Thlit  in  cafe  any  peribn  die  inteftate/ 
the  adminiilration  of  his  goods  (hall  be  comniiited 
to  the  next  of  kin. 

The  adminiitration  being  thus  (furreptitioufly) 
granted  to  the  mother, — the  fifter,  by  the  father's 
fide,  commenced  a  fuit  before  the  Ecclefiaftical 
Judge,  alleging,  ift,  That  (he  herfelf  was  next  of 
kin ;  and,  2dly,  That  the  mother  was  not  of  kin  at 
all  to  the  party  deceafed;  and  ttieretbre,  prayed 
tjbe  court,  that  the  adminiftration  granted  to  the 
mother  might  be  revoked,  and  be  committed  unto 
her  as  next  of  kin  to  the  deceaied,  by  force  of  the 
feid  ftatute. 

Hereupon,  as  it  was  a  great  caufe,  and  much 
depending  upon  its  iffue, — and  many  caufes  of 
great  property  likely  to  be  decided  in  times  ta 
come,  by  the  precedent  to  be  then  made, — the 
moit  learned,  as  well  in  the  laws  of  this  realm  as 
in  the  civil  law,  were  confulted  together,  Whether- 
the  mother  was  of  kin  to  her  fon,  or  no  ?-r-Where- 
unto  not  only  the  temporal  lawyers, — but  the 
church  lawyers, — ^tlie  juris-confulti, — ^the  juris-pru- 
dentes, — the  civilians, — the  advocates, — the  com^ 
miffaries,-— the  judges  of  the  confiftory  and  preroga- 
tive courts  of  Canterbury  and  York,  with  the  mafier 
of  thfe  faculties,  were  all  unanimoufly  of  opinion^ 
That  the  mother  was  not  of  *  kin  to  her  child.-: 

*  Mater  non  numeratur  inter  conlaDguioeoSy  Bald*  ia 
nit.  C.  de  Verb,  figiufic* 

And 
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And  what  faid  the  Ducliels  of  Suffolk  to  it  r  laid 
my  uncle  Toby. 

The  unex  jKjftcdneis  of  my  uncle  Toby's  queftion, 
confounded  Kyfarcius  more  tiian  the  ablcfl  advo- 
cate.— He  ftopp'd  a  full  minute,  looking  in  my 
uncle  Toby's  liice  without  repiyin}; ; — and  in  that 
Jingle  minute  Triptoleraus  put  by  him,  and  took  the 
lead  as  follows  :— 

"Jis  a  gi'ound  and  principle  in  the  law,  faid Trip- 
toIcmuB,  that  things  do  not  alccnd,  but  defcend  in  it ; 
and  I  make  no  doubt  'tis  lor  this  caulc,  that  how- 
ever true  it  is  that  the  child  may  be  of  tiie  blood 
and  Iced  of  its  parents, — that  the  parents,  never- 
tlielefs,  arc  not  of  the  blood  and  ieed  of  it ;  inalJnuch 
as  the  parents  ait  not  begot  by  tlie  child,  but  tlie 
child  by  the  parents; — for  fo  they  write,  Uberi 
Junt  de  JiiHguine  pair  is  6?  matris,  fed  pater  (d  mater 
nonjunt  de  Janguine  liberorum. 

But  tiiis,  Triptolemus,  crieil  Didius,  proves 

too  much; — for,  from  this  authority  cited,  it  would 
follow,  not  only  i\  liat  indeed  is  granted  on  alt  fides, 
that  the  niotlteris  not  of  kin  to  Iter  child, — but  tlie 

fother  likewife. It  is  held,  faid  Triptolemus,  the 

better  opinion;  becaufe  tlie  father,  the  inotlier, 
and  the  child,  though  they  be  three  peribns,  yet 
are  they  but  (una  caro  *)  one  flefli ;  and  confe- 
quently  no  degree  of  kindred, — or  any  method  of 

acquiring  one  in  nature'. There  you  pulh  the 

argument  again  too  far,  cried  Didius, — lor  there  is 
no  prohibition  in  nature,  tliough  there  is  in  the 
Levitical  law, — but  that  a  man  may  ijcget  a  child 

•  Vide  Brooke'B  Abridg.  tit.  Adminiftr.  N.  4,7. 

vol.  I.  C  c  Upon 
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upon  his  grandmotlier ; — in  M'hich  cafe,  fup- 
polbig  the  iffue  a  daughter,  (he  would  ftand  in 

relation  both  of But  who  ever  thought,  cried 

Kyfarcius,   of  lying   with  his  grandmother? 

The  young  gentleman,  replied  Yorick,  whom 
Selden  fpeaks  of, — who  not  only  tliought  of  it, 
but  juftified  his  intention  to  his  father  by  the 
argument  drawn  from  the  law  of  retaliation: — 
"  You  lay.  Sir,  with  my  motlier,"  faid  the  lad; 

*'  why  may  not  I  lie   with  yours?" Tis  the 

argumentum  commune^  added  Yorick. Tis  as 

good,  replied  Eugenius,  taking  down  hb  hat,  as 
they  deferve. 

The  company  broke  up. 


CHAP.     XXX. 


— AND  pray,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  leaning 
upon  Yorick,  as  he  and  my  father  were  helping 
him  leifurely  down  the  ftairs, — don't  be  terri- 
fied.   Madam;  this  ftaircafe    converfation  is  not 

ft)  long  as  the  laft And  pray,  Yorick,  faid 

my  uncle  Toby,  which  way  is  this  faid  affair  of 
Triftram  at  length  fettled  by  tliefe  learned  men? 
Very  (atisfaflorily,  replied  Yorick :  no  mor- 
tal, Sir,  has  any  concern  witii  it; — ^for  Mrs. 
Shandy,  the  mother,  is  nothing  at  all  akin  to 
him; — and  as  the  motlicr's  is  the  furefl  fide, — 
Mr.  Shandy,  in  courie,  is  ftill  lefs  than  nothing. 
— In  ihort,  he  is  not  as  much  akin  to  him,  Sir, 
as  I  am.     ■ 

^That 
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-That  may  well  be,  faid  my  fiither,  Ihaking 


his  bead. 

Let  the  learned  fay  what  they  will,  there 

muft  certaintly,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  have  been 
fome  fort  of  confknguinity  betwixt  the  Duchefi 
of  Sutfolk  and  her  fon. 

The  \ailgar  are  of  the  fame  opinion,  quoth 
Yorick,  to  tliis  hour. 


CHAP.    XXXI. 

THOUGH  my  father  was  hugely  tickled  with 
the  fubtleties  of  thcfe  learned  dilcourfes,-  'twas 
fiill  but  like  the  anointing  of  a  broken  bone.— 
The  moment  he  got  home,  the  weight  of  his 
afflictions  returned  upon  him  but  fo  much  the 
heavier,  as  is  ever  the  cafe  when  tlie  ftafF  we  lean 
on  flips  from  under  us. — He  became  penfive, — ^ 
walked  frequently  forth  to  the  fifh-pond, — let 
down  one  loop  of  his  hat, — ^figh'd  often, — forbore 
to  fnap; — and,  as  the  hafty  fparks  of  temper, 
which  occafion  Ihapping,  fo  much  aflift  perlpiration 
and  digeftion,  as  Hippocrates  tells  us, — he  had 
certainly  fallen  ill  with  the  exdn^on  of  them, 
had  not  his  thoughts  been  criticidly  drawn  off, 
and  his  health  relcued  by  a  trelh  train  of  dif- 
quietudes  left  him,  with  a  legacy  of  a  thoufand 
pounds,  by  my  aunt  Dinali. 

My  fatlier  had  fcarce  read  the  letter,  when, 
taking  the  tiling  by  tlie  right  end,  he  inftantly 
began  to  plague  and  puzzle  his  head  how  to  lay 

c  c  J  It 
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it  out  moftly  to  the  honour  of  his  family. — A 
hundrcd-and-fifty  odd  projcfts  took  pofleflion  of 
his  brains  by  turns ; — he  would  do  this,  and  that, 
and  t other. — He  would  go  to  Rome ;—  he  uould 
go  to  law; — he  would  buy  ftock; — he  would  buy 
John  Hobibns  farm; — he  would  new  fore-front 
his  houie,  and  add  a  new  w  ing  to  make  it  even. — 
There  was  a  line  water-mill  on  this  fide ;  and  he 
would  build  a  wind-mill  on  the  other  fide  of  the 

river,  in  full  view,  to  anfwer  it. But,  above  all 

things  in  the  world,  he  would  incloie  the  great 
Ox -moor,  and  fend  out  my  brother  Bobby  imme- 
diately upon  his  travels. 

But  as  the  fum  was  finite^  and  confequently 
could  not  do  every  thing; — and  in  tnith  very 
few  of  thcie  to  any  purpofe, — of  all  the  projects 
which  oft'tred  themfelvcs  upon  this  occafion,  tlie 
two  laft  feemed  to  make  the  deef)eft  impreffion; 
and  he  would  infallibly  have  determined  upon 
both  at  once,  but  for  the  finall  inconvenience 
hinted  at  above,  which  abfolutely  put  him  under 
a  neceflity  of  deciding  in  favour  either  of  the 
one  or  the  other. 

'i'his  Mas  not  altogctlier  fo  eafy  to  be  done;  for 
though  lis  certain  my  father  had  Jong  before  fet 
his  heart  uj)on  this  neceflary  part  of  my  brother's 
education,  and,  like  a  prudent  man,  had  aQually 
determined  to  carry  it  into  execution,  with  the 
firft  money  that  returned  from  the  fecond  creation 
of  aftions  in  the  Alifliffippi-fcheme,  in  which  he 
was  an  adventurer; — ^jet  the  Ox-moor,  uhich 
w 35  ti  fine,  large,  whinny,  undrained,  unimproved 


commoni 
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common,  belonging  to  the  Shandy-eftate,  had 
almoft  as  old  a  claim  upon  him  :  he  had  long  and 
affectionately  fet  his  heart  upon  tummg  it  likewife 
to  feme  account. 

But  having  never  hitherto  been  prefled  with 
fuch  a  conjuncture  of  tilings  as  made  it  neceffary 
to  fettle  either  the  priority  or  juftice  of  their 
claims, — like  a  wife  man,  he  had  refrained  entering 
into  any  nice  or  critical  examination  about  tliem  : 
fo  that,  upon  the  difmiffion  of  every  other  projeft 
at  this  crifis, — the  two  old  projeCts,  the  Ox-moor 
and  my  brother,  divided  him  again ;  and  fo  equal 
a  match  were  they  for  each  other,  as  to  become 
the  occafion  of  no  finall  conteft  in  tlie  old  gen- 
tleman's mind, — which  of  the  two  fliould  be  fet 
agoing  fiift. 

People  may  laugh  as  they  will; — but  the 

cafe  was  this : — 

It  had  ever  been  the  cuftom  of  the  family, 
and  by  lenj^h  of  time  was  almoft  become  a 
matter  of  common  right,  that  the  eldeft  fon  of 
it  Ihould  have  free  ingrefs,  egrels,  and  regrcfe 
into  foreign  [)arts  before  marriage, — not  only  for 
the  lake  of  bettering  his  own  [>rivate  parts,  by 
the  benefit  of  excrcife  and  chanijc  of  fo  much 
air, — but  funply  for  the  mere  delegation  of  his 
fancy,  lly  the  featlicr  put  into  his  cap  of  having 
been  abroad. — Tantum  valet^  my  father  would 
fay,  quantum  Jonat. 

Now  as  this  was  a  reafonablc,  and  in  courfe  a 
moft  Chriftian  hululgence, — to  deprive  him  of  it, 
without  why  or  wherefore, — and  thereby  make  an 

c  c  3  example 
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example  of  him,  as  the  firft  Shandy  unwhirl'd 
about  Europe,  in  a  poft-chaife,  and  only  becaufe 
he  was  a  heavy  lad, — would  be  ufing  him  ten 
times  worfe  than  a  1  urk. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  cafe  of  the  Ox-moor 
was  full  as  hard. 

Exclufive  of  the  original  purchafc-money,  which 
was  ei^ht  hundred  pounds,—  it  had  coft  the  family 
eia;ht  hundred  po'inds  more  in  a  lawfuit  about 
filt^  11  years  betore, — bolides  the  Lord  knows 
what  trouble  and  vexation. 

It  had  been  moreover  in  pofleflion  of  the  Shandj 
family  ever  fince  tiic  middle  of  the  laft  century; 
and  tiioutih  it  lav  full  in  view  betore  the  houfe, 
bounded  on  one  extremitv  by  the  waier-mill ;  and 
on  the  other  by  the  projefted  wind-mill  fjx)iven  of 
above ;—  and  for  all  thefe  reafons  leenied  \o  liave 
the  fairclt  title  of  any  part  of  the  eftate  to  the  care 
and  protcQ-ion  of  the  family, — yet,  by  an  unac- 
countable fatality,  common  to  men,  as  well  as 
the  ground  they  tread  on, — it  had  all  along 
moft  fliamefully  been  overlooked;  and  to  fpeak 
the  truth  of  it,  had  fuffered  fo  much^by  it,  that 
it  would  have  made  any  man's  heart  have  bled 
(Obadiah  faid)  who  underftood  the  value  of  land, 
to  have  rode  over  it,  and  only  feen  the  condition 
it  was  in. 

However,  as  neither  the  purchafing  this  track  of 
ground,— nor  indeed  the  placing  of  it  where  it  lay, 
were  either  of  them,  properly  fpeaking,  of  my  father  s 
doing,— he  had  never  thought  himfelf  any  way 
concerned  in  the  aflfair— till  the  fifteen  yeare  before 

when 
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when  the  breaking  out  of  that  curfed  lawfuit  men- 
tioned above  (and  which  had  arofe  about  its  boun- 
daries)— which  being  altogether  my  father's  own 
aO;  and  deed,  it  naturally  awakened  every  other 
argument  in  its  favour ;  and  upon  fumming  them 
all  up  togetlier,  he  faw,  not  merely  in  intereft,  but 
in  honour,  he  was  bound  to  do  Ibmething  for  it; — 
and  that  now  or  never  was  the  time. 

I  tliink  tl)ere  muft  certainly  have  been  a  mixture 
of  ill-luck  in  it,  that  the  reafons  on  both  fides 
Ihould  happen  to  be  fo  equally  balanced  by  each 
otlier ;  for  though  my  father  weigh'd  them  in  all 
humours  and  conditions,  fpent  many  an  anxious 
hour  in  the  moft  profound  and  abftra6ted  medita-  . 
tion  upon  whai  was  beft  to  be  done ; — reading  books 
of  farming  one  day, — books  of  travels  another, 
— laying  alide  all  paflion  whatever, — viewing  the 
arguments  on  both  fides  in  all  their  lights  and  cir- 
cumltances, — communing  every  day  with  my  uncle 
Toby, — arguing  with  Yorick,  and  talking  over  the 
whole  affair  of  the  Ox-moor  with  Obadiah, — yet 
nothing  in  all  tliat  time  appeared  fo  ftrongly  in  be- 
half of  the  one,  which  was  not  either  ftriftly  appli- 
cable to  the  other,  or  at  leaft  fo  far  counterba- 
lanced by  fome  confideration  of  equal  weight,  as 
to  keep  the  fcales  even. 

For  to  be  fure,  with  proper  helps,  -and  in  the 
hands  of  fome  people,  though  the  Ox-moor  would 
undoubtedly  have  made  a  different  appearance  in 
the  world  from  what  it  did,  or  ever  could  do  in 
tlie  condition  it  lay, — yet  every  tittle  of  this  was 

c  04  true 
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true  with  regard  to  my  brother  fiobby, — let  Oba* 
diah  lay  m  hat  he  would. 

In  point  of  intcreft,— the  conteft,  I  own,  at  firft 
fight,  did  not  appear  fo  undeciiive  betwixt  tliem; 
for  whenever  my  father  took  pen  and  ink  in  hand, 
and  let  about  calculating  the  fimple  expcnce  of 
parinjv  and  burning,  and  fencing  in  the  Ox-moor, 
&c.  &c. — with  tlie  certain  profit  it  would  bring 
him  in  return, — the  latter  turned  out  fo  prodigioully 
in  his  way  of  working  the  account,  that  you  would 
have  fworn  the  Ox-moor  would  have  carried  all 
before  it ;  for  it  was  plain  he  ihould  reap  a  hun- 
dred lafts  of  ra{^,  at  twenty  pounds  a  lalt,  the 
very  firft  year, — befides  an  excellent  crop  ofwheat 
the  year  following; — and  the  year  after  that,  to 
fpeak  witiiiii  bounds,  a  hundred ; — but,  in  all  like- 
lihood, a  hundred  and  fiftv, — if  not  two  hundred 
quarters  of  peafe  and  beans, — befides  potatoes  with- 
out end. — But  then  to  think  he  was  all  this  while 
breeding  up  my  brother,  like  a  hog  to  eat  them, — . 
knocked  all  on  the  head  again,  and  generally  left 
the  old  gentleman  in  fuch  a  ftate  of  fuipenfe, — that, 
as  he  often  declared  to  my  uncle  Toby, — he  knew 
no  more  than  his  heels  what  to  do. 

Nobody  but  he  who  has  felt  it,  can  conceive 
what  a  plaguuig  thing  it  is  to  have  a  man  s  mind 
torn  afundcr  by  two  projects  of  equal  ftrength,  both 
obftinatcly  pulling  in  a  contrary  dired;ion  at  the 
fame  time;  for,  to  lay  nothing  of  the  havoc,  which 
by  a  certain  confequence  is  unavoidably' made  by 
it  all  over  the  finer  fyftem  of  the  nerves,  wliicb  you 
know   convey  the  animal  fpirits  and  more  fubtle 

juices 
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iuices  from  the  lieart  to  the  head,  and  lb  on, — it 
is  not  to  he  told  in  what  a  degi"ee  fuch  a  wayward 
kind  of  friction  works  upon  the  more  groJs  and 
(olid  parts,  wafting  tlie  fat  and  impairing  the 
ftrensith  of  a  man  everj  time  as  it  goes  backwards 
and  forwanis. 

My  father  had  certiiinly  funk  midcr  this  evil,  as 
certainly  as  he  had  done  under  that  of  my  Chris- 
tian NAME,  had  he  not  heen  refcucd  out  of  it,  as 
he  was  out  of  that,  by  a  freili  evil ; — die  misfor- 
tune of  my  brotlicr  Rohhy's  death. 

What  is  the  life  of  man  ?  Is  it  not  to  iliift  from 
fide  to  lide:— from  forrow  to  foiTOw  ? — to  hutton 
up  one  caule  of  vexation, — and  unbutton  another? 


CHAP,    xxxu 


FROM  this  moment  I  am  to  be  confidercd  as 
heir-apparent  to  the  Shandy  family; — and  it  is 
from  this  jwint  properly,  that  the  ftory  of  my 
Life  and  Opinions  fctsoiit.  With  all  my  hurry 
and  precipitation,  I  have  been  but  clearing  the 
ground  to  raife  the  building; — and  fuch  a  building 
do  I  forelee  it  will  turn  out,  as  never  was  planned, 
and  as  never  was  executed  fmce  Adam.  In  Icfs 
than  live  minutes  I  fhall  iiiive  ttirown  my  pen  into 
the  fire,  and  the  little  drop  of  thick  ink  which  is  left 
remaining  at  the  bottom  of  myink-hom,  after  It: — 
I  have  but  half  a  fcore  things  to  do  in  the  time  ; — 
I  have  a  thing  to  name, — a  thing  to  lament, —  a 
thing  to  hope, — a  tiling  to  promife, — and  a  tiling 
to  threaten. — I   have  a  thing  to  fuppofe,— a  thing 
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to  declare, — a  thing  to  conceal, — a  tiling  to  chooie, 
— and  a  tiling  to  pray  for. — This  chapter,  therefore, 
I  name  the  chapter  of  Things, — and  my  next 
cliapter  to  it,  that  is,  the  firft  chapter  of  my  next 
volume,  if  I  live,  fliall  be  my  chapter  upon  Whis- 
kers, in  order  to  keep  up  fomc  fort  of  connexioa 
in  my  works. 

Tlie  thing  I  lament  is,  that  things  have  crowded 
in  fo  thick  upon  me,  that  I  have  not  been  able  to 
get  into  that  part  of  my  work,  towards  \i  hich  I 
have  all  the  way  looked  forwards  with  fo  much 
eameft  defire ;  and  that  is  the  campaigns,  but 
cfpecially  the  amours  of  my  uncle  Toby,  the  events 
of  which  are  of  fo  finn;ular  a  nature,  and  fo  Cer- 
vantic  a  caft,  that  if  I  can  fo  manage  it,  as  to  con- 
vey but  the  lame  impreflions  to  every  other  brain 
which  the  occurrences  themfclves  excite  in  my  own, 
— I  will  anfwcr  for  it,  the  book  (liall  make  its  way  in 
the  world  much  better  than  its  nrafter  has  done  be- 
fore it. — Oh  Triftram !  Triftram !  can  tliis  but  be 
once  brought  about, — tlie  credit  which  will  attend 
thee  as  an  autlior,  Ihall  counterbalance  the  many 
evils  which  have  befallen  thee  as  a  man ; — tliou 
wilt  feaft  upon  the  one, — when  thou  haft  loft  all 
fenfe  and  remembrance  of  the  other ! 

No  wonder  I  itch  fo  much  as  I  do  to  get  at 
Ihefe  amours: — they  are  the  choiceft  morfel  of  my 
whole  ftory!  and  when  I  do  get  at  em, — aiVure 
yourfelves,  good  folks — (nor  do  I  value  whofe 
Iqueamiih  ftomach  takes  offence  at  it)  I  (liall  not  be 
at  all  nice  in  the  choice  of  my  words ! — and  that  s 
the  thing  I  have  to  declare. — I  ihall  never  get  all 

through 
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through  in  five  minutes,  that  I  fear : — and  the 
tiling  I  hope  is,  that  your  Worfliips  and  Reve- 
rences are  not  offended : — it'vQuare,  depend  upon't 
I'll  give  you  Ibinethiiig,  my  good  gentry,  next  year 
to  l)c  oflended  at ;— that's  my  dear  Jenny's  way ; — 
but  who  my  Jenny  is, — and  which  is  tiicriglit  and 
which  tl>e  wrong  end  of  a  ivoman,— is  the  thing  to 
be  (onctaied: — it  (hall  be  told  you  in  tlie  next 
chapter  but  one  to  my  chapter  of  Button-holes;  — 
and  not  one  chapter  before. 

And  now  that  you  have  jufi;  got  to  the  end  of 
thefc  four  volumes*, — ihcthingi  have  to  «/{■  is,  how 
you  feci  your  heads  r  my  own  aches  difmally  ! — As 
for  your  healtiis,  I  know  tliey  are  much  better.— 
TrueShandeifin,  Uiink  what  you  will  againftit,  opens 
the  heart  and  lungs ;  and,  like  all  thofe  afteftions 
which  partake  of  its  nature,  it  forces  the  blood  and 
other  vital  duids  of  the  body  to  run  freely  through 
thfjir  channels,  and  makes  the  wheel  of  life  run 
long  and  cheerfully  round. 

Was  I  left,  like  Sancho  Pan^a,  to  choofe  my 
kingdom,  it  fliould  not  be  maritime, — or  a  king- 
dom of  blacks,  to  make  a  penny  of ;  — no,  it  Ihould 
beakingdom  of  heartylaughingfubjefts:  and  as  the 
bilious  and  more  laturnine  paflions,  by  creating  dii- 
ordcrs  in  the  blood  and  humours,  have  as  bad  an 
induence,  I  lee,  u{)on  the  liody  politic  as  body 
natural ;— and  as  nothing  but  a  habit  of  virtue  can 
fully  govern  thoie  paflions,  and  fubject  them  to 
realbn, — I  fliould  add  to  my  prayer, — that  God 
would  give  my  Itibjcfls  grace  to  be  wist  as  they 

*  According  to  the  original  ediUooB. 
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were  merry  ;  and  then  Ihould  I  be  the  happieft 
monarch,  and  they  the  happieft  people  under 
Heaven. 

And  fo  with  this  moral  for  the  prefent,  may  it 
pleale  your  Worfliips  and  your  Reverences,  I  take 
my  leave  of  you  till  this  time  twelvemonth,  when 
(unlefs  tliis  vile  cough  kills  me  in  the  meantime) 
I'll  have  another  pluck  at  your  beards,  and  lay 
open  a  ftory  to  tlie  world  you  little  dream  of. 


THE 
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TRISTRAM   SHANDY,  Gent. 


VOL.  V.  ORIS,    £SIT. 


TILOf 


TO    THE 


RIGHT  HONOURABLE 


JOHN, 


LORD  VISCOUNT  SPENCER. 


MY    LORD^ 

I  HUMBLY  beg  leave  to  offer  you  ihefe  two 
Volumes*;  they  are  the  beft  my  talents^  with  fuch  bad 
health  as  I  have,  could  produce : — had  Providence 
granted  me  a  larger  ftock  of  either,  they  had  been  a 
much  more  proper  prefent  to  your  Lordfliip. 

I  beg  your  Lordfhip  will  forgive  me,  if,  at  the  fame 
time  I  dedicate  this  Work  to  you,  I  join  Lady 
Spencer;  in  the  liberty  I  take  of  infcribing  the  Story 
of  Le  Fevre,  in  the  fixth  volume  to  her  name;  for 
which  i  have  no  other  motive,  which  my  heart  has  in- 
formed me  of,  but  that  the  ftory  is  a  humane  one. 

I  am,  MY    LORD, 

Your  Lordfliip's  moft  devoted 
and  moft  humble  Servant, 

LAUR.  STERNE. 


*  Volumes  V.  and  VI.  in  the  original  Editioo. 
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TRISTRAM   SHANDY,   Gent 


CHAP.   I. 


IF  it  had  not  been  for  thcfe  two  mettlefome  tits, 
and  that  mad-cap  of  ai)oftillion  who  drove 
them  from  Stilton  to  SUunford,  the  thought  had 
never  entered  my  head.  He  flew  like  lightning : — 
there  was  a  flope  of  three  miles  and  a  half; — we 
fcarce  touched  the  ground, — the  motion  was  mod 
rapid, — moft  impetuous; — 'twas  communicated  to 
my  brain,  my  heart  partook  of  it. — *'  By  the 
great  god  of  day,''  faid  I,  looking  towards  the  Sun, 
and  thrufting  my  arm  out  of  the  fore-window  of  the 
chaife,  as  I  made  my  vow,  "  I  will  lock  up  my 
ftudy-door  the  moment  I  get  home,  and  throw 
tlie  key  of  it  ninety  feet  below  the  furface  of  the 
earth,  into  the  draw-well  at  the  back  of  my 
houfe." 

The  London  wa^on  confirmed  me  in  my  refolu- 
tion ;  it  hung  tottering  upon  the  hill,  fcarce  pro- 
grcflive,  dragged, — clragg'd  up  by  eight  heavy  beajlsy 
— "  by  main  ftrength !" — quoth  I,  nodding;  "  but 

your 
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your  betters  draw  the  fame  way, — and  fomething 
of  every  body's ! — O  rare ! " 

Tell  me,  yc  learned,  'fhall  we  for  ever  be  adding 
fo  much  to  tlic  bulk^ — fo  little  to  the  ftcck  ? 

Shall  we  for  ever  make  new  books,  as  apothecaries 
make  new  mixtures,  by  pouring  only  out  of  one 
veflel  into  another  ? 

Are  we  for  ever  to  be  twifting,  and  untwifting 
tlie  fame  rope  ?  for  evei  in  the  fame  track, — for 
ever  at  the  fame  pace  ? 

Shall  we  be  deftined  to  tlie  days  of  eternity ;  on 
holy-days  as  well  as  working  days,  to  be  fl)ewing 
the  relics  of  learnings  as  monks  do  the  relics  of  their 
feints, — without  working  one, — one^  fingle  miracle 
witli  tliem  ? 

Who  made  Man,  with  powers  which  dart  him 
from  earth  to  heaven  in  a  moment; — that  great, 
that  moft  excellent,  and  moft  noble  creature  of  the 
world, — the  miracle  of  nature,  as  Zoroafter,  in  his 
book  zTi^i  (pitTiug,  called  him ; — the  Shekinah  of  the 
Divine  Prelence,  as  Chryfoftom ; — the  image  of 
God,  as  Mofes; — the  ray  of  Divinity,  as  Plato; — 
the  Marvel  of  Marvels,  as  Ariftotle, — to  go  fiieak- 
ing  on  at  this  pitiful,  —  pimping,  —  pettifogging 
rate? 

I  fcom  to  be  as  abufive  as  Horace  upon  the  oc- 
cafion  ; — but  if  there  is  no  catachrefis  in  the  wi(h, 
and  no  fin  in  it,  I  wi(h  from  my  foul,  that  every 
imitator  in  Great  Britain,  France,  and  Ireland,  had 
the  farcy  for  his  pains ;  and  that  there  was  a 
farcical  houfe,  large  enough  to  hold, — aye, — and 
fublimate  them,   tag-rag  and  bob-taily  male  and 

femal^ 
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female,  all  together :  and  this  leads  me  to  the  affair 
of  whijkers : — but  by  what  chain  of  ideas, — I  leave 
as  a  legacy  in  mortmain  to  Prudes  and  Tartufe,  to 
enjoy  and  make  the  moft  of 


UPON    WHISKERS. 

I'm  forry  I  made  it; — 'twas  as  inconfiderate 
a  promife  as  ever  entered  a  mans  head. — A 
chapter  upon  whilkers !  alas !  tlie  world  will  not 
bear  it ! — 'tis  a  delicate  world ; — but  I  knew  not 
of  what  mettle  it  was  made, — nor  had  I  ever  feen 
the  under-written  fragment;  otherwife,  as  furely 
as  noles  are  riofes,  and  whilkers  are  whiikers  (till 
(let  the  world  lay  what  it  wiU  to  the  conti'ary)  fo 
furely  would  I  have  (leered  clear  t)f  this  dangerous 
chapter. 

THE    FRAGMENT. 

.»  *  *  *  *  #  #  • 

******** 

You  are  half  afleep,  my  good  lady,  faid  the 


old  gentleman,  taking  hold  of  the  old  lady's  hand, 
and  giving  it  a  gentle  fqueeze  as  he  pronounced 
tlie  word  whijkers. — Shall  we  change  the  fubjeft? 

By  no  means,  replied  the  old  lady ; — I  like 

your  account  of  thofe  matters :  fo  throwing  a 
thin  gauze  handkerchief  over  her  head,  and  lean- 
ing it  back  upon  the  chair,  with  her  face  turned 
towards  him,  and  advancing  her  two  feet  as  ihe 

reclined 
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reclined  herfelf, — I  dcfire,  continued  (he,  you  will 
go  on. 

llie  old  gentleman  went  on  as  follows: — 
^"WhiftLcrs !  cried  the  Queen  of  Navan'e,  droppini: 
her  knotting-ball  as  La  Foilcule  uttered  the  word. 
— A\  hilkers,  Madam  !  faid  I^  Folleufc,  pinning  tlic 
ball  to  the  queen's  apron,  and  making  a  courtcly 
as  (he  repeated  it. 

La  Fofleufe's  voice  was  niturally  foft  and  low, 
yet  'twas  an  aiticulate  voice ;  and  every  letter  of 
the  word  whijkers  fell  difiinCtly  upon  the  Queen  of 

Nav^iTc's   ear. Whilkers  r    cried   the   queen, 

layiiig  a  greater  ftrefs  upon  the  word,  and  as  if  flie 

Jiad  Itill  diftniftcd  her  ears. AVhilkers  !  replied 

La  Fofleufe,  repeating  the  word  a  third  time. — 
Tliere  is  not  a  cavalier,  Madam,  of  his  age  in 
Navarre,  continued  the  maid  of  honour,  prcfling 
the   page's   intcreft  upon  the  (jueen,   that  has  fo 

gallant    a    pair Of  what  ?   cried    Margaret, 

fmiling. Of  whilkers,   faid   La  Fofleul'e,  with 

infinite  niodefty. 

The  word  whijkers  ftill  ftood  its  ground,  and 
continued  to  be  made  uib  of  in  moft  of  tlie  beft 
companies  throughout  the  little  kingdom  of  Na- 
varre, notwitJiftanding  the  indifcreet  ufe  which  La 
Fofleufe  had  made  of  it :  the  truth  was.  La  Foffeufe 
had  pronounced  the  word  not  only  before  the 
queen,  but  upon  fundry  other  occafions  at  court, 
with  an  accent  which  always  implied  foaietliing 
of  a  myfter\'. — And  as  the  court  of  Margaret,  as 
all  tlie  world  knows,  was  at  that  time  a  mixture  of 
gallantry  and  devotion, — and  whilkers  being  as 

applicable 
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^ppKcable  to  the  one  as  the  other,  the  word  na- 
turally ftood  its  ground  ; — it  gained  full  as  much 
as  it  loft ;  that  is,  the  clergy  were  for  it, — tlie  laity 
were  againft  it, — and,  for  tlie  women,  they  were 
divided. 

The  excellency  of  the  figure  artd  mien  of  the 
young  Sieur  de  Croix,  was  at  that  time  begin- 
ning to  draw  the  attention  of  the  maids  of  honour 
towards  the  terrace  before  the  palace-gate,  where 
the  guard  was  mounted.  The  lady  De  Bauffiere 
fell  deeply  in  love  with  him, — La  Battarelle  did 
the  lame  ;-^it  was  tlie  finell  weather  for  it  that 
ever  was  remembered  in  Navajre. — La  Guyol, 
La  Maronette,  La  Sabatiere,  fell  in  love  with 
tlie  Sieur  De  Croix  alfo ; — La  Rebours  and  La 
Foffeule  knew  better : — De  Croix  had  failed  in 
an  attempt  to  recommend  himfelf  to  La  Rebours ; 
and  La  Rebours  and  La  FoHfeufe  were  ihfeparable. 

The  Queen  of  Navarre  was  fitting  with  her  ladies 
in  the  painted  bow-window,  facing  the  gate  of  the 
fecond  court,  as  De  Croix  paflbd  tliroagh  it — 

He  is  handfome,   faid  tlie  Lady  Bauflicre. 

He  has  a  good  mien,   faid  La  Battarelle. He 

is  finely  ihaped,  faid  La  Guyol. 1  never  faw 

an  officer  of  the  horfe-guards  in  my  life,   faid   La 

Maronette,  with  two  fuch  legs ; Or  who  ftood 

fo  well  upon  them,  faid  La  Sabatiere. But  he 

has  no  whiikers,  cried  La  Fofl'eufe. Not  a  pile, 

laid  La  Rebours. 

The  queen  went  direftly  to  her  oratory,  mufing 
all  the  way,  as  flie  walked  through  the  gallery,, 
upon  the  fubje6i;  turning  it  this  M-ay.  and  that 

VOL.    I.  D  D  \\W9 
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way  in  her  fancy. — Ave  MariaH ^what  can  Ltf 

Foffeufe  raean  ?  faid  Ihe,  kneeling  down  upon  the 
cuihion. 

La  Guyol,  La  Battarelle,  La  Miou-onette,  La 
Sabatiere,  retired  infiantly  to  their  chambers, 
Whifkers  f  faid  dl  four  of  them  to  themfelves,  as 
they  bolted  their  doors  on  the  infide. 

The  Lady  Camavallette  was  counting  her  beads 
with  both  hands,  unfu^efted,  under  her  farthingale. 
—From  St  Anthony  down  to  St.  Urfula,  inclulive, 
lit)t  a  feint  paffed  through  her  fingers  without 
whifkers;  St.  Francis^  St  Dominick,  St  Bennett 
St  Bafil,  St  Bridget,  had  all  whifkers. 

The  Lady  Bauffiere  had  got  into  a  wildemels  of 
conceits,  with  moralizing  too  intricately  upon  La 
Foffeul'e's  text ; — ihe  mounted  her  palfiney,  her  page 
followed  her, — the  hoft  paffed  by, — the  Lady  Bauf- 
liere  rode  on. 

One  denier,  cried  the  Order  of  Mercy, — one 
fingle  denier,  in  behalf  of  a  thoufand  patient  cap- 
tives, whofe  eyes  look  towards  Heaven  and  you  for 
their  redemption. 

^The  Lady  Baufliore  rode  onr. 

Pity  the  unhappy,  faid  a  devout,  venerable; 
hoary-headed  man,  meekly  holding  up  a  box  be- 
girt with  iron  in  his  withered  hands. — I  beg  for 
the  unfortunate : — ^good,  my  lady,  'tis  for  a  prifbn, 
— ^for  an  hofpital, — 'tis  for  an^ld  man, — a  poor 
man  undone  by  fhipwreck,  by  furetyiliip,  by  fire : 
— I^call  God  and  all  his  angels  to  witnefs, — ^'tis 
tb  clothe  the  naked, — to  feed  the  hungry,-r-'tis  to 
comfort  the  lick  and  the  broken-hearted. 
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The  Lady  Bauffiere  rode  on. 

A  decayed  kinfoian  bowed  himfelf  to  the 
groand. 

The  Lady  Bauffiere  rode  on. 

He  ran  begging  bare-headed  on  one  fide  of 
her  palfrey,  conjuring  her  by  the  former  bonds 

of  friondlhip,    alliance,    coiifan^ruinity,    &c. 

Coutiii,  aunt,  fifter,  mother, — for  virtue "s  lake,  for 
your  owDj  for  mine,  for  Chrift's  fake,  remember 
me! — pity  me! 

-The  Lady  Bauffiere  rode  on. 

Take    hold   of    my   whijkers,    faid   the    Lady 

Bauffiere. The  page  took  old  of  her  paifreyt. 

She  dilhiounted  at  the  end  of  the  terrace. 

There  are  Ibme  trains  of  certain  ideas  trhich 
leave  prints  of  themfetves  about  our  eyes  and 
eye-brows;  and  there  is  a  conlcioufneis  of  it, 
fomewhere  about  the  heart,  which  ferves  but  to 
make  thefe  etchings  the  ftron»er. — We  fee,  fpeli, 
and  put  them  togetbei'  nithout  a  dictionary. 

Ha,  ha!  he,  hce!  cried  La  Oupl  and  La 
Sabatiere,  looking  clofe  at  each  other's  prints. 
Ho,  ho!  cried  La  Battarelie  and  Maronette, 
doing  the  fame. — Whift!  cried  one; — ft,  ft,  faid 
fl  fecond  J — hufli,  quoth  a  third ; — poo,  poo,  re- 
plied a  fourth; — gramercy !  cried  the  Lady 
Camavailette ; — 'twas  flie  who  bewhilker'd  St. 
Bridget 

La  FoiTeufe  drew  her  bodkin  from  the  knot  of 

her  hair,  and  having  traced  the  outline  of  a  finall 

wbilker,  with  the  blunt  end  of  it,  uptm  one  fide  of 

DOS  bsr 
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her  upper  lip,  put  it  into  La  Rebours'  hand. — La- 
Rcb(>urs  fhook  her  head. 

The   Ladv   r'a'ifliere  coimhed  thrice  into  tl>e 

infidc  of  her  muff. La  Guvol  fmiled. Fv ! 

iaid  the  Ladv  Lauffiere.  The  Queen  of  Navarre 
touciicd  hcT  eye  with  the  tip  of  her  fore-finger, — 
as  much  as  to  (^y,  I  underftand  vou  aU. 

Twas  plain  to  the  whole  court  the  word  was 
ruined:  La  Foffeufe  had  given  it  a  wound,  and 
it  was  not  the  better  for  pafling  throui{h  aJI  thefe 
defiles.  -It  made  a  faint  ftand,  however,  for  a 
few  months;  by  the  expiration  of  which,  the 
Sieur  De  Croix,  finding  it  high  time  to  leave 
Navarre  for  want  of  whilkers, — the  word  in  courfe 
became  indecent,  and  (after  a  few  efforts)  abiblutcly 
unfit  for  ufe. 

The  beft  word  in  die  beft  language  of  the  beft 
world,  muft  have  fuftcrcJ  under  fuch  combina^ 

tions. The    Curate    dXftella  wrote   a   book 

againft  them,  fetting  fortli  the  dangei*s  of  accef- 
fory  ideas,  and  warning  the  Navarrois  againft 
tliem. 

Docs  not  all  the  world  Rnov^,  faid  the  Curate 
d'Eftella,  at  the  conclufion  of  his  work,  tliat  Nofo 
ran  tiie  lame  fate,  fome  centuries  agOj  in  moft  partst 
of  Europe,  which  whilkers  have  now  done  in  tlie 
kingdoHi  of  Navarre  r — ^The  evil,  indeed,  fpread 
no  farther  then ;  but  have  not  beds  and  bolfters^ 
and  night-cans,  and  cban^ber-pots,  Itood  upon  the 
brink  of  dcitiuQion  ever  fince?  Are  not  troufe, 
and  placket-boles,  and  pump*handles^ — and  ipigotsr 

aiid 
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and  faiicet3,  in  dan>^r  Itill  from  Hie  fime  aflbd- 
atioiir — Chal'tity,  by  nature,  Uic  gentkft  of  all 
affp£tions, — {^ive  it  but  its  bead, —  'tis  like  a  ramp- 
ing and  a  roaring  lion. 

The  diilt  ot"  tlie  Curate  d'Eftellas  'argument 
was  not  iindti  ftofxl :  tliey  ran  the  fcent  the  wrong 
way. — The  world  bridled  his  als  at  the  tail. — 
And  wlien  the  extremes  of  DeRcacy,  and  the 
iieginnings  of  Concufijcence,  hold  their  next  pro- 
vincial chapter  togeliier,  they  -may  doGree  that 
bawdy  alio. 


"WHEN  my  father  received  the  letter  wliich 
brought  him  the  melancholy  account  of  my  bro- 
ther Hdbby's  death,  he  was  bufy  calculating  the 
expencc  of  his  riding  poll  from  Calais  to  Palis,  . 
and  fo  on  to  Lyons. 

Twos  a  raoft  inanfpicious  journey ;  my  father 
having  had  every  foot  of  it  to  travel  over  again, 
nntl  his  calcubtion  to  begin  afrefh,  when  he  bad 
ahnoft  gf)t  to  -the  end  of  it,  by  Obftdiati's  opt'ning 
the  door  to  acquaint  him  the  family  was  out  of 
yeaft, — and  to  alk  "hethcr  he  might  not  take  the 
great  coach-horle  cai-ly  in  the  morning,  and  ride 

in  learcb  of  fomc. With  all  my  heart,  Obadial^ 

faid  my  fatlier  (purfuing  his  journey) ; — rtalte  the 

coach-horle,  and  welcome. But  he    wants  a 

Thoe,    poor    creature !    faid    O.badiah. Poor 

t^rcature !  iiiid  my  uncle  Toby,  vibrating  the  note 
D  D  3  bjick 
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back  again,  like  a  firing  in  unifon. ^Then  ridc^ 

the  Scotch  horfe,  quoth  my  father,  haftily.^ Hd 

cannot  bear  a  faddle  upon  his  back,   quoth  Oba^ 

dicih,    for  the    whole   world, The   Devil's  ia 

that  horie;  then  take  Patriot,   cried    my  father, 

and  fliut  the  door. Patiiot  is  fold,  faid  Obadiah. 

Here's  for  you  !  cried  my  father,  makino^  a 

pa»if(!,  and  looking  in  my  uncle  Toby's  face  as  if 

tlic  thing  had  noi  been  a  matter  of  faft Your 

Worfhif)  ordered  me  to  fell  him  laft  April,  laid 

Obadiah. llien  go  on  foot  for  your   pains, 

cried  my  fa^iicr. 1  had  much  rather  walk  than 

ride,  faid  Obaiiiah,  (hutting  the  door. 

What  plagiicb!  cried  my  father,  going  on  with 
his  calculation. — But  the  waters  are  out,  dud 
Obadial), — opening  the  door  again. 

Till  that  moment,  my  father,  w  ho  had  a  map 
of  Sanfon's,  and  a  book  of  the  poft-roads  before 
him,  had  kept  his  hand  upon  the  head  of  his 
compafles,  with  one  foot  of  them  fixed  upon 
Nevers,  the  laft  ftage  he  had  paid  for, — purpofing 
to  go  on  from  that  point  ^^ith  his  journey  and 
calculation,  as  foon  as  Obadiah  quitted  the  room: 
but  this  fecond  attack  of  Obadiah's,  in  opening 
the  door  and  laying  the  whole  country  under 
water,  was  too  much. — He  let  go  his  compafles, 
— or,  rather,  with  a  mixed  motion  between  ac- 
cident and  anger,  he  threw  them  upon  the  taUe; 
and  then  there  was  nothing  for  liim  to  do,  but 
to  return  back  to  Calais  (like  many  others)  as 
wife  as  he  fet  out. 

When  the  letter  was  brought  into  the  pariour, 

which 
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-which  contained  tlie  news  of  my  brother's  deaths 
•my  father  had  got  forwards  again  upon  his  jour- 
ney to  within  a  ftride  of  the  compaffes  of  the 

very  fame  ftage  of  Nevers, By  your  leave, 

Monf.  Sanfon,  cried  my  father,  ftriking  tlie  point 
of  his  compaffes  through  Nevers  into  the  table, 
— and  nodding  to  my  uncle  Toby,  to  fisc  what 
was  in  the  letter, — ^twice  in  one  night  is  too 
much  for  an  Englifh  gentleman  and  his  ion, 
Moni!  Sanfon,  to  be  turned  back  from  fo  loufy 
,a  town  as  Nevers.     What  think'ft  thou,  Toby? 

.added  my  father  in  a  fprightly  tone. Unleft 

it  be  a  garrifon-town,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  fof 

then I  fliall  be  a  fool,  faid  my  father,  fmiling 

to  himfelf,  as  long  as  I  live. — So  giving  a  fecond 
nod,  and  keeping  his  compaffes  ftill  upon  Nevers 
with  one  hand,  and  holding  his  book  of  the  poft- 
roads  in  the  other, — half  calculating  and  half 
liftening,  he  leaned  forwards  upon  the  table  with 
both  elbows,  as  my  uncle  Toby  hummed  over 
<he  letter. 


he's  gone! 

faid  my  unde  Toby, ^Where? — Who?  cried 

my  fatlier. -My  nephew,  find  my  uncle  Toby. 

What, — without  leave, — without    money, — 

without  governor?   cried  my  -father  in  amaze- 
ment.  No: — he   is  dead,  tny  dear  brother, 

»quoth   my   uncle  Toby. Wi&out   being   ill? 

4:ried  my  father  again. 1  dare  fey  not,  faii 

D  D  4  my 
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jny  uncle  Toby,  in  a  low  voice,  and  fetching  a 
deep  fish  from  the  bottom  of  his  heart ;  he  has 
been  ill  enough,  poor  lad !  Ill  anfwer  for  him, — 
for  he  is  dead. 

'When  Agrippina  was  told  of  her  fon's  death, 
Tacitus  informs  us,  that,  not  being  able  to  mo- 
derate the  violence  of  her  paflions,  flie  abruptly 

broke    otf   her    work. My    father  ftuck   his 

compaflcs  into  Nevers  but  fo  much  the  fafter. — 
"W  iiat  contrarieties !  his,  indeed,  was  matter  of 
calculation !  Agrippina's  miift  have  been  quite  a 
different  affair ;  who  elfe  could  pretend  to  reafon 
from  hiftorv? 

How  my  father  went  on,  in  my  opinion,  dcr 
ferves  a  chapter  to  itfelf. 


CHAP.    III. 


AND  a  chapter  it  fliall  have,  and  a 

devi.  of  a  one  loo ; — lb  look  to  yourfelves. 

Tis  either  Plato,  or  Plutarch,  or  Seneca,  or 
Xenophon,  or  Epicttus,  or  Theophraftus,  or 
lucian, — or  Ibme  one,  perhaps,  of  later  date, — 
either  Cardan,  or  Bufla^os,  or  Petratch,  or  Stella, 
— or,  poffibly,  it  may  be  fome  divine  or  &ther 
of  die  church;  St.  Auftin,  or  St  Cyprian,  or  Bar- 
nard, who  affirms,  that  it  is  an  irreilfdble  and 
natural  paffon  to  weep  for  the  lofe  of  our  friends 
or  children ; — and  Seneca  (Pm  pofitive)  tells  us 
fomtMlicre;  that  fucb  griefs  evacuate  themfelves 

b4 
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beft  by  that  particular  channel :  and,  accordin^y, 
we  find,  that  David  wept  lor  liis  fon  Abfalom, 
Adrian  for  his  Aiit'nous,  Niobe  lor  her  children, 
and  that  ApolloHorus  and  Crito  both  flied  tears 
for  Socrates  before  his  death. 

My  father  njanaged  his  athiftion  otherwife;  and, 
indeed,  differently  from  moft  men,  either  ancient 
or  modern ;  loi  he  neither  wept  it  away,  as  the 
Hebrews  and  the  Romans,* — nor  flept  it  off,  as  the 
Laplanders, ' — nor  hanged  it,  as  the  Englifli, — nor 
drowned  it,  as  the  Germans ; — nor  did  he  curfe  it, 
or  damn  it,  or  exconmiunicate  it,  nor  rhime  it, 
nor  lillabullero  it. 

— He  got  rid  of  it,  however. 

Will  your  worlhips  give  me  leave  to  fqueeze  in 
a  ftory  between  thele  two  pages. 

When  TuUy  was  bereft  of  his  dear  daughter 
Tullia,  at  firft  he  laid  it  to  liis  heart, — he  liftened 
to  the  voice  of  nature,  and  modulated  his  own 
unto  it. — O  my  TuUi^ !  my  daughter  1  my  child ! 
— ftill,  ftill,  ftill, — 'twas  O  my  Tullia! — my 
Tullia!  Methinks  I  fee  my  Tullia,  I  hear  my 
Tullia,  I  talk  with  my  Tullia.—- But,  as  loon  as 
he  began  to  look  into  the  ftores  of  philofophy,  and 
confider  how  many  excellent  things  might  be  faid* 
vpon  the  occafion, — nobody  upon  earth  can  con- 
ceive, fays  the  great  orator,  how  happy,  how  joyful 
it  made  me. 

My  father  was  as  proud  of  his  eloquence  as 
Marcus  TuUius  Cicero  could  be  tor  his  life,  and, 
for  aught  I  am  convinced  of  to  the  contrary  at 
prefent,  with  as  much  reafon :  it  was,  indeed,  h\^ 

ftrength — 
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itrength — and  his  weaknefs  too. — His  ftrcngih, 
ior  he  was  by  nature  eloquent;  and  his  weak- 
nefs, for  he  was  hourly  a  dupe  to  it ;  and,  pro- 
vided an  occaiion  in  life  would  but  pennit  him 
to  ihew  his  talents,,  or  fey  either  a  wile  tlui^  a 
witty,  or  a  ftirewd  one — (bating  the  cafe  of  a  fyf- 
tematic  misfortune) — he  had  all  he  wanted. — A 
bleffing  which  tied  up  my  fatlier  s  tongue,  and  a 
misfortune  which  fet  it  loofe  with  a  good  grace, 
were  pretty  equal:  fometimes,  indeed,  the  inis- 
^mtune  was  the  better  of  the  two ;  for  inltancc; 
where  the  pleafure  of  the  harangue  was  as  ten^ 
and  the  pain  of  the  misfortune  but  as  fiue^ — my 
father  gained  half  in  half;  and,  confequently, 
was  as  well  again  off  as  if  it  had  never  befallea 
iiim. 

This  clue  will  unravel  what  otheroife  would 
feein  very  inconiiftent  in  my  father  s  domeftic  cha- 
fa6ter; — and  it  is  this  that,  in  the  provocations 
arifmg  from  the  neglects  and  blunders  of  fervants, 
-or  other  miihaps,  unavoidable  in  a  family,  his 
anger,  or  rather  the  duration  of  it,  eternally  ran 
counter  to  all  conjefture. 

My  &ther  had  a  favourite  little  mare,  whidi 
he  had  configned  over  to  a  mofl  beautiful  Ara- 
inan  horie,  in  order  to  have  a  pad  out  of  her  for 
his  own  riding.  He  w  as  fanguine  in  all  his  pro- 
jefts ;  fb  talked  about  liis  pad  every  day  with  as 
abfc^ute  a  fecurity,  as  if  it  had  been  reared, 
broke,— and  bridled  and  faddled  at  his  door 
ready  for  mounting.  By  fbme  negleft  or  other 
m  Obadiah,  it  fo  fell  out,  that  my  Withers  cx- 
3  pe£iatioDft 
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peclations  were  anfwere<i  with  nothing  better  than 
a  mule,  and  as  ugly  a  beaft  of  the  kind  as  ever 
was  producpd. 

My  motlier  and  my  uncle  Toby  expefted  my 
father  would  be  the  death  of  ObadiiUi, — and  that 

theie  would  iitver  be  an  end  of  the  difafter. 

See  lierc!  you  raic:il,  cried  my  father,  pointing 

to  the  mule,  what  you  have  done! It  was 

not  I,   faid  Obadiah. How  do  I  know  that? 

replied  my  father. 

Triumph  iwam  in  my  fathers  eyes  at  the  repar- 
tee,— thL>  Attic  liilt  brouijht  water  into  tliem; — 
and  fo  Obadiah  Jicud'  no  more  about  it 

Now  let  us  go  back  to  my  brother's  death. 

Philolbphy  has  a  fine  faying  for  every  thing. 
— For  Death,  it  has  an  entire  fel:  the  mifery 
was,  they  all  at  once  rufhed  lb  into  my  lather« 
head,  that  'twas  difficult  to  firing  them  tt^ether, 
fo  as  to  make  any  thing  of  a  confident  fhow  out 
of  them. — He  took  them  as  they  came. 

"  Tis  an  inevitable  chance, — the  firft  ftatuto 
*'  in  Magna  Chaita; — it  is  an  everlafting  aft  of 
■  *'  parliament,  my  dear  brother, — jfU  muft  die. 

"  If  my  fon  could  not  have  died,  it  had  beai 
"  matter  of  wonder; — not  that  he  is  dead. 

"  Monarchs  and  princes  danc^  in  the  lame 
"  ring  with  us. 

"  — To  die,  is  the  great  debt  and  tribute  due 
"  unto  nature :  tombs  and  monummts,  which 
*'  fliould  perpetuate  our  memories,  pay  it  them- 
**  felves;  and  the  prpudeft  pyramid  of  them  all^ 
*'  which  Wealth  and  Science  have  ereOed,  has 
"loft 
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*'  Joft  its  apex,  and  ftands  obtruncated  in    the 

^'  .tmveller  s   horizon/' (My  fatlier  lound  he 

.got  great  eale,  and  went  on) — "  Kingdoms  and 

^*  provinces,  and  towns  imd  cities,   have  they  not 

♦'  their  periods?  and  when  thofe  principles  and 

*'  powers,  which  at  firft  cemented  and  put  them 

*'  together,  have  performed  thqh'  feveral  evolutions, 

**  tlicy  fall  back/' Brothclr  Shandy,   faid  my 

bncle  Toby,   laying  down  his  pipe  ^t  tlie  word 

evolutions, Re\olutions,   I  meant,  quoth  my 

father; — by  Heaven!  I  meant  revolutions,  brotlier 

Toby; — evolutions  is  nonfenfe. Tis   not  nour- 

fenfe, — faid   my   uncle  Toby. But  is   it  not 

nonfenfe  to  break  the  thread  of  fuch  a  difcourle 

Vipon  fuch    an    occalion?  cried   my   fatlier: — do 

not,  dear  Toby,  conUnued  he,   taking  liim  by  the 

hand,  do  not — do  not,   I  befee^h  tliee,  inleiTupt 

me  at  this  crifis. My  uncle  Toby  put  his  pipe 

into  his  moutli. 

"  W  here  is  Troy  and  Mycenae,  and  Thebes  and 

"  Delos,  Perfepolis  and  Agrigentum  ? "  continued 

my  father,  taking  up  his  book  of  polt-roadci,  whicli 

he  had  laid  down. — "  What  is   become,  brotlier 

"  Toby,  of  Nineveh  and  Babylon,  of  Cyzicum 

*'  and  Mitylcnae  ?    the  faireft  towns  that  ever  the 

**  fun  rofe  upon,  ai'e  now  no  more;  the  names  only 

'*  are  left;  ard  thofe  (for  many  of  them  arewrcng 

*'  ipelt)  are  laliing  themfelves  by  piece-meal  to 

"  decay,  and  in  k  n^iti  of  time  will   be  forgotten, 

"  and  involved  with  every  tling  in  a  perpetual 

"  night,     'i  he  world  itfelf,  brother  Toby,  muft,  — 

^'  muft  come  to  an  end. 

"  Returning 
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"  Returning  out  of  Afia,  when  I  lailed  from 
*'  /Eglna  towards  Megara"  (when  can  tliia  have 
been?  thought  my  uncle  Toby)  "  I  began  to  view 
"  the  country  round  about.- — JE^ma.  was  behind 
"  me,  Megara  was  before,  Pyrieue  on  the  liglit 
"  hand,  Corinth  on  the  left. — What  flourilhing 
"  towns  now  proftrate  upon  the  earth !  Alas!  alas! 
"  faid  I  to  myfelf,  that  man  ftiould  difturb  his  foul 
"  for  the  lofs  of  a  child,  when  fo  much  as  this 
"  hes  awfully  buried  in  his  prefence  ! — Remember, 
"  laid  I  to  myfelf  again, — remember  thou  art  a 
*'  man," 

Now,  my  uncle  Toby  knew  not  that  this  laft 
paragraph  was  an  extra£t  of  Servius  Sulpiciuss  cour 
folatory  letter  to  Tully;— he  had  as  little  flcill, 
iioneft  man,  in  the  fragments,  as  he  had  in  the 
whole  pieces  of  antiquity: — and  as  my  fjither, 
whilft  he  was  concerned  in  tlie  Turkey  trade,  had 
been  three  or  four  ditFcrent  times  in  the  Levant,  ir» 
one  of  which  he  had  ftaid  a  whole  year  and  an 
half  at  Zant,  my  uncle  Toby  naturally  concluded, 
that,  in  fome  one  of  thefc  penods,  he  liad  taken  o. 
trip  acrofs  the  Archipelago  into  Afia;  and  tliat  all 
this  failing  atfajr,  with  .-Egina  behind,  and  Megara 
before,  and  Pyrieus  on  tlie  right  hand,  &c.  &c.  was 
nothing  more  than  the  true  couifc  of  my  father's 
voyage  and  .reflections. — Twas  certmnly  iu  his 
manner;  and  many  an  undertaking  critic  would 
have  built  tivo  ftorics  hij^hcr  upon  worfe  founda- 
tions.  And    priiy,    brotlier,    quoth   my    uncle 

Toby,  laying  the  end  of  his  pipe  upon  my  fether's 
hand  in  a  kbdly  way  of  int^rruptioD, — but  waiting 

till 
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till  he  finifticd  the  account, — ^What  year  of  our 
JLord  was  this  ? Twas  no  year  of  our  Lord,  re- 
plied my  father. ^That's  impoflible,   cried  my 

imcle  Toby. Simpleton  !  faid  my  father, — 'twas 

forty  years  before  Chrift  was  bom. 

My  uncle  Toby  had  but  t^'O  tilings  for  it;  either 
to  fiippofe  his  brother  to  be  the  Wandering  Jew, 
or  that  his  misfortunes  had  difordered  his  brain. 
"  May  the  Lord  God  of  heaven  and  earth 


**  protect  and  rellore  him  !'  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 
praying  fdently  for  my  father,  and  with  tears  in  his 
eyes. 

My  father  placed  the  tears  to  a  proper  account^ 
tod  went  on  witli  his  harangue  with  great  fpirit- 

"  There  is  not  fuch  great  odds,  brother  Toby, 
"  betw  ixt  good  and  evil  as  the  world  imagines."—^ 
(This  way  of  fetting  off,  by  the  byci,  was  not  likely 

to  cure  my  uncle  Toby's  fufpicions.) "  Labourj 

**  fbrrow,  grief,  ficknefs,   want,  and  woe,  are  thd 

**  fauces  of  life." Much  good  may  it  do  them, 

— faid  my  uncle  Toby  to  himfelf- 

"  My  fon  is  dead  ! — fo  much  the  better ; — - 
"  'tis  a  fhame,  in  fuch  a  tempefl  to  have  but  one 
**  anchor* 

'  *'  But  he  is  gone  for  ever  from  us ! — be  it  fb. — '- 
"  He  is  got  from  under  the  hands  of  his  barber  be- 
<*  fore  he  was  bald ; — he  is  but  rifen*  fVom  a  fcaU 
"  before  he  was  furfeited ; — from  a  banquet  before 
"  he  had  got  drunken. 

"  The  Thracians  wept  when  a  child  was  born,** 
' — (and  we  were  very  near  it,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby) 
7—"  and  feafled  and  made  merry  when  a  man 

**  went 
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"  weat  out  of  tiie  world ;  andMith  reafon.  Deatb^ 
"  opens  the  gate  of  Fame,  and  (huts  the  gate,of 
"  Envy  at\er  it: — it  unloofes  the  chain  of  the 
"  captive, — and  puts  the  bondfuian's  taik  into  an- 
"  other  mail's  hands. 

"  Shew  me  tlie  man,  who  knows  what  life  is, 
"  who  dreads  it, — and  I'll  Ihew  thee  a  prifoner  wha 

"  dreads  his  liberty." 

Is  it  not  better,  my  dear  brother  Toby  (for  mark, 
— our  appetites  are  but  difeafes) — is  it  not  better 
not  to  hunger  at  all,  than  to  eat  ? — riot  to  thirft,— 
tiian  to  take  phyfic  to  cure  it  ? 

Is  it  not  better  to  be  freed  from  cares  and  agues,- 
— from  love  and  melancholy,— and  tiie  other  hot 
and  cold  fits  of  life,  than,  like  a  galled  traveller, 
who  comes  weary  to  his  inn,  to  be  bound  to  be^or 
his  journey  afrelh  ? 

lliere  h  no  terror,  brother  Tol^,  in  its  looks,- 
but  what  it  borrows  from  groans  and  convuliions, — ' 
and  the  blowing  of  nofes  and  the  wiping  away  of 
tears  with  the  bottoms  of  curtains,  in  a  dying  mans 

room. — Strip  it  of  thefe, — What  is  it? 'Ta 

better  in.  battle  than  in  bed,  laid  my  uncle  Toby. — 
Take  away  its  hearfes,  its  mutes,  and  its  mourning 
^-its  plumes,  efcutcheons,  and  other  mechanic  aids,- 

— What  is  it? Better  in  battle  !  continued  my 

father,  fmiling,  for  he  had  abfolutcly  forgot  my 
brother  Bobby  ;~'ti5  terrible  no  way, — for,confider, 
■  brother  Toby,' — when  we  are,  death  is  not ; — and 

when  death  «,— wc  ai'C  not. My  uncle  Toby 

laid  down  hb  pipe  to  confider  the  propofition ;  my 
fetber's  eloquence  was  too  rapid  to  ftay  for  any 
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man; — away  it  went, — and  hurried  my  uncle 
Toby  s  ideas  along  with  it. 

For  tliis  realbn,  continued  my  father,  'tis  worthy 
to  recollcft;  how  little  alteration,  in  great  men,  the 
approaches  of  death  have  made. — Vefpafian  died 
in  a  jcft  upon  his  clofe-ftool ; — Galba  with  a  ien- 
tence  ; — Septimus  Severus  in  adifpatch  ; — Tiberius 
in  diflimulation; — and  Caefar  Ancrnftus  in  a  com- 
pliment.  1  hope  'twas  a  lincere  one, — quoth 

my  uncle  Toby. — 

Twas  to  lus  wife, — faid  mv  father* 


CHAP.  IV. 


AND  laftly,— for  of  all  the  choice  anec- 
dotes which  hiftory  can  pioduce  of  this  matter, 
continued  my  fattier,  —  thi<,  like  the  gilded  dome 
which  covers  in  tl]e  fabric,  —  crowns  all. 

'Tis  of  Cornelius  Gallus,  the  praetor, — wliich> 

I  dare  fay,  brother  Toby,  you  have  read. 1 

dare  fay  I  have  riot,   ref)iicd  my  uncle. He 

died,   faid   my    fattier,  as********** 

-And  if  it  was  with  his  wife,  faid  my 


«  «  «  «  * 


uncle  Toby, — there  could  be  no  hurt  in  it. 
That's  more  than  I  know, — replied  my  father. 


CHAP.    V. 


MY  mother  was  going  very  gingerly  in  the  dark 
along  the  paflage  which  led  to  the  parlour^  as  my 

uncle 
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uncle  Toby  pronounced  the  word  wife.-^^is  a 
Ihrill  penetrating  found  of  itfelf,  and  Obadiah  had 
helped  it  by  leaving  the  door  a  little  a-jar,  fo  that 
my  mother  heard  enough  of  it  to  imagine  herfelf 
the  fubjcft  of  the  converfation ;  fo  laying  the  edge 
of  her  finger  acrofs  her  two  lips, — holding  in  her 
breath,  and  bending  her  head  a  little  downwards* 
with  a  twift  of  her  neck — (not  towards  the  door, 
but  from  it,  by  which  meatis  her  ear  was  brought 
to  the  chink)— (he  liftened  with  all  her  powers : — 
the  IHlenins  flave,  with  the  Goddefs  of  Silence  at 
his  back,  could  not  have  given  a  finer  thought 
for  an  intaglio. 

In  this  attitude  T  am  determined  to  let  her  ftand 
for  five  minutes, — till  I  bring  up  the  affairs  of  the 
kitchen  (as  Rapin  does  thofe  of  the  church)  to  the 
fame  period. 


CHAP.    VI. 


THOUGH,  in  one  fenfe,  our' family  was  cer- 
tainly a  fimple  machine,  as  it  confifted  of  a  few 
wheels ;  yet  there  was  thus  much  to  be  faid  for  it, 
that  ihefe  wheels  were  fet  in  motion  by  fo  many 
different  fprings,  and  ad:ed  one  upon  the  other 
from  fuch  a  variety  of  ftrange  principles  and  im- 
pulfes, — tliat  tliough  it  was  a  fimple  machine,  it 
had  all  tlie  honour  and  advantages  of  a  complex 
one, — and  a  number  of  as  odd  movements  within 
it,  as  ever  were  beheld  in  the  infide  of  a  Dutch 
filk-mill. 

VOL.  I,  E  E  AmongO 
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Amongft;  thefe  there,  wfs  one,  I  am  going  to 
ipeak  of^  in  which  perhaps,  it  was  not  altogetb^ 
fi^  f\ngqlar  as  ir\  many  others ;  and  it  was  this,  that 
whatever  motion,  debate,  harangue,  dialogue^  pro- 
jeft,  or  diflertation,  was  going  forward  in  the  par- 
lour, there  was  generally  another  at  the  fame  time, 
and  upon  the  fame  fubje6l,  running  parallel  along 
with  it  in  the  kitchen. 

Now  to  bring  this  about,  whenever  an  extraor- 
dinary meflage,  or  letter,    was  delivered  in  tlie 
parlour, — or  a  difcourfe  fufpended  till  a  fervant 
w^nt  out, — or  the  lines  of  difcontent  were  obfened 
to  hang  upon  the  brows  of  my  father  or  mother ; 
' — or,  in  (hort,  when  any  thing  was  fuppofed  to  be 
upon  the  tapis  wprth  knoi^dng  or  liftening  to,  'twas 
the  rule  to  leave  the  door,  not  abfolutely  (hut,  but 
fomewhat  a-jar, — as  it  Hands  juft  now ; — which, 
under  covert  of  tlie  bad  hinge  (and  that  poffibly 
might  be  one  of  the  many  reafons  why  it  was  never 
mended)  it  was  not  difficult  to  manage ;  by  w  hich 
means,  in  all  thefe  cafes,  a  paflage  was  generally 
left,  not  indeed  fo  wide  as  the  Dardanelles,  but 
wide  enough,  for  all  that,  to  carry  on  as  much  of 
this  windward  trade  as  was  fufficient  to  fiive  my 
father  the  trouble  of  governing  his  houfe; — my 
mother  at  this  moment  Itands  profiting  by  it — 
Obadiah  did  the  fame  thing,  as  foon  as  he  had  left 
the  letter  upon  the  table  which  brought  the  news  erf 
my  brothers  death ;  fo  that  before  my  lather  bad 
well  got  over  his  furprife  and  enter^  upon  his 
harangue, — ^had  Trim  got  upon  his  legs^  to  ipeak 
his  fentiments  upon  the  fubjeift. 

Acurious 
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A  curious  obferver  of  nature,  had  he  been  worth 
the  inventory  of  all  Job's  ilock, — tho',  by  the  hya, 
yeur  cuHous  o^ervers  are  feldom  worth  a  groat,-~ 
would  have  given  the  half  of  it  to  have  heard  Cor- 
poral Trim  and  my  fiither,  tn-o  orators  fo  con- 
trafted  by  natui«  and  education,  haranguing  over 
the  fame  bier. 

My  fa^er, — a  man  of  deep  reading, — prompt 
memory, — with  Cato,  and  Seneca,  and  Epiftetus, 
at  his  fingers  ends : — 

The  Corporal, — with  nothing — ^to  remember  ;— 
of  no  deeper  reading  than  his  mufter-roU, — or 
greater  names  at  his  fingers  ends,  than  the  contents 

Of  it. 

The  one  proceeding  from  period  to  period,  by 
metaphor  and  allulion,  and  Itrikiiig  the  fancy  as  be 
went  along  (as  men  of  wit  and  tancy  do)  with  the 
entertainment  and  pieafantry  of  his  pictures  and 
images. 

The  otl>er,  without  wit  or  antithesis,  or  pjoint,  or 
turn,  this  way  or  that ;  but  leaving  the  images  on 
one  fide,  and  the  pifitures  on  the  other,  going  itraight 
forn'ards,  as  nature  could  lead  him,  to  the  heart 
— O  Trim !  would  to  Heaven  thou  hadft  a  better 
hiitorian ! — Would  thy  hiftorian  had  a  better  pair 

of  breeches ! O  ye  critics !  will  nothing  melt 

you? 


CHAP.   VII. 


MY  young  mafter  in  London  is  dead? 

faid  Obadiah, 

Era  — ^A  ereen 
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^A  green  latin  night-gown  of  my  mother^ 


which  had  been  twice  fcoured,  was  the  firit  idea 
which  Obadiah's  exclamation  brought  into  Suian- 

nah  8  head. Well  might  Locke  write  a  ehapter 

upon  the  imperfeftions  of  w  ords. ^Then,  quoth 

Sufannah,  we  muft  all  go  into  mourning. But 

note  a  fecond  time :  the  word  mournings  notwith- 
ftanding  Sulannah  made  ufe  of  it  herfel^ — fidled 
alio  of  doing  its  office ;  it  excited  not  one  fingle 
idea,  tinged  either  with  grey  or  black : — all  was 
green. — ^Thc  green  fatin  night-gown  hung  there 
ftill. 

— O !  'twill  be  the  death  of  my  [K)or  Miftreis, 
cried  Sufannah. — My  mother  s  w  hole  wardrobe  fol- 
lowed.— Wh?it  a  poifeffion !  her  red  damaik, — her 
orange-tawny, — her  white  and  yellow  luftrings, — 
her  brown  taffeta, — her  bone-laced  caps,  her  bed- 
gowns, and  comfortable  under  petticoats. — ^Not  a 
rag  was  left  behind. — "  No  ;>— /he  will  never  look 
up  again  /"  faid  Sufannah. 

We  had  a  fat,  fooliili  fcuUion ; — my  fether,  I 
think,  kept  her  for  her  funplicity ; — Ihe  had  been  all 

autumn Ttruggiing  with  a  dropfy. He  is  dead, 

laid  Obadiah ; — he  is  certainly  dead ! So  am 

not  I,  faid  the  foolilh  fcuUion. 

Here  is  fiid  news.  Trim,  cried  Sufimoali, 
w  iping  her  eyes  as  Trim  ftepp'd  into  the  kitchen ; 
— Mafter  13obby  is  dead  and  buried! — ^the  fu- 
neral was  an  interpolation  of  Su&nnahs; — ^wc 
Ihall  have  all  to  go  into  mourning,  faid  Sufannah. 

I  hope  not,  faid  Trim. You  hope  not !  cried 

Sufannah,  earneftly. — ThQ  mourning  ran   not  in 

Trims 
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Trim's  head,  whatever  it  did  in  Sufannah's. — — 
I  hope, — Md  Trim,  expUimng  hiinfelf,  I  hope  in 

God  the  news  is  not  true. 1  heard  the  letter 

read  with  my  own  ears,  anfwered  Obadiali ;  and 
we  Ihall  liave  a  terrible  piece  of  work  of  it  in 

ftubbhig  the  Ox-moor.' Oh !    he's  dead,  faid 

Sufannah. As  fure,  faid  the  Icullion,  as  I'm 

alive. 

I  lament  for  him  from  my  heart  and  my  foul, 
(aid  Trim,  fetching  a  figh. — Poor  creature  ! — poor 
boy ! — poor  ^ntlcman ! 

lie  was  alive  lafr  Whitfmitide !  faid  the 

coachman. Whitfuntide!  J.'is!  cried  Trim,  ex- 
tending his  right  arm,  and  falling  iufuirttly  into  the 
fame  attitude  in  which  he  read  the  fcrmon,— what 
is  Wliitfuntide,  Jonathan  (for  that  was  tlie  coach- 
man's name)  or  Shrovetide,  or  any  tide  or  time 
paft,  to  thii  r  Are  we  not  here  now,  continued  tlie 
Corporal  (Ihiking  the  end  of  his  ftick  per[)en(ticu- 
larty  upon  the  floor,  lb  as  to  give  an  idea  of  health 
and  ftability) ; — and  are  we  not — (dropping  his  hat 
upon  tiie  ground)  gone !  in  a  moment ! — Twa» 
in6nitely  ftriking !    Sufinnah  burit  into  a  flood  of 

tears. — We  are  not  ftocks  and  ftoncs. Jona- 

tlian,  Obadiah,  the  cook-maid,  all  melted. — The 
foolilb  fat  fciillion  herfelf,  who  was  fiouring  a  fifti- 
kcttle  n[)on  her  knees,  was  rousd  with  it. — The 
whole  kitchen  crowded  about  the  Corporal. 

Now,  as  I  i)erceivc  plainly,  that  the  prefervation 

of  our   couftitution   in    church    and    ftate, — itnd 

pofllbly,  Uie  prefervation  of  the  whole  «'orld, — or, 

what  is  the  lame  thing,  ttie  diftribution  and  balance 

E  j:  3  of 
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of  its  property  and  power,  may  in  time  to  come 
depend  greatly  upon  the  right  underftanding  of  thi^ 
ftroke  of  the  Corporal's  eloquence, — I  do  demand 
your  attention: — ^your  VVorlhips  and  Reverences, 
for  any  ten  pajics  togetlier,  take  them  where  you 
"will  in  any  otlicr  part  of  the  work,  Ihall  fleep  for  it 
at  your  cafe. 

I  lai:l,  "  We  are  not  ftocks  and  (tones :" — 'tis 
very  well.  I  (hould  have  added,  nor  are  we  angels, 
— I  wlrh  we  were; — but  men  clothed  with  bodies, 
and  governed  by  our  imaginations  ; — and  what  a 
junketing  piece  of  work  of  it  there  is  betwixt  ihefe 
and  our  leven  fenfcs,  efpecially  fome  of  them ;  for 
my  own  part,  I  own  it,  I  am  aihamed  to  confels. 
Let  it  lliffice  to  affirm,  that  of  all  the  fenfes,  the  eye 
(for  I  abfblutely  deny  the  touch,  tho'  molt  of  your 
Barbaiiy  I  know,  are  for  it)  has  the  quickefl  com- 
merce witli  tlie  foul, — gives  a  fmarter  (troke,  and 
leaves  fomething  more  inexpreffible  upon  the  fency 
than  words  can  either  convey, — or  ibmetimes  get 
rid  of  , 

— IVe  gone  a  little  about; — no  matter,  'tis  for 
health, — let  us  only  carry  it  back  in  our  mind,  to 
the  mortality  of  Trim's  hat. — "  Are  we  not  here 
**  now, — and  gone  in  a  moment  ? " — There  *  was 
nothing  in  tlie  fentence; — 'twas  one  of  your  feif- 
evident  truths  we  have  the  advantage  of  bearing 
every  day;  and  if  Trim  had  not  trufted  inore  to 
his  hat  than  his  head, — he  had  made  nothing  at 
all  of  it. 

*^  Are  we  not  here  now?"    continued  the 

Corporal;  "  and  are  we  not——"  (dropping  his  hat 

plumb 
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plumb  upon  the  ground, — and  paufmg,  before  hfe 
pronounced  the  word) — "  ^ne  !  in  a  moment?" 
The  defcent  of  the  hnt  was  as  if  a  heavy  lump  of 
clay  had  been  kneaded  into  the  crown  of  it — No- 
thing could  have  exprelli-il  the  lentimeut  of  mor- 
tality, of  which  it  was  the  type  and  forerunner,  like 
it ; — his  hand  Icemed  to  vanifli  from  under  it ; — it 
fell  dead ;— the  Corporal's  eye  fixed  upOn  it  aS 
upon  a  corpfe; — and  Suiannah  budt  into  a  flood  of 
tears. 

Now, — ten  thoufand,  and  ten  thou&nd  times  ten 
thoufand  (for  matter  and  motion  are  infinite)  are 
the  ways  by  which  a  hat  may  be  dropped  upon  thfi 
ground  without  any  efFcH. — Had  he  flung  it,  or 
thrown  it,  or  caft  it,  or  fltimmed  it,  or  fquirted  i^ 
or  let  it  flip  or  fall  in  any  poflible  direflion  under 
Heaven, — or  in  tiie  bcft  direflion  that  couid  bfi 
given  to  it ; — had  he  dropped  it  like  a  goofe, — lik<! 
a  puppy, — like  an  afe ; — or  in  doing  it,  or  eveti 
after  lie  had  done  it,  had  he  looked  like  a  fool, — ■ 
like  a  ninny, — like  a  nincompoop, — it  had  fail'd, 
and  the  cffeft  upon  the  heart  had  been  loft. 

Ye  who  govern  this  mighty  world  and  its  mighty 
concerns  with  the  engines  of  eloquence ; — who  heat 
it,  and  cool  it,  and  melt  it,  and  mollify  it, — and  then 
harden  it  again  to  your  purpofe : 

Ye  «ho  wind  and  turn  the  paflions  with  this 
great  windlafs;  and,  having  done  it,  lead  the 
owners  of  thenl  whither  ye  think  meet : — 

Ye,  laftly,  who  drive ;  and  why  not?  Ve 

dlfo  who  nre  driven,  like  turkeys,  to  marker  with  a 
S  E  4  ftictf 
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ftick  and  a  red  clout, — meditate, — meditate,  I  be- 
eech  you  upon  Trim's  hat 


CHAP.    VIII. 

STAY, —  I  have  a  fmall  account  to  fettle  with 
the  reader  before  Trim  can  go  on  with  his  harangue. 
— It  Ihall  be  done  in  two  minutes. 

Amongft  many  other  book-debts,  all  of  which  I 
fliall  difcharge  in  due  time, — I  own  myfeh*  a  debtor 
to  the  world  for  two  items, — a  chapter  upon 
chamber-maids  and  button-holes;  which,  in  the 
former  part  of.  my  work,  1  promifed  and  fully  in» 
tended  to  pay  off  this  year:  but  fome  of  your 
Worlhips  and  Reverences  telling  me  that  the  tMO 
fubjefts,  efpecially  fo  connected  together,  might  en- 
danger the  morals  of  the  world, — I  pray  the  chapter 
upon  chamber-maids  and  button-holes  may  be 
forgiven  me, — and  that  they  w  ill  accept  of  the  laft 
chapter  in  lieu  of  it;  which  is  nothing,  an't  pleafe 
your  Reverences,  but  a  chapter  of  chamber-maids, 
green  gowns,  and  old  hats. 

Trim  took  his  hat  off  the  ground, — ^put  it  upon 
his  head, — and  then  went  on  with  his  oration  upon 
death,  in  manner  and  form  following : — 


CHA  P.    IX. 


— ^ — TO  us,  Jonath^,  who  know  not  what 
wfibt  or  care  is ; — who  liv^  here  in  the  fervice  of 

tWQ 
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two  of  the  befi  of  mailers — (bating;  in  my  own  caft^ 
his  Majelty  Kiug  William  the  Itiird,  whom  I  Imd 
the  honour  to  llrve  both  in  Ireland  and  Flanders) 
— I  own  it;  th»t  from  Whitfuntide  to  within  three 
weeks  of  Chriftums, — 'tis  not  long, — 'tislikenolhing; 
— but  to  thofe,  Jonathan,  wlio  know  what  death  is, 
and  ivhat  havoc  and  deftruftion  he  can  make,  before 
a  man  can  well «  heel  aljoiit, — 'tis  like  a  whole  a^c. — ■ 
O  Jonathan !  — 'twould  make  a  good-natured  man's 
heart  bleed,  to  confider,  coniinued  the  Corporal 
(ftanding  perpendicularly)  ho*v  low  many  a  brave 
and  upright  fellow  lias  been  laid  fince  that  unie  ! — 
And  truft  me,  Sufy,  added  tlip  Corporal,  tuniing  to 
Sufannah,  whofe  eyes  were  fwimmiiig  in  water, — 
before  that  time  comes    round  again, — many  a 

bright  eye  will  be  dim. Sufannali  placed  it  to 

the  right  fide  of  tlie  page  ; — Ihc  wept, — but  ihe 
court'licd  toa — Are  we  not,  continued  Trim,  look- 
ing IHU  at  Sufannah, — are  we  not  like  a  flower  of  the 

field  ? A  tear  of  pride  liole  in  betwixt  every 

two  tears  of  humiliation,— <:Hc  no  tongue  could 

have  defcribed  Sufannah's  afflifitaon. Is  not  all 

flelh    grafsr — Tis    clay, — Vis   dirt. They  all 

looked  direftly,  at  the  fcullion;^the  fcullion  had 
juft  been  fcouring  a  fifh-kettlc. — It  was  not  fair. — 

— What  is  the  fineft  face  that  ever  man  looked 

at ! 1  could  hear  Trim  talk  fo  for  ever,  cried 

Sufannah, — what  is  it !  —  (Sufannah  laid  her  hand 
upon  Trim's  Ihoulder) — but  corruption  ! Su- 
fannah took  it  otf. 

Now  I  love  you  for  tliia ; — and  "tis  this  delicious 

mixture  witliin  you  which  makes  you  dear  creatures 

what 
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what  you  are ;— and  he  who  hates  you  for  it' 
all  I  can  fay  of  the  matter  is, — That  he  has  either 
e  pumpkin  for  his  head,— or  a  pippin  for  his  heart ; 
— and  whenever  he  is  diffeCted  *twill  be  found  fo. 


CHAP.    X. 

WHETHER  Sufannah,  by  taking  her  hand  too 
fuddenly  from  oft'  the  Corporal  s  ihoulder  (by  the 
whilking  about  of  her  paffions) — broke  a  little  the 
chain  ot  his  refleftions,  — 

Or  whether  the  Corporal  began  to  be  ijjfpicious 
he  had  got  into  the  Do6tor*s  quarters,  and  was 
talking  more  like  the  Chaplain  tlian  himlelf, — 

Or  whether,      ---------- 

Or  whether, — for  in  all  fuch  cafes  a  man  of 
invention  and  parts  may,  with  pleafure,  fill  a 
couple  of  pages  with  fuppofitions, — which  of  all 
thefe  was  the ,  caufe,  let  the  curious  phyfiolo^it, 
or  tlie  curious  anybody  determine, — 'tis  certain, 
at  leaft,  the  Corporal  went  on  thus  with  his  ha- 
rangue : — 

For  my  own  part,  I  declare  it,  that  out  of  doors, 
I  value  not  death  at  all : — not  this  .  .  added  the 
Corporal,  fnapping  his  fingers; — but  with  an  air 
which  no  one  but  the  Corporal  could  have  given 
to  the  fentiment — In  battle,  I  vahie  death  not  this 
.  .  .  and  let  him  not  take  me  cowardly,  like  poor 
Joe  Gibbons,  in  fcouring  his  gun. — What  is  he  ? 
A  pull  of  a  trigger ; — a  pufti  of  a  bayonet  an  inch 
this  way  or  that, — makes  the  difference,  — Lookakm^ 
11  tlie 
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the  line — to  the  right, — fee !  Jack's  down  !  Well, 
— 'tis  worth  a  regiment  of  horle  to  him. — No ; — 
'tis  Dick. — Then  Jack  s  no  worfe. — Never  mind 
which  ; — we  pals  on, — in  hot  purfuit :  the  wound 
itfelf  which  brings  him  is  not  telt, — the  beft  way 
is  to  ftand  up  to  him ; — the  man  who  flies  is  in  ten 
times  more  danger  than  tlie  man  who  marches  up 
into  his  jaws. — Fve  looked  him,  added  the  Corporal, 
^  an  hundred  times  in  the  face, — and  know  what  he 
is. — He's  nothing,  Obadiah,  at  all  in  the  field. — -* 
But  he's  very  fiightful  in  a  houfe,  quoth  Obadiah. — 
— I  never  minded  it  myfelf,  faid  Jonathan,  upon  a 

coach-box. It  muft,  in  my  opinion,  be  mpft 

natural  in  bed,  replied  Sufannah. And  could  I 

efcape  him  by  creeping  into  the  worft  calf  s  Ikin 
that  ever  was  made  into  a  knapfack,  I  would  do  it 
there, — faid  Trim; — but  that  is  nature. 

Nature  is  nature,  faid  Jonathan. — —And 

that  is  the  realbn,  cried  Sufannah,  I  lb  much  pity 
my  Miftrels. — She  will  never  get  the  better  of  iL 

Now  I  pity  the  Captain  the  moft  of  any  one  in 

the  family,  anfwered  Trim.  — Madam  will  get  eale 
of  heart  in  weeping,  —and  the  Squire  in  talking 
about  it, — but  my  poor  Mafter  will  keep  it  all  in 
lilence  to  hunfelf. — I  fliall  hear  him  figh  in  his  bed 
for  a  whole  month  together,  as  he  did  tor  Lieutenant 
Le  Fevre.  An'  pleafe  your  Honour,  do  not  figh. 
fo  piteoufly,  I  would  fay  to  him  as  I  lay  befide 
him. — I  cannot  help  it,  Trim,  my  Mafter  would 
fay; — 'tis  fo  melancholy  an  accident, — I  cannot 

get  it  off  my  heart. Your  Honour  fears  not 

death  yourfelf. 1  hope,  1  rim,  I  feai-  nothing, 

he 


438  THE    LIFE    AND   OPINIONS 

he  would  fay,  but  the  doing  a  >\Tong  thing,— 
Well,  he  would  add,  whatever  betides,  I  will 
take  care  of  Le  Fevre's  boy. — And  with  that, 
like  a  quietmg  draught,  his  Honour  would  fall 

afleep. 

I  like  to  heax/Trim's  ftories  about  the  Captain, 

fidd  Sufannah. He  is  a  kindly-hearted  genile- 

man,  laid  Obadiah,  as  ever  lived. Aye,  and  as 

brave  a  one  too,  faid  the  Corporal,  as  ever  ftept 
before  a  platoon.— There  never  was  a  better  officer 
in  the  King's  army, — or  a  better  man  in  Gods 
w^orld ;  for  he  would  march  up  to  the  mouth  of  a 
cannon,  though  he  faw  the  lighted  match  at  the 
very  touch-hole ; — and  yet,  for  all  that,  he  has  a 
heart  as  foft  as  a  child  for  other  people^: — he  would 

not  hurt   a  chicken. 1   ^vould  i'ooner,    quoth 

Jonathan,  drive  fuch  a  gentleman  for  feven  pounds 
a  year,  tlian  fome  for  eight. ^T'hank  thee,  Jona- 
than !  for  thy  twenty  fliillings, — as  much,  Jonathan, 
laid  the  Corporal,  ftiaking  him  by"  the  hand,  as  if 
thou  hadft  put  the  money  into  my  own  pocket — 
I  would  ferve  him  to  the  day  of  my  death  out  of 
love.  He  is  a  friend  and  a  brother  to  me ;  and 
could  I  be  fure  my  poor  brother  Tom  was  dead, — 
continued  the  Corporal,  taking  out  his  handkerchief, 
— was  I  worth  ten  thoui'and  pounds,  I  would  leave 
every  (hilling  of  it  to  the  Captain. — Trim  could 
not  refrain  from  tears  at  this  teltamentary  proof 
he  gave  of  his  affeftion  to  his  Mafter. — The  whole 

kitchen  was  affeftcd. Do  tell  us  the  ftory  of  the 

poor  Lieutenant,  laid  Sufannah. With  all  my 

heart,  anfwered  the  Corporal. 

Sulannabi 
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Sufannahy  the  cook,  Jonathan,  Obadiah,  and 
Corporal  Trim,  formed  a  drcle  about  the  fire ; 
and  as  fbon  as  the  feuUion  had  Ihut  the  kitchen 
door, — the  Corporal  began, — 


CHAP.   xi. 


I  AM  a  Turk  if  I  had  not  as  much  forgot  my 
mother,  as  if  Nature  had  plaftered  me  up,  and 
let  me  down  naked  upon  the  banks  of  the  river 
Nile,  without  one. — Your  mod  obedient  (ervant, 
Madam, — I've  coft  you  a  great  deal  of  trouble, 
—•I  wifli  it  may  anfwer ; — but  you  have  left  a 
crack  in  my  back; — and  here's  a  great  piece 
fallen  off  here  before  : — and  what  muft  I  do  with 
this  foot? — I  ihall  never  reach  England  with  it. 

For  my  own  part,  I  never  wonder  at  any  thing ; ' 
— and  (b  often  has  my  judgment  deceived  me  in ' 
my  life,  that  I  always  fufpeft  it,  right  or  wrong ; — 
at    leaft,  •  I  am   feldom   hot  upon  cold  fubje6ls. 
For  all  tliis,  I  reverence  truth  as  much  oseny* 
body ;  and  when  it  has  flipped  us,  if  a  man  will 
but  take  me  by  the  hand,  and  go  quietly  and  learch 
for  it,   as  for  a  thing  we  have  both  loft,  and  can 
neither  of  us  do  well  without, — 111  go  to  the  world's  ' 
end  with  him. — But  I  hate  difputes, — and  tlierefore 
(bating  religious  points,  or  fuch  as  touch  fociety) 
I  would  almoft  fubfcribe  to  any  thing  which  does 
not  choke  me  in  the  firft  paflage,   rather  than  be 
drawn  into  one. — Bujt  I  cannot  bear  fuffocation  j-^r-  - 

^  and 
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and  bad  fmells  worft  of  all. — For  which  reafons,  I 
refolved  from  the  beginning.  That  if  ever  tlie  army 
of  Martyrs  was  to  be  augmented, — or  a  new  one 
raifed, — I  would  have  no  hand  in  it,  one^  way  or 
t'other. 


CHAP.   xir. 


—BUT  to  return  to  my  mother. 

My  uncle  Tobyis  opinion,  Madam,  "  That  there 
*^  could  be  no  harm  in  Cornelius  G  alius,  the 
"  Roman  prcetor  s  lying  witli  his  wife ;" — or  rather 
the  laft  word  of  that  opinion, — for  it  was  all  my 
mother  heard  of  it)  caught  hold  of  her  by  the  weak 
part  of  the  whole  fex  : — you  Ihall  not  miitake  me, 
— I  mean  her  curiofity  ; — flie  inftantly  concluded 
herfelf  the  fubjeft  of  the  converfation,  and  with 
tliat  prepofeflion  upon  her  fancy,  you  will  readily 
conceive,  every  word  my  father  faid  was  actommo- 
dated  either  to  herlelf  or  her  family-concerns. 

— Pray,  Madam,  m  what  ftreet  does  the  lady 
live  who  would  not  have  done  the  fame  ? 

From  the  ftrange  mode  of  Cornelius  s  death,  my 
father  had  made  a  tranfition  to  that  of  Socrates, 
and  was  giving  my  uncle  Toby  an  abftrad;  of  his 
pleading  before  his  judges; — 'twas  irrefifiible: — 
not  the  oration  of  Socrates, — ^but*  my  father's 
temptation  to  it — He  liad  wTOte  the  *  life  of 

*  This  book  my  father  would  never  coDfent  to  publiih ; 
'tia  in  manufcript,  with  fome  other  trade  of  bi8,  in  the  h^ 
mily }  ally  or  moft  of  whicbi  will  be  jprinled  in  due  tine. 

Socrates 
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Socrates  himfelf  the  year  before  he  left  off  trade ; ' 
which,  I  fear,  was  the  means  of  haftening  him  out 
of  it; — fo  that  no  one  was  able  to  fet  out  with  fo 
full  a  fail,  and  in  fo  fwelling  a  tide  of  heroic  loftinefs 
upon  the  occafion,  as  my  father  was.  Not  a  period 
in  Socrates  s  oration  which  clofed  with  a  Ihorter 
word  than  tranfmigration,  or  annihilation, — or  a 
worie  thought  in  the  middle  of  it  than  to  be^ — or  not 
to  be, — the  entering  upon  a  new  and  untried  ftate 
of  things, — or  upon  a  long,  a  profound  and  peace- 
ful fleep,  without  dreams,  without  difturbance ! — 
That  we  and  our  children  were  born  to  die, — but 
neither  of  us  bom  to  bejlaves, — No,  there  1  miftake ; 
that  was  part  of  Eleazer's  oration,  as  recorded  by 
Jofephus  (dc  Bell.  Judaic.) — Eleazer  owns  he  ha4 
it  from  the  philofophers  of  India.  In  all  likelihood 
Alexander  the  Great,  in  his  irruption  into  India, 
after  he  had  overrun  Perfia,  amongft  tlie  many 
things  he  ftole, — ftole  that  fentiment  alfo ;  by  which 
means  it  was  carried,  if  not  all  the  way  by  himfelf. 
(for  we  all  know  he  died  at  Babylon)  at  leaft  by. 
fome  of  his  marauders,  into  Greece, — from  Greece 
it  got  to  Rome, — from  Rome  to  France, — and  from 
France  to  Endand. — So  thincw  come  round : — 

By  land-carriage;   I  can    conceive   no   other 
way.— 

By  water,  the  fentiment  might  eafily  have  come 
down  the  Ganges  into  the  Sinus  Gangeticus, 
or  Bay  of  Bengal,  and  fo  into  the  Indian  fea; 
and  following  the  courfe  of  trade  (the  way  from  . 
India  by  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  being  then 
unknown)   might  be    carried  with    other  drugs 

and 
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and  fpices,  up  the  Red  Sea  to  Joddah,  the  port 
of  Mecca,  or  ellJ*  to  Tor  or  Suez,  towns  at  the 
bottom  of  the  Gulf;  and  from  thence  by  caravans 
to  Coptos,  but  three  days  journey  difiant,  fo 
down  the  Nile  direftly  to  Alexandria,  where 
the  Jentiment  would  be  landed  at  the  very  loot  of 
the  great  ftaircafe  of  the  Alexandrian  library ; — 
and  from  tlmt  ftorehoufe  it  would  be  fetched. — 
Blefs  me !  what  a  trade  was  driven  by  the  learned 
in  thofe  days ! 


B 


CHAP.     XIII. 


— NOW  my  father  had  a  way  a  little  like 
that  of  Job  s  (in  cafe  there  ever  was  fuch  a  man) 
- — if  not,  Uicre  s  an  end  of  tlie  matter. — 

Though,  by  the  bye,  becaulc  your  learned  men 
find  Ibme  diflficulty  in  fixing  the  precife  aera  in 
which  fo  great  a  man  lived ; — whether,  for  inftance, 
before  or  after  the  patiiarchs,  &c. — to  vote,  there- 
fore, that  he  never  lived  at  all,  is  a  little  cruel ; — 
'tis  not  doing  as  tliey  would  be  done  by. — Happen 
tliat  as  it  may, — !My  father,  I  fay,  had  a  way, 
when  things  went  extremely  wrong  with  him, 
efpecially  upon  tlie  firft  fally  of  his  impatience, — 
of  wondering  why  he  was  begot; — wifliing  himielf 
dead ; — fonietimes  worfe : — and  when  the  provo- 
cation ran  high,  and  grief  touched  his  lips  with 
more  than  ordinary  pow  ers, — Sir,  you  icarce  could 
have  diftinguilhed  him  from  Socrates  biinfel£ — 
Every  word  would  breathe  the  fentiments  of  a  ibul 

.difdaining 
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jdifdainiog  life,  and  cftreleis  about  all  its  iflues; 
for  which  reaibn,  thou^  my  motKer  was  a  wo- 
man of  no  deep  reading  yet  the  abftraS;  of  So- 
crates s  oration,  which  my  father  was  giving  my 
uncle  Toby,  was  not  altogether  new  to  her. — 
She  liftened  to  it  with  compofed  intelligence,  and 
would  have  done  fo  to  the  end  of  the  chapter, 
had  not  my  fether  plunged  (which  he  had  no 
occafion  to  have  done)  into  that  part  of  the  plead- 
ing where  the  great  philofopher  reckons  up  his 
conne6Hons,  his  alliances,  and  children;  but  re- 
nounces a  fecurity  to  be  fo  won,  by  working  upon . 
the  paflions  of  his  judges. — "  I  have  ■  friends, — 
I  have  relations, — I  have  three  defolate  chil- 
dren,**— ^fays  Socrates.— 

^Then,   cried    my    mother,    opening    the 

door, — ^you  have  one  more,  Mr.  Shandy,  than  I 
know  of.* 

By  Heaven!  I  have  one  lefe, — ^^faid  my 

father,  getting  up  and  walking  out  of  the  room. 


CHAP.     XIV 


-THEY  are  Socratess  children,  faid  my 


uncle  Toby. He  has  been  d^d  a  hundred 

years  ago,  replied  my  mother. 

My  uncle  Toby  was  no  cbronologer ; — fo  not 
caring  to  advance  one  fiep  but  upon  Me  grounc), 
he  laid  down  his  pipe  deliberately  upon  the  table, 
and  rifing  up,  and  taking  my  moth^  moft  kindly 

VOL.  I.  F  p  by 
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by  the  hand,  without  fiiying  another  word, 
either  good  or  bad,  to  her,  he  led  her  out  after  my 
father,  that  he  might  finifh  the  eclairdflfeiDeiit 
himfelfl 


CHAP.    XV. 


HAD  this  volume  been  a  &rce,  which,  unleis 
every  one  s  Life  and  Opinions  are  to  be  looked 
upon  as  a  farce  as  well  as  mine,  I  fee  no  reaioD 
to  fuppofe — the  laft  chapter,  Sir,  bad  fimfiied  the 
firft  a3;  of  it;  and  then  this  chapter  muft  have 
fet  off  thus : — 

Ptr..r..r..ing, — tiling, — ^twang, — prut, — trut;  'tis 
a  curfed  bad  fiddle. — Do  you  know  whetiier  my 
fiddle's  in  tune  or  no? — trut.prut. — ^They  fhouM 
be  fifths.— Tis  wckedly  ftrung, — tr...a.e.Lo.u. 
twang. — ^The  bridge  is  a  mile  too  hi^  and  the 
fbund-poft  abfblutely  down,— elle, — trut..prut — 
Hark!  'tis  not  fb  bad  a  tone. — Diddle  diddle, 
diddle  diddle,  diddle  diddle,  dum.  There  is 
nothing  in  playing  before  good  judg^ ; — but  there  s 
a  man  there, — no, — not  him  with  the  bundle  under 
his  arm, — the  grave  man  in  black. — 'Sdeath !  not 
the  gentieman  with  the  fword  on. — Sir,  I  had 
rather  play  a  Capriccio  to  Calliope  heriel^  than 
draw  my  bow  acrofs  my  fiddle  befiMre  that  very 
man ;  and  yet  111  itake  my  Cri^mona  to  a  Jew  s 
trump,  which  is  the  greateft  mufical  odds  that 
ever  were  laid,  that  I  will  this  moment  flop  three 
hundred  and  fifty  leagues  out  of  tune  upon  mv 

fiddle. 
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fiddle,  without  punifhing  one  fingle  nerve  that 
belongs  to  him. — ^Twaddle  diddle, — tweddle  d«i- 
dle — twiddle  diddle, — twoddle  diddle, — ^twuddle 
diddle ; — prut-trut, — ^krifli, — kraih, — krufh. — I've 
undone  you,  Sir, — but  you  fee  he's  no  worfe  ;— 
and  was  Apollo  to  take  his  fiddle  after  me,  he 
can  make  him  no  better. 

Diddle  diddle,  diddle  diddle,  diddle  diddle,— 
hum,  — dum, — drum. 

— ^Your  Worfhips  and  your  Reverences  love 
mufic, — and  God  has  made  you  all  with  good 
cars, — and  fome  of  you  play  delightfully  your- 
felves ; — trut-prut, — prut-trut 

O !  there  is — whom  I  could  fit  and  hear  whole 
days, — whofe  talents  lie  in  making  what  he  fid- 
dles to  be  felt ; — who  infpires  me  with  his  joys 
and  hopes,  and  puts  the  molt  hidden  fprings  of 
my  heart  into  motion. — If  you  would  borrow 
five  guineas  of  me.  Sir, — which  is  generally  ten 
guineas  more  than  I  have  to  fpare, — or  you, 
Meffirs.  Apothecary  and  Taylor,  want  your  bills 
paying, — ^that  s  your  time. 


CHAP.   XVI. 


THE  firft  tiling  which  entered  my  fiither^s 
head,  after  afiairs  were  a  little  fettled  in  the  fa* 
mily,  and  Su&nnah  had  got  pofleffion  of  my  mo* 
ther's  green  fitdn  night-gown, — was  to  fit  do\ra 
coolly,  after  the  example  of  Xenophon,  and  write 

F  F  2  a  Triftra- 
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a  Trifira-fadia^  or  fyftem  of  education  for  me  ; 
collefting  firft  for  that  purpofe  his  own  fcattered 
tliouglits,  counfels,  and  notions ;  and  binding  them 
together,  fo  as  to  form  an  institute  for  the 
government  of  my  childhood  and  adolefcence. — I 
was  my  father's  laft  (lake, — he  had  loft  my  brother 
Hobby  entirely, — he  had  loft,  by  his  own  compu- 
tation, full  three-fourths  of  me, — that  is,  he  had 
been  unfortunate  in  his  three  6rft  gfeat  calb  for 
me : — my  geniture,  nofe,  and  name : — there  n-ias 
but  this  one  left ;  and  accordingly  my  fathei*  gave 
himfelf  up  to  it  with  as  much  devotion  as  ever  my 
uncle  Toby  had  done  to  his  doSrine  of  proje^es. 
— The  difference  between  them  was,  that  my  uncle 
Toby  drew  his  whole  knowledge  of  proje^les 
from  Nicholas  Tartaglia. — My  father  Ipun  his, 
every  thread  of  it,  out  of  his  own  brain, — or  had 
fo  reeled  and  crofs-twifted  what  all  other  /pinners 
and  fpinfters  had  fpun  before  him,  that  't^N-as 
pretty  near  the  fame  torture  to  him. 

In  about  three  years,  or  fomething  more,  my 
fatlier  had  got  advanced  almoft  into  the  rhiddle 
of  liis  work. — Like  all  otlier  writers,  he  met  with 
difappointments. — He  imagined  he  ftiould  be  able 
to  bring  whatever  he  had  to  fay,  into  fo  fniall  a 
compafs,  that  when  it  was  finiflied  and  bound,  it 
might  be  rolled  up  in  my  mother's  houfewife. — 
Matter  giows  under  our  bands. — Let  no  man  lay, 
— "  Come, — ril  write  a  duodecimar. 

My  father  gave  himfelf  up  to  it,  lK>weTer,  with 
the  moft  painful  diligence,  proceeding  ftep  by  fiep 
in  evei^  line  with  the  fame  kind  of  caution  and 

circuu:- 
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circumfpefHon  (though  I  cannot  fay  upon  quite  fo 
religious  a  principle)  as  wa*  ufed  by  John  de  la 
Cafle,  the  Lord  Archbiftiop  of  Benevento,  in  com- 
pafling  his  Galatea;  in  which  his  Grace  of  Bene- 
vento fpent  near  forty  years  of  his  life ;  and  when 
the  thing  came  out,  it  >vas  not  of  above  half  the 
fize  or  the  thicknefe  of  a  Rider's  Almanack. — How 
the  holy  man  managed  the. affair,  unlefs  he  ipent 
the  greateft  part  of  his  time  in  combing  his  whilk- 
ers,  or  playing  at  primero  with  his  chaplain, — 
would  pofe  any  mortal  not  let  into  the  true  fecret ; 
— and  therefore  'tis  worth  explaining  to  the  world, 
was  it  only  for  the  encouragement  of  thofe  few 
in  it,  who  write  not  fo  much  to  be  fed, — as  to 
be  fiimous. 

I  own,  had  John  de  la  CalTe,  the  Archbifhop 
of  Benevento,  for  whofe  memory  (notwithfland- 
ing  his  Galatea)  I  retain  the  highefl  veneration, 
— had  he  been,  Sir,  a  (lender  clerk, — of  dull 
wit, — flow  parts, — coftive  head,  and  fo  forth, — 
he  and  hb  Galatea  might  have  jogged  on  together 
to  the  age  of  Methufelah  for  me ; — ^the  phcenonie- 
oon  had  not  been  worth  a  parenthefis. — 

But  the  reverfe  of  this  was  the  truth :  John 
de  la  Cafle  was  a  genius  of  fine  parts  and  fertile 
fancy;  and  yet  with  all  thefe  great  advantages 
of  nature,  which  fliould  have  pricked  him  forwards 
with  his  Galatea,  he  lay  under  an  impuifiance  at 
the  fame  time  of  advancing  above  a  line  and  a  half 
in  the  compals  of  a  whole  fummer's  day.  This  ' 
difability  in  his  Grace  arofe  from  an  opinion  he 

F  F  3  was 
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was  affli£ted  with ;— which  opinion  was  this, — viz. 
That  whenever  a  Chriftian  was  writing  a  book  (not 
for  his  private  amufement,  but)  where  his  intent 
and  purpofe  was  bond  fide^  to  print  and  publiih  it 
to  the  world,^ — ^his  firft  tlioughts  were  always  the 
temptations  of  the  evil  one. — This  was  the  ftate 
of  ordinary  writers :  but  when  a  perfbnage  of  ve- 
nerable chara6ier  and  high  (lation,  either  in  church 
or  ftate,  once  turned  author, — he  maintained, 
that  from  the  very  moment  he  took  pen  in  hand, 
— all  the  Devils  in  hell  broke  out  of  their  holes 
to  cajole  him. — ^Twas  Term-time  with  them ; — 
every  thought,  firft  and  laft,  was  captious; — 
how  fpecious  and  good  foever,— 'twas  all  one  ;— 
in  whatever  form  or  colour  it  prefented  itfelf  to 
the  imagination, — 'twas  ftill  a  ftroke  of  one  or 
other  of  'em  levell'd  at  him,  and  was  to  be  fenced 
oflf. — So  that  the  life  of  a  writer,  whatever  he 
might  fancy  to  the  conti*ary,  was  not  fb  much  a 
ftate  of  compofition^  as  a  ftate  of  warfare ;  and  his 
probation  in  it,  precifely  that  of  any  other  man 
militant  upon  earth,— both  depending  alike,  not 
half  fo  much  upon  tlie  degrees  of  his  wit,«— as  his 
refijiance.  , 

My  father  was  hugely  plcafed  with  this  theory 
of  John  de  la  Cafle,  archbi(hop  of  Benevento; 
and  (had  it  not  cramped  him  a  Utde  in  his  creed) 
I  believe  would  have  given  ten  of  the  beft  acres 
in  the  Shandy  eftate  to  have  been  tlie  broacher 
of  it. — How  far  my  father  aftually  believed  in  the 
Pevil,  will  be  feen,  when  I.  come  to  fpeak  of  my 

father's 
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fether's  religious  notions,  in  the  progrefi  of  this 
work:  'tis  enough  to  &y  here,  as  he  could  not 
have  the  honour  of  it,  in  the  literal  fenfe  of  the 
doQrine, — he  took  up  with  the  allegory  of  it; 
and  would  often  fay,  efpecially  when  his  pen  was 
a  litde  retrograde,  there  M*as  as  much  good  mean- 
ing, truth,  and  knowledge,  couched  under  the  veil 
of  John  dc  la  Cafle's  parabolical  reprelentation, — 
as  was  to  be  found  in  any  one  poetic  fidion  or 
myftic  record  of  antiquity. — Prejudice  of  education, 
he  would  (ay,  is  the  Devil, — ^and  the  multitudes 
of  them  which  we  fuck  in  with  our  mother's  milk, 
— are  the  Devil  and  all. — We  i  are  haunted  with 
them,  brother  Toby,  in  all  our  lucubrations  and 
refearches ;  and  was  a  man  fcbl  enough  to  fubmit 
tamely  to  what  they  obtruded  upon  him, — what 
would  his  book  be?  Nothing, — he  would  add, 
throwing  his  pen  away  with  a  vengeance ; — nothing 
but  a  farrago  of  the  clack  of  uqries,  and  of  tlie 
nonfenfe  of  the  old  women  (of  both  fexes) 
throughout  the  kingdom. 

This  is  the  beft  account  I  am  determined  to 
give  of  the  flow  progrefe  my  father  made  in  his 
Triftra-fadia ;  at  which  (as  I  faid)  he  was  three 
years,  and  fomething  more,  indeiatigably  at  work, 
and,  at  laft,  had  fcarce  completed,  by  bis  own 
reckoning,  one  half  of  his  undertaking :  the  mis- 
fortune was,  that  I  was  all  that  time  totally  n^- 
le£ied  and  abandoned  to  my  mother;  and,  what 
was  almoft  as  bad,  by  the  very  delay,  the  firft  part 
of  the  work,  upon  which  my  father  had  fpent  the 
moil  pf  his  pains,  was  Tendered  entirely  uielels ; 

F  F  4  — every 
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— every  day  a  page  or  two  |)ecame  of  no  con- 
fequence. 

Certainly  it  was  ordained  as  a  icourge 

upon  the  pride  of  human  wiidom,  That  the  wifeft 
of  us  all  (hould  thus  outwit  ourfelves,  and  eter- 
nally forego  our  purpofes  in  the  intemperate  a£l 
of  purfuing  th^n. 

In  ihort,  my  father  was  fb  long  in  all  his  ads 
of  refiftance,— or,  in  other  words, — he  advanced 
b  very  flow  with  his  work,  and  4  began  to  live 
and  get  forwards  at  fuch  a  rate,  that  if  an  event 
had  not  happened, — ^which,  when  we  get  to  it, 
if  it  can  be  told  with  decency,  fl>all  not  be  con- 
cealed a  moment  from  my  reader, — I  verily  be- 
lieve, I  had  put  by  my  father,  and  left  him  draw- 
ing a  fun-dial,  for  no  better  purpofe  than  to  b^ 
buried  under  ground. 


CHAP.    XVII. 


^TWAS   nothing:— I    did  not    lofe  twf> 

drops  of  blood  by  it : — 'twas  not  worth  calling  in 
a  furgeon,  had  he  lived  next  door  to  us. — Thou- 
fands  fuffer  by  choice,  what  I  did  by  accident — 
Do6bor  Slop  made  ten  times  more  of  it  than  there 
was  occaiion. — Some  men  rife  by  the  art  of  hang- 
ing great  weights  upon  fmall  wires:— and  I  am 
this  day  (Auguft  the  loth,  1761)  paying  part  of 
the  price  of  this  man's  reputatioR.— O  'twould 
provoke  a  ftone,  to  fee  how  things  are  learned  on 
6  in 
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in  this  world! — The  chamber-maid  haH  left 
no  **********  under  the  bed. Cannot  you  con- 
trive, mailer,  quoth  Suiannah,  lifting  up  the  fafh 
with  one  hand,  as  ihe  fix>ke,  and  helping  me  up 
into  the  window-feat  with  the  other, — cannot  you 

manage,  my  dear,  for  a  fingle  time>  to  **•*  *** 
«#  #♦#  ##♦#*#  p 

• 

I  was  five  years  old. — Sufannah  did  not  con- 
fider  that  nothing  was  well  hung  in  our  family; 
— fo,  flap  came    the   faih    down  like  lightning 

upon  us. Nothing   is  left, — cried   Sufannah, 

—nothing  is  left — for  me,  but  to  run  my  coun- 
try.— — 

My  uncle  Toby  s  houfe  was  a  much  kinder 
ian^uary ;  and  fo  Su&nnaih  fled  to  it    * 


CHAP.    XVIII. 


ft 

WHEN  Sufannah  told  the  Corporal  the  mif- 
adventure  of  the  fafli,  witli  all  the  circumftances 
which  attended  the  munUr  of  me, — (as  Ihe 
called  it) — the  blood  forfook  his  chepks: — all 
acceflaries  in  murder  being  principals, — ^Trim's 
conscience  told  him  be  was  as  much  to  blame  as 
Sufannah; — and  if  the  do&rine  had  been  true, 
my  uncle  Toby  had  as  mucht  of  the  bloodflied  to 
ai^wer  for  to  Heaven  as  either  of  *em; — fo  that 
neither  reafon  nor  inftind;,  feparate  or  together, 
could  poflibly  have  guided  Sufannah's  fleps  to  fo 
proper  an  afylum. — It  is  in  vain  to  leave  this  to 

the 
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the  readers  imagination: — to  form  any  kind  of 
bypothefis  that  will  render  thefe  propoiitions  feafible^ 
be  muii;  cudsel  his  brains  ibre ; — and  to  do  it  with- 
out, — he  muft  have  *fuch  brains  as  no  reader  ever 
had  before  him. — Why  fhould  I  put  them  either 
to  trial  or  to  torture? — Tis  my  own  affair :  111 
explain  it  myfelf. 


CHAP.   XIX. 


TIS  a  pity,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  reftmg 
with  his  hand  upon  the  Corporal  s  fhoulder,  as  they 
both  ftood  furveying  their  works, — that  we  have 
not  a  couple  of  field-pieces  to  mount  in  the  gorge 
of  that  new  redoubt ; — 'ti^ould  fecure  the  lines  all 
along  there,  and  make  the  attack  on  that  fide  quite 
complete. — Get  me  a  couple  caft,  Trim. 

Vour  Honour  (hail  have  tliem,  replied  Trim,  be- 
fore to-morrow  morning. 

It  was  the  joy  of  Trim's  heart ;  nor  was  his 
fertile  head  ever  at  a  lofs  for  expedients  in  doii^ 
it,  to  fupply  my  uncle  Toby  in  his  campaigns,  with 
whatever  his  fancy  called  for :  had  it  been  his  laft 
crown,  he  would  have  &t  down  and  hammered  it 
into  a  paderero,  to  have  prevented  a  fingle  wifh  in 
his  mailer. — ^The  Corporal  bad  already, — what  with 
cutting  off  the  ends  of  my  uncle  Toby's  fpouts> — 
hacking  and  chilelling  up  the  fides  of  his  leadra 
gutters, — melting  down  his  pewter  fhaving-baibn; 
— and  going  at  laft,  like  Lewis  the  Fourteenth,  on 
to  the  top  of  the  church  for  fpare  eads^  &c — ^be 

had 


OF   TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  453 

had  that  very  campaign  brought  no  lefs  than  eight 
new  battering  cannons,  befides  three  demi-culverins, 
into  the  field.  My  uncle  Toby's  demand  for  two 
more  pieces  for  the  redoubt,  had  fet  the  Corporal 
at  work  again ;  and  no  better  refource  offering,  he 
had  taken  the  two  leaden  weights  fi'om  the  nurfery- 
window ;  and  as  the  la(h  puUies,  when  the  lead 
was  gone,  were  of  no  kind  of  ufe,  he  had  taken 
them  away  alio,  to  make  a  couple  of  wheels  for  one 
of  their  carriages. 

He  had  difmantled  overy  fa(h- window  in  my 
uncle  Toby's  houfe  long  befoi-e,  in  the  very  iame 
way, — though  not  always  in  the  fame  order ;  for 
fometimes  the  pullies  had  been  wanted,  and  not 
the  lead, — fo  then  he  began  with  the  pullies ; — and 
tlie  pullies  being  picked  out,  then  tlie  lead  became 
ufelefs ; — and  fo  the  lead  went  to  pot  too. 

;A  great  moral  might  be  picked  hand- 

fomely  out  of  this,  but  I  have  not  time; — 'tis 
enough  to  lay.  Wherever  the  demolition  began, 
'twas  equally  fatal  to  the  falh-window. 


CHAP.    XX. 


THE  Corporal  had  not  taken  his  meafures  fo 
badly  in  this  ftroke  of  artilleryihip,  but  that  he 
might  have  kept  the  matter  entirely  to  himfelt^  and 
left  Sufannah  to  have  fuflained  the  whole  weight  of 
the  attack  as  fhe  could :  true  courage  is  not  con- 
tent with  coming  off  fo. — ^The  Corporal,  whether 
as  general  or  comptroller  of  the  train, — ^'twas  no 

matter, 
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matter, — bad  done  that,  without  which,  as  he 
imagioed,  themisfoitunecould  never  have  happened, 
• — tf/  Uaft  in  SuJannaKs  hands. — How  would  your 
Honours  have  behaved  ? — He  determined  at  ooce, 
not  to  take  ihelter  behind  Sulannah, — but  to  g^ve 
it;  and,  with  this  reiblution  upon  his  mind,  he 
marched  upright  into  the  parlour,  to  lay  the  whole 
manauvre  before  my  uncle  Toby. 

My  uncle  Toby  had  juft  then  been  giving  Yoriek 
an  account  of  tlie  battle  of  Steinkirk,  and  of  the 
ftrange  condu^  of  Count  Solmes,  in  ordering  the 
foot  to  halt,  and  the  horfe  to  mai*ch  where  it  could 
not  ad; ;  which  was  direCtly  contrary  to  the  kings 
command,  and  proved  the  lofs  oi  the  day. 

There  are  accidents  in  fome  families  ib  pat  to 
the  purpofe  of  what  is  going  to  follow, — they  are 
fcarce  exceeded  by  the  invention  of  a  dramatic 
writer, — I  mean  of  ancient  days. — 

Trim,  by  the  help  of  his  fore-finger  laid  flat  upon 
the  table,  and  the  edge  of  his  hand  ftiiking  acxois 
it  at  right  angles,  made  a  ihift  to  tell  his  (bory  ib, 
that  priefts  and  virgins  might  have  liftened  to  it ; — 
and  the  ftory  being  told,  the  dialogue  went  on  as 
follows : — 


\ 

CHAP.    XXI. 


1  WOULD  be  picquetted  to  death,  cried 

the  Corporal,  as  he  concluded  Sulannah^s  ftory, 
before  I  would  (uffer  the  woman  to  come  to  any 
harm :— 'twas  my  fault,  an'  plcafe  your  Honour, — 
not  hers. 

Corporal 
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Corporal  Trim,  replied  my  unde  Toby,  putting 
on  his  hat,  which  lay  upon  thetable,if  any  thing  can 
be  faid  to  be  a  fault,  when  the  fervice  abfelutely 
requires  it  ihould  be  done,  'tis  I  certainly  who  de- 
ferve  the  blame ;  you  obeyed  your  orders. 

Had  Count  Solmes,  Trim,  done  theTame  at  the 
battle  of  Steinkirk,  faid  Yorick,  drolling  a  little 
upon  the  Corporal,  who  had  been  run  over  by  a 

dragoon  in  the  retreat, — he  had  iaved  thee 

Saved !  cried  Trim,  intemipring  Yorick,  and  finifli 
ing  the  fentence  for  him  after  his  own  fifiiioh, — hu 
had  faved  five  battalions,  an'  plcafe  your  Reve- 
rence, every  foul  of  them.^^Therewas  Cutts's,  con- 
tinued the  Corporal,  clappirrgthe  fore-finger  of  his 
right  hand  upon  the  diumb  of  his  left,  and  counting 
round  his  hand, — there  was  Cutts's, — Mackay's, — 
Angus's, — Graham's, — and  Leven's,  all  cut  to 
pieces ; — and  fo  bad  the  Enj^fh  life-gtmrds,  too, 
had  it  not  been  for  fomc  regiments  upon  the  right, 
wlio  marched  up  boldly  to  their  relief,  and  received 
the  enemy's  firc  in  their  faces,  before  any  one  of 
their  own  platoons  difcharged  a  muiket. — Theyll 

go  to  Heaven  for  it,  added  Trim. Trim  is  right, 

f«id  my  uncle  Toby,  nodding  to  Yorick ; — he's  per- 

teftiy  right. What  fignified  his  marching  the 

horfc,  continued  the  Corporal,  where  the  ground 
was  fo  ftrait,  diat  the  Trench  had  fuch  a.  natirai  of 
hedges,  and  copfes,  and  ditches,  and  fell'd  trees 
laid  this  way  and  that,  to  cover  them  (as  they 
always  have). — Count  Solmes  ftioultj  have  fent  us ; 
we  would  have  fired  muzzle  to  muzzle  with  them  for 
their  lives. — ^There  was  nothing  to  be  done  for  the 
horfe : 
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horfe : — he  had  his  foot  Ihot  off,  however,  for  his 
pains,  continued  the  Corporal,  the  very  next  cam- 
paign, at  Landen. Poor  Trim  got  his  wound 

there,  quoth  my  unde  Toby, 'Twas  owing,  an' 

pleafe  your  Honour  entirely  to  Count  Soloies ;  had 
he  drubbed  them  ibundly  at  Steinkirk,  they  would 
not  have  fou^t  us  at  Landen.— ——Poffibiy  not, 
Trim,  iaid  my  uncle  Toby ;  though,  if  they  have  the 
advantage  of  a  wood,  or  you  g^ve  them  a  moment's 
time  to  intrench  themfelves,  they  are  a  nation  which 
will  pop  and  pop  for  ever  at  you.  There  is  no  way 
but  to  march  coolly  up  to  tl^m,  receive  their  fire, 
and  fall  in  upon  tb^,  pell-mell  ;^^Ding-dong, 
added  Trim ;         Horfe  and  foot,  iaid  my  uncle 

Toby; Hdter  Ikelter,   laid  Trim; Ri^t 

and  left,   cried   my  uncle  Toby. Blood  an' 

ounds !  (houted  the  Corporal : — the  battle  raged ; 
Yorick  drew  his  chair  a  little  to  one  fide  for  iafety ; 
and  after  a  moment's  paufe,  my  uncle  Toby,  fink- 
ing his  voice  a  note,  refumed  the  difcourfe  as 
follows : — 


CHAP.    XXII. 


KING  William,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  addreffing 
himfelf  to  Yorick,  was  fo  terribly  provoked  at 
Count  Solmes  for  difobeying  his  orders,  that  he 
would  not  fuffer  him  to  come  into  his  prefence  for 

many  months  after. ^I  fear,  anfwered  Yorick, 

the  Squire  will  be  as  much  provoked  at  the  Corporal, 
as  the  King  at  the  Count. — But  'twould  be  Angu- 
larly 
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larly  hard  in  thb  cafe,  continued  he,  if  Corporal 
Trim,  who  has  behaved  fo  diametrically  oppofite  to 
Count  Solmes,  (hould  have  the  fate  to  be  rewarded 
■with  the  fame  diigrace  : — too  often,  in  this  world, 
do  things  take  that  train.-'  "-I  would  fpring  a  mine, 
cried  my  uncle  Toby,  riiing  up,  and  blow  up  my 
fortifications,  and  my  boufe  with  them,  and  we 
would  perilh  under  their  ruins,  ere  I  would  Hand  by 
and  fee  it "nim  direded  a  flight,  but  a  grate- 
ful bow  towards  his  mafter, — and  fo  the  ch^ter 
ends. 


CHAP.    XXIII. 


— THEN,  Yorick,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  you 
and  I  will  lead  the  way  abr^ :  and  do  you. 

Corpora!,  follow,  a  few  paces  behind  us. And 

Sufennah,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  faid  Trim,  fhall 
be  put  in  the  rear.  Twas  an  excellent  difpofilion ; 
and,  in  this  order,  without  eitiier  drums  beating,  or 
colours  flying,  they  marched  flowly  from  my  uncle 
Toby's  houfe  to  Shandy-hall. 

1  wiOi,  laid  Trim,  as  they    entered  the 

door,  inliead  of  the  fitfh-weights,  I  had  cut  off 
the  church-fpout,  as  I  once  thought  to  have  done. 

You    have    cut    off   fpouts   enow,    replied 

Yorick. 
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CHAP.    XXIV. 

AS  man;^  piQxires  as  have  been  given  of  my  fe- 
ther,  how  like  him  foever  in  different  airs  and  atti- 
tudes, not  one  or  all  of  them,  can  ever  hplp  the  reader 
to  any  kind  of  preconception  of  how  my  father  would 
think,  fpeaky  or  a6;,  upon  any  untried  occaiion  or 
occurrence  of  life.  There  was  that  infinitude  of 
oddities  in  him,  and  of  chances  along  vnth  it,  by 
which  hancfle  he  would  take  a  thing, — it  baffled. 
Sir,  all  calculations.  The  truth  was,  his  road  lay 
fb  very  far  on  one  iide,  fi*om  that  wherein  mod  men 
travelled,  tliat  every  objeft  before  him  prefented  a 
face  and  feftion  of  itfelf  to  his  eye,  altogether  dif- 
ferent fi'om  tlie  plan  and  elevation  of  it  ieen  by  the 
reft  of  mankind.  In  other  words,  'twos  a  differ- 
ent objeft,  and,  in  courfe,  was  differently  confi- 
dered. 

This  is  the  true  rcalbn  that  my  dear  Jenny 
and  I,  as  well  as  all  tlie  world  befides  us,  have 
fuch  eternal  fquabbles  about  nothing.  She  looks 
at  her  outfide ; — I,  at  her  in — .  How  is  it  pof- 
fible  we  ihould  agree  about  her  value  ? 


CHAP.    XXV. 


TIS  a  j)oint  fettled,  and  I  mention  it  for  the 
comfort  of*  Confucius,  who  is  apt  to  get  entan- 

•  Mr.  Shandy  is  fuppofed  to  mean  •••♦♦♦♦*•*♦, 
Efq.  member  for  *  •  •  •  •  ♦,^and  not  the  Chinefe  Le- 
jgiflature. 

gled 
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gled  in  telling  a  plain  ftory,  tiiat,  provided  he 
keeps  along  the  line  of  his  ftory,  he  may  go  back- 
wards and  forwards  as  he  will,  'tis  ftill  held  to 
be  no  digreffion. 

This  IjNeing  premifed,  I  take  the  benefit  of  the 
a£f  of  going  backwards  myielf.  4 


CHAP.    XXVI. 


FIFTY  thoufand  pannier  loads  of  Devils  (not 
of  the  ArchbiQiop  of  Benevento's, — I  mean  of 
liabelaiss  Devils)  with  their  tails  chopped  off 
by  their  rumps,  could  not  have  made  fo  diabolical 
a  fcrcam  of  it  as  I  did — when  the  accident  befel 
me:  it  fummoned  up  my  mother  inftantly  into 
the  nurfery ; — fo  that  Sufannah  had  but  juft  time 
to  make  her  efcape  down  tlie  back-ftairs,  as  my 
mother  came  up  the  fore. 

Now,  though  I  was  old  enough  to  have  told 
the  ftory  myfelf, — and  young  enough,  I  hope,  to 
have  done  it  without  malignity, — ^yet  Sufannah, 
hi  paffing  by  the  kitchen,  for  fear  of  accidents, 
had  left  it  in  ftiort-hand  with  the  cook; — the  cook 
had  told  it,  with  a  commentary,  to  Jonathan; 
and  Jonathan  to  Obadiah ;  fo  that,  by  the  time 
my  father  had  rung  the  bell  half  a  dozen  times,  to 
know  what  was  the  matter  above, — was  Obadiah 
enabled  to  give  him  a  particular  account  of  it,  juft 

as  it  had  happened. 1  thought  as  much,  faid 

my  father,  tucking  up  his  ni^t-gown; — and  fo 

w  alked  up  ftairs. 
vojL.  I.  QQ  One 
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One  would  imagine  from  this — (though  for  my 
own  part  I  fomewhat  quefiion  it) — that  my  father, 
before  that  time,  had  aftually  wrote  that  remarkable 
charaftcr  in  the  Trijira-padia,  which  to  me  is  tlic 
moft  original  and  cntcrtaiiiing  in  the  whole  book, 
— and  tliat  is  the  chapter  upon  JaJh-v:indows^  with 
a  bitter  Philippic  at  the  end  of  it,  upon  the  for- 
getfulncfe  of  chambermaids.  I  have  but  two 
reafons  for  thinking  otherwifc. 

Firft,  had  the  matter  been  taken  into  confidera- 
tion  before  the  event  Irappened,  my  father  ceitainly 
would  have  nailed  up  the  falh-window  for  good  an' 
all;  which,  confideriuiT  with  what  difficulty  he 
compofed  books,  he  might  have  done  with  ten  times 
Icfs  trouble  tlian  he  could  have  wrote  the  chapter. 
lliis  argument,  I  forefc^e,  holds  good  againft  his 
writing  a  chaj)ter,  even  after  the. event;  but 'tis 
obviated  under  the  fcconrl  reafon,  which  I  liave  the 
honour  to  offer  to  the  world  in  fupport  of  my 
oijinion,  that  my  father  did  not  write  the  chapter 
upon  falh- windows  and  chamber-pots  at  tlie  time 
llippofcd, — and  it  is  tliis  : — 

— That,  in  order  to  render  the  Triftra-p^ediA 
complete,  I  wrote  the  chapter  myfelf. 


CHAP,  xxvii. 


iVIY  fetlier  put  on  his  fpeaacles, — looked, — 

took  them  off, — put  them  into  the  cafe, — ^all  ia 

Icfs  than  a  ftatutable  minute ;  and,  without  open- 

4  ing 
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ing  his  lips,  turned  about  and  walked  precipitately 
down  ftairs.  My  mother  imagined  he  had  ftepped 
down  for  lint  and  bafilicon  ;  but  feeing  him  return 
with  a  couple  of  folios  under  his  arm,  and  Obadiah 
following  him  with  a  lar^e  reading-defk,  (he  took 
it  for  granted  it  was  an  Herbal,  and  fo  drew  him  a 
chair  to  the  bed-fide,  that  he  might  confult  upon 
the  cafe  at  his  cafe. 

If  it  be  but  right  done,  faid  my  father, 

turning  to  the  fection — dejede  velJubjeHo  circum- 
ciftonis^ — for  he  had  brought  up  Spenfer  de  Legit  us 
Hebraorum  Rilualibus, — and  Maimonides^  in  order 
to  confront  and  examine  lis  altogether  ; 

If  it  be  but  right  done,  quotli  he, Only 

tell  us,  cried  my  mother    interrupting  him,  what 

herbs? For  that,  replied  my  father,  you  muft 

fend  for  Dr.  Slop. 

My  mother  went  down,  and  my  father  went  on, 
reading  the  feftion  as  follows : — 


«        *        * 


-Very  well, — faid   my  father, 

#  *  «  « — ^^y^  j^  j^  j^^  ^^j.  convenience, 
— and  fo  without  flopping  a  moment  to  fettle  it 
firft  in  his  mind,  whether  tiie  Jews  had  it  from 
tlie  Egyptians,  or  the  Egyptians  frpm  the  Jews, 
— he  rofe  up,  and  rubbing  his  forehead  two  or 
three  times  acrofs  with  the  palm  of  his  hand,  in 
the  mai^ner  we  rub  out  the  footfteps  of  care,  when 

o  G  2  evil 


462  THE    LIFE    AND   OPINIOXS 

evil  has  trod  lighter  upon  us  tlian  we  foreboded, — 

he  (hilt  the  book,   and  walked  down  Itairs; 

Nay,  fdid  he,  mentioning  the  name  of  a  different 
great  nation  upon  every  ftep  as  he  fet  his  foot  upon 
it, — if  the  Egyptians, — the  Syrians, — the  Phoe- 
nicians,— the  Ambians, — the  Cappadocians, — if 
the  Colchi  and  Troglodytes  did  it, — if  Solon  and 
Pythagoras  fubmittcd, — what  is  Triftram? — Who 
am  I,  that  I  ihould  fret  or  funic  one  moment  about 
the  matter  1 


CHAP.    XXVIH. 


DEAR  Yorick,  faid  my  father,  fmiling  (fcr 
Yorick  had  broke  his  rank  with  my  uncle  Toby 
in  coming  through  the  narrow  entry,  and  (b  had 
ftept  fiift  into  the  parlour)  this  Triftram  of  ours, 
I  find,  comes  very  hardly  by  all  his  religious  rites. 
Never  was  the  fon  of  Je^v,  Chriftian,  Turk,  or 
Infidel,  initiated  into  them  in  fo  oblique  and  flovenly 

a  manner. But  he  is  no  worlc,  I  truft,  faid 

Yoiick. There  has  been  certainly,  continued 

my  father,  the  deuce  and  all  to  do  in  ibme  part  or 
otlier  of  the  ecliptic,  when  tliis  offspring  of  mine 

was  formed. T/iat  youavc  a  better  judge  of  than 

I,  replied  Yorick. Aftrologcrs,  quoth  my  father, 

know  better  than  us  both:  the  trine  and  fextil 
afpe6ls  have  jumped  awry,  or  the  oppofitc  of  their 
afceiidents  have  not  hit  it,  as  tliey  fiiould,  or  the 
lords  of  tlie  geniturcs  (as  they  call  tiiem)  have  been 

at 
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at  to-peep, — or  fomething  has  been  wrong  above,  or 
bt'Ioiv,  with  us. 

"Rs  poftible,  anAvered  Yorick. But  is  tttc 

cbild,  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  the  worJc  ? The 

Troglodytes   fay    not,    replied    my  father.     And  ■ 

your  theologifts,  Yoi-ick,  tell  us Theologically, 

iaid  Yorick; — or  fj}Gaking  after  the  mani)er  of 
*  apqlhecaries  ?  —  f  fiatefmen  ?  —  or  +  waflierr 
women? 

— r— I'm  not  fure,  replied  my  father;  but  they 

tcU  us,  brother  Toby,  he's  the  better  for  it.-; 

Provided,  faid  Yorick,  you  travel  him  into  Kgypt. 

Of  tiiat,  anfwcrcd  my  fiither,  he  will  have  Uie 

advantage,  when  he  fees  the  Pyramids. 

Now,  every  word  of  this,  quoth  my  uncle 

Toby,  is  Arabic  to  me. 1  willi,  Ciid  yorick, 

'twas  fo  to  half  tlie  world. 

•lius,  continued    my  father,   circumcifed 

his  whole  army  one  morning. Not  without  a 

court-martial  ?  cried  my  uncle  Toby. Though 

jhe  learned,  continued  he,  taking  no  notice  of  my 
uncle  Toby's  remark,  but  turning  to  Yorick, — are 
greatly  divided  ftill,  who  Ilus  was ; — Ibme  fay 
Saturn; — fome  the  Supreme  Being  ;— others,  no 
more  than  a  brigadier-general  under  Pharaoli-N.ec(). 
Ixt  liim  be  who  he  will,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 

*  Xa^(B!(  re^ii,  ■*!  iuciaiu  aVuXXsy^,  St  siS^aia  naXaZait. 
PIIJL«. 

X    K«fl«^iiTt,lo(  ,.„«..  BoCilAHT. 

§   *0  \>.ti,  Ta    aiiei»  wiftTifi^trat    taut*,  munciit  lai  rit  ifi,' 

G  o  3  I  know 
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I  know  not  by  what  article  of  war  he  could 
juftify  it. 

The  controvertifts,  anfwered  my  father,  affigu 
two-and-twenty  different  reafons  for  it : — others, 
indeed,  who  have  drawn  their  pens  on  the  oppo- 
fite  fide  of  the  queftion,  have  Ihewn  the  world  the 
futility  of  the  greateft  part  of  them. — But  then 

again,  our  beft  polemic  divines, 1  wiih  there 

was  not  a  polemic  divine,  faid  Yorick,  in  the  king- 
dom : — one  ounce  of  practical  divinity — ^is  worth 
a  painted  ihip-load  of  all  their  Reverences  have 

imported  thefe  fifty  years. Pi'ay,  Mr.  Yorick, 

quoth  my  uncle  Toby, — do  tell  me  what  a  polemic 

divine  is  ? The  beft  defcription,  Captain  Shandy, 

I  have  ever  read,  is  of  a  couple  of  'em,  replied 
Yorick,  in  the  account  of  the  battle  fought,  fingle 
hands,    betwixt   Gymnaft  and   Captain   Tripet; 

which  I  have  in  my  pocket 1  beg  I  may  hear 

it,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  eamefily. You  Ihall, 

fdid  Yorick. ^And  as  the  Corporal  is  w^aiting  for 

me  at  the  door, — and  I  know  the  defcription  of  a 
battle  will  ilo  the  f)oor  fellow  more  good  thap  his 
fupper, — 1  beg,  brother,  you'll  give  him  Jeave  to 

come  in. With   all  my  foul,  faid  my  "father. 

Trim  came  in,  ere£t  and  happy  as  an  em- 
peror ;  and  having  fliut  the  door,  Yorick  took  f( 
"book  from  his  right  hand  coat-pocket,  and  read^ 
or  pretended  to  read,  as  follows : 
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CUAF.    XXIX. 

"  whicli  words   being  heard   by    all    tlie 

■  foldiei-s  who  were  there,  divers  of  thein  being 

■  inwardly  terrified,  did  ftirink  back  and  make 
room  for  the  aflailant.     All  tliis  did  Gymnaft 

■  very  well  remark  and  confider ;  and,  therefore, 

'  making  as  if  be  would  have  alighted  from  off 
'  his  horfe,  as  he  was  polling  himfelf  on  the  mount- 
'  ing  fide,  he  molt  nimbly  (with  his  ftiort  fnord  by 
'  his  thigh)  fliifting  his  feet  in  the  fiirrup,  and  per- 

■  forming  the  ftirrup-leather  feat,  whereby,  after 
'  the  inclining  of  his  body  downwards,  he  forth- 
'  with  launched  himlelf  aloft  into  the  air,  and  placed 
'  both  his  feet  together  upon  the  iaddle,  ftanding 
'  upright,  with  his  back  turned  towards  his  horle's 
'  bead.—  Now  (laid  he)  my  eafe  goes  forward. 
'  Then  fuddenly,  in  the  feme  polhire  wherein  he 
'  was,  he  fetched  a  gambol  upon  one  foot,  and 
'  turning  to  the  left  hand,  failed  not  to  cam'  his 
'  body  perteftly  round,  juft  into  his  former  pofition, 

'  without  miffing  one  jot Ha !  faid  Tripct, 

'  I  will  not  do  that  at  this  time  ;  and  not  i\ith- 

'  out  caufe. ^\'ell,  faid  Gvmnaft,  I  have  failed, 

'  — I  will  undo  this  leap ;  then  with  a  manel- 
'  lous  ftrength  and  agility,  turning  towards  the 
'  right  hand,  he  fetched  another  frilking  ganihol 
'  as  before;  which  done,  he  let  bis  right  hand 
'  thumb  upon  the  bow  of  tlie  laddie,  railed  himfelf 
'  up,  and  fprung  into  the  air,  poifmg  and  upliold- 
'  ing  his  nhole  weight  upon  tlie  mulcle  and  nerve 
'  of  the  laid  thtimb,  and  Ha  tuvned  and  whirled 

c  G  4  "  liimfclf 
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**  himfelf  about  three  times:  at  tlie  fourth,  re- 
**  veriing  his  body,  and  overturning  it  iipfide  doun, 
"  and  forefidc  back,  without  touching  any  thing,  he 
"  brought  himfelf  betwixt  the  horles  V^o  ears; 
"  and  then  giving  himlelf  a  jerking  fwing,  he  feated 
**  himfelf  upon  the  ciTippcr — " 

(This  can't  be  fighting,  laid  my  unde  Toby. 

The   Corporal   (hook  his  head    at  it. Have 

patience,  laid  Yorick.) 

"  Then  (Tripet)  pafs'd  liis  right  leg  over  his 
faddle,  and  placed  hunfelf  en  croup. — But,  fuid 
he,  'twere  better  for  me  to  get  into  the  faddle. 
Then  putting  the  thumbs  of  both  hands  upon 
the  crupper  before  him,  and  thereupon  leaning 
himfelf,  as  upon  the  only  fupporters  of  his  body, 
he  incontinendy  turned  heels  over  head  in  the 
air,  and  ftiaight  found  himlelf  betwixt  the  bow 
of  the  faddle  in  a  tolerable  feat ;  then  Ipringing 
into  the  air  with  a  fummerfct,  he  turned  him  about 
like  a  whid-mill,  and  made  above  a  hundred 

friiks,  turns,  and  demi-pommadas." Good 

God  !   cried  Trim,  lofingall  patience, — one  home- 

thruft  of  a  bayonet  is  worth  it  all. 1  think  (0 

loo,  replied  Yorick. 

I  am  of  a  contiary  opinion,  quoth  my  father. 


CHAP.    XXX. 


NO; — I  think  I  have  advanced  notliing, 

replied  my  fatlier,  making  anfner  to  a  quefiioh 
wliich  Yorick  had  taken  the  liberty  to  put  to  him, 

— I  have 
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— I  have  aJyartced  nothing  in  the  Trijlra-p^dia, 
but  what  is  as  clear  as  any  one  proportion  in 
Euclid. — Rcacli  me,  Trim,  that  book  from  off  tlie 
fcrutoire. — It  has  oftentimes  been  in  my  mind, 
continued  my  father,  to  liavc  read  it  over  both  to  you, 
Yorick,  and  to  my  brother  Toby  ;  and  I  think  it  a 
little  unfriendly  in  myfelt^  in  not  having  done  it  long 
ago. — Shall  we  have  a  ihort  chapter  or  two  now, — • 
and  a  chapter  or  two  heieafter,  as  occaficns  fcrve ; 

and  fo on,  till  we  get  tlirough  the  whole? My 

uncle  Toby  and  Yorick  made  the  obeifance  wliich 
was  proper  ;  and  the  Corporal,  though  he  was  not 
included  in  the  compliment,  laid  his  iiand  upon  his 
breaft,  and  made  his  bow  at  the  fame  time. — ^The 

company  fmiled. ^Trin),  quoth  my  fatlier,  has  paid 

the  full  price  for  ftaying  out  the  entertainment.—— 
He  did  not  feem  to  relilh  the  play,  replied  Yorick. 
Twas  a  tom-fool  battle,  an'  pleale  your  Re- 
verence, of  Captain  Tripets  and  that  other  officer, 
making  fo  many  fummerfets  as  tliey  advanced  :  — 
the  French  come  on  capering  now  and  then  in  that 
way, — but  not  quite  fo  much. 

My  uncle  Toby  never  tclt  the  confcioufncfs  of 
his  exiftence  widi  more  tomplacency  than  what  the 
Corporal's  and  liis  own  refleftions  made  him  do  at 
that  moment ; — he  lighted  his  pipe, — Yorick  drew 
his  cliair  cloJer  to  the  table, — Trim  fnuff'd  the 
candle, — my  father  Itirr  d  up  the  tife, — took  up  tlje 
book, — cougli'd  twice,  and  begun. 
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CHAP.    XXXT. 

THE  firft  thirty  pages,  laid  my  father,  turning 
over  the  leaves, — are  a  little  dry ;  and  as  tliey  are 
not  clofely  conncfited  with  the  fuhject, — for  the  prc- 
fent  well  pafs  them  by :  'tb  a  prefatoi'y  introduc- 
tion, continued  my  father,  or  an  introduftoi-y  pre- 
face (for  r  am  not  determined  which  name  to  give 
it)  upon  political  or  civil  government ;  the  foun- 
dation of  which  being  laid  in  the  firlt  conjunftion 
betwixt  male  and  female,  for  procreation  of  the 

fpccies, — I  was  infeniibly  led  into  it Twas 

natural,  faid  Yorick. 

The  original  of  fociety,  continued  my  father,  Tm 
fatisfied,  is  what  Politian  tells  us,  /.  ^.  merely  coo* 
jugal ;  and  nothing  more  tlian  the  getting  together 
of  one  man  and  one  w  oman ; — ^to  which  (accord- 
ing to  liefiod)  tlie  philofopher  adds  a  fervant : — 
but  fuppofmg  in  tlie  firft  beginning  there  were  no 
men-fervants  bom, — he  lays  the  tbundation  of  it 

in  a  man, — a  woman, — and  a  buU. 1  believe 

'tis  an  ox,  quoth  Yorick,  quoting  tlie  paifage  («ucr 

fi\y  TT^colKrlrot,  yvifOciKa   t«,   j3av  r    dfornfet) — A   bull 

muft  have  given  more  trouble  than  his  head  \**a5 
worth.—  But  there  is  a  better  realbii  frill,  faid  my 
father  (dipping  his  pen  into  his  ink) ;  for  tlie  ok 
teing  the  moft  patient  of  animals,  and  the  moft 
ufcful  withiil  in  tilling  the  ground  for  theirnourifli- 
ment, — was  the  propcieft  inftrument,  and  emblem 
too,  for  the  new-joined  couple,   that  tlie  creation 

could  have  affociated  with  them, ^And  tliere  is 

^  fironger 
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a  ftronger  realbn,  added  my  uncle  Toby,  than  them 
all  for  the  ox. — My  father  had  not  power  to  take 
his  pen  out  of  hisinkhorn  till  he  had  heard  my  uncle 

Toby's  reafon For  when  the  ground  w  as  tilled, 

faid  my  uncle  Toby,  and  made  worth  inclolini^ 
then  they  began  to  lecure  it  by  walls  and  (litclies  • 

which  was  the  origin  of  fortification. True,  true, 

dear  Toby,  cried  my  father,  Itriking  out  the  bull, 
and  putting  the  ox  in  his  place. 

Aly  father  gave  Trim  a  nod,  to  fnuff  the  candle, 
^nd  refuined  his  difcourfe. 

— I  enter  upon  this  fpeculation,  faid  my  father, 
carelcfsly,  and  half  ihutting  the  book,  as  he  went 
on,  merely  to  fliew  the  foundation  of  the  natural 
relation  between  a  father  and  his  child  ;  the  right 
^d  jurifdiftion  over  whom  he  acquires  tlicfe  feveraj 
ways,— 

ift,  By  marriage; 

2d,  By  adoption ; 

3d,  By  legitimation ; 

And  4th,  By  procreation ;  all  which  I  confider 
in  their  order. 

I  lay  a  flight  ftrcfe  upon  one  of  them,  replied 
Yorick, — the  a6l;  efpecially  where  it  ends  there, 
in   my  opinion,  lays  as  little  obligation  upon  the 

child  as  it  conveys  power  to  the  father. You 

afe  wrong, — faid  my  father,  argutely ;  and  for  this 
plain  reafon         ***••# 

*  *         '•         *         #         #         #         • 

•  *  ♦«##*# 

— 1  own,  added  my  father,  that  the  ofFspi  ing,  upon 
this  account,  is  not  fo  under  the  power  and  jurifdic- 

tioQ 
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tioii  of  the  motl>er But  the  reafon,  replied 

•"^'orick,  equally   holds  good  for  her. She  is 

under  authority  herfelf,  faid  my  fatlier : — and  be- 
Jides,  continued  my  father,  nodding  his  head,  and 
laying  his  finger  upon  tlie  fide  of  his  nole  as  he 
affigned  his  reafon, — Jhe  is  not  tJie  principal  agent, 

Yorick. In  what  ?  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  frop- 

ping  his  pipe, ^"lliough  by  all  means,  added 

my  father  (not  attending  to  my  uncle  Toby)  '*  The 

/en  cught  to  pay  her  refpell ;'  as   you  may  read, 

Yorick,  at  laigc  in  the  firft  book  of  the  Infdtutes 

of  Juitinian,  at  the  eleventh  title  and  tlie  tenth 

fe6tion. 1  can  read  it  as  well,  replied  Yorick, 

in  tlic  Catechifin. 


CHAP.    XXXII. 


TRIM  can  repeat  every  word  of  it  by  haut, 

quoth  my  uncle  Toby. Pu^ !  fold  my  father, 

not  caring  to  be  interrupted  with  Trim  s  laying  his 

Catechifin. He  can,  upon  my  honour,  replied 

my  uncle  Toby. A(k  him,   Air.  Yorick,  any 

quefiion  you  plcafe. 

— The  Filtli  Commandment,  Trim? — ^iaid  Yo- 
rick, fpeaking  mildly,  and  with  a  gentle  nod,  as  to 
a  modeft  catechumen. — The  Corporal  ftood  filent 

• You  don't  alk  him  right,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 

raifing  his  voice,  and  giving  it  rapidly  like  the  word 
of  command : — Tlie  fifth  ? — cried  my  uncle  Tobv 

1  muft  begin  witli  the  firft,  an'  pleafe  your 

Honour,  fdid  the  Corporal 

— Yorick 
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— VoiiL-k  could  not  forbear  iiniliiig. — Your 
ftevcrcnce  does  not  confider,  laid  the  Corporal, 
lliouldering  his  ftick  like  a  muiket,  and  marclm^ 
into  the  middle  of  tlie  room  to  illuftrcte  liis  po- 
lition, — that  'tis  exiifliy  the  fame  tiling  as  doing 
ones ezercife  in  the  field. — 

"  Join  your  right  hand  to  your  firelock'  cried  tlie 
Corporal,  giving  the  word  of  command,  and  per- 
forming the  motion. — 

"  Pcife  your  firelock,"  cried  the  Corporal ;  do- 
ingtlie  daly  ftill  both  of  adjutant  and  private  man. 

"  Reft  your  firelock," — One  motion,  an'  pleafe 
your  Reverence,  you  foe  leads  int(j  anotlier. — If  his 
ilonour  will  begin  but  ^vith  the  fiift 

The  Firft  r — cried  my  uncle  Toby,  fcttJng  his 
hand   upon   his   fide, — *       •       •       •       •       • 

The  Second  ? — cried  my  uncle  Toby,  waving  hta 
tobacco-pipe,  as  he  would  have  done  his  iWorcl 
at  the  head  of  a  regiment — The  Corporal  went 
through  his  manual  with  exa^tiicfs ;  and  leaving 
honoured  his  father  and  mother,  made  a  low  bow, 
and  fell  back  to  the  fide  of  the  room. 

Every  tiling  in  this  world,  faid  my  father,  ii 
big  with  jeft,  and  iias  wit  in  it^  and  inftruclion  too, 
— if  we  can  but  find  it  out 

-  -  Here  is  the  Jcaffold-work  of  Jnftritliien;  its 
true  point  of  folly,  without  tlie  building  behind  it. 

— Here  is  the  glafe  for  pedagogues,  precep- 
tors, tutors,  governors,  gerund-grinders,  and  bear- 
leaders, to  view  themfelves  in,  ip  their  true  dimcn- 

fiOQS.— ~ 

Oh! 
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Oh !  there  is  a  hu(k  and  (hell,  Yorick,  %vliich 
giw\s  up  with  learning,  which  their  unfkilfuhiels 
knows  not  how  to  fling  away ! 

— Sciences  may  be  learned  by  rote^   but  Jfljdom 

net. 

« 

Yorick  thought  my  father  infpired. — I  will  enter 
into  obligations  this  moment,  laid  my  father,  to  lay 
out  all  my  aunt  Dinah  s  legacy  in  charitable  ufes 
(of  which,  by  the  bye,  my  fatlicr  had  no  hi«jh 
opinion)  if  tlic  Corpoml  has  any  one  detenninate 
idea  annexed  to  any  one  word  he  has  repeated. — 
Prithee,  Trim,  quoth  my  father,  turning  round  to 
him, — What  doft  thou  mean  by  ^'honouring  thy 

father  and  thy  mother  ?  " 

Allowing  them,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  three 
halfpence  a  day  out  of  my  pay,  when  they  grow 

old. And  didftthou  do  that.  Trim  ?  faid  Yorick. 

' He  did  indeed,   replied  my  uncle  Toby. 

Then,  Trim,  faid  Yorick,  fpringing  out  of  his 
chair,  and  taking  the  Corporal  by  the  hand,  thou 
art  the  beit  commentator  upon  that  part  of  the 
Decalogue  ;  and  I  honour  thee  more  for  it,  Corporal 
Trim,  tlian  if  thou  hadft  had  a  hand  in  the  Talmud 
itfclf. 


CHAP,   xxxiir. 


O  BLESSED  health!  cried  my  father,  mating 
an  exclamation,  as  he  turned  over  the  leaves  to  the 
next  chapter,  thou  art  above  all  gold  and  treafure; 
'tis  thou  who  enlargeft  the  foul, — and  openeft  all 
it»  powers  to  receive  inftruftion  and  to  reliih  virtue. 

—He 
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— He  that  has  thee,  hasliltlcinoreto  wifli  for; — 
and  he  tliat  is  lb  wretciied  as  to  want  thee, — wants 
every  thing  with  tliee. 

I  have  concentrated  all  that  can  be  faid  upon 
this  important  head,  faid  my  fatlier,  into  very  little 
room ;  therefore  we'll  read  tlie  chapter  quite 
throngli, 

5Iy  I'atiier  read  as  follows; — 

"  The  whole  iecret  of  health  depending  upon' 
"  the    due   contention   for  mal'tcry    betwixt   the 

"  radical   heat  and   the  radical    moifture," 

Vou  have  proved  that  matter  of  facf,  I  fupiwfe, 

above,    laid    Yorick. SufEciently,  jcpUed  my 

father. 

In  faying  this,  my  father  fl»ut  the  book, — not 
as  if  he  refolved  to  read  no  more  of  it,  for  he  kept 
his  fore-finger  in  the  chapter  : — not  pettiflily, — for 
he  flint  tlie  hook  flowly:  his  thumb  retting,  wheii 
he  had  done  it,  upon  the  upper  fide  of  tlie  cover, 
as  his  three  fingers  I'upported  the  lower  iide  of  it 
without  the  leaft  compreffive  violence. — 

I  have  demonfirated  the  truth  of  tliat  point,  quoth 
my  fatlier,  nodding  to  Yorick,  molt  liifficJently  in 
the  preceding  chapter. 

Now,  could  the  man  in  tlie  moon  be  totd  that 
a  man  in  the  eaith  had  wrote  a  chapter  fufliciently 
demonftrating,  That  the  iecret  of  all  health  depend- 
ed upon  the  due  contention  for  maftery  betnixt 
the  radical  heat  and  the  radical  moifture ; — and  Uiat 
he  had  managed  the  point  fo  well,  tliat  there  was 
not  one  fmgle  word,  wet  or  dry,  upon  radical  heat 
or  radical  moifture,  throughout  the  wfaDle  chapi- 
ter,— 
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tcr, — or  a  fingle  lyllable  in  it,  fro  or  cotiy  di* 
reftly  or  indircftly,  upon  the  contention  bet\*ixt 
Ihelb  two  powers  in  any  part  of  the  animal  oeco- 
iioinv, — 

"  O  tliou  eternal  Maker  of  all  beings!'' — he 
^ould  cry,  ftrikinir  his  breaft  with  his  rigiit  hand 
(in  cafe  he  had  one) — "  Thou  whole  power  and 
goodnefs  can  enlarge  the  faculties  of  thy  crea- 
tures to  this  infinite  degree  of  excellence  and 
perfection! — M'hathave  we  Mocnites  done?** 


•4 


CHAP.    XXXIV. 


WITH  two  ftrokes,  the  one  at  Hippocrates, 
the  other  at  Lord  Vcrulum,  did  my  fatlier  at- 
chievc  it. 

The  firoke  at  the  Prince  of  Phyficians,  ^  ifh 
which  he  began,  was  no  more  than  a  fliort  infuH 
upon  his  forrowl'ul  complaint  of  the  ars  Itmga. — 
and  vita  hrevis. — Life  ihort,  cried  my  father,  and 
the  art  of  healing  tedious !  And  who  are  we  to 
thank  for  both  the  one  and  the  other,  but  the  ig- 
norancc  of  quacks  themfelvcs, — and  the  itage-Ioads 
of  chyniical  noftrunis,  and  peripatetic  lumber, 
with  which,  in  all  ages,  they  have  firft  flatter 'd  tlie 
world,  and  at  laft  deceived  it ! 

— O  my  Lord  Verulam!  cried  my  father, 
turning  from  Hippocrates,  and  making  bis  fecond 
(Irokc  at  him,  as  the  principal  of  noftrum-mongers, 
and  the  fittcft  to  be  made  an  example  of  to  the 
rett, — Wiiai  iliall  I  fay  to  tliee,  my  great  Loid 

Verulaiu  ? 
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Verulani  ?  What  ftiall  I  fay  to  thy  internal  fpirit, — 
thy  opium, — thy  falt-petre, — ^thy  greafy  unQions, 
' — ^thy  daily  purges, — thy  nightly  clyfters,  and 
fuecedaneums  ? 

— My  father  was  never  at  a  lofs  what  to  fity 
to  any  man  upon  any  fubjed; ;  and  had  the  leafi 
occafion  for  the  exordium  of  any  man  breathing. 
How  he  dealt  with  his  Lordfliip's  opinion, — ^you 
fliall  fee;— but  when, — I  know  not: — ^we  muft 
iirft  fee  what  his  Lordfliip's  opinion  was. 


CHAP.    XXXV. 


u 


"  THE  two  great  caufes  which  confpire  with 
each  other  to  ftiorten  life,  fays  Lord  Verulam, 
are,  firft, — 

"  The  internal  fpirit,  which,  like  a  gende 
flame,  waftes  the  body  down  to  death : — and, 
fecondly,  The  external  air,  that  parches  the, 
**  body  up  to  aihes : — ^which  two  enemies  attack- 
ing us  on  both  fides  of  our  bodies  together, 
at  length  deftroy  our  organs,  and  render  them 
"  unfit  to  carry  on  the  fiin3ions  of  life." 

This  being  the  ftate  of  the  cafe,  the  road  to 
longevity  was  plain ;  nothing  more  being  required, 
lays  his  Lordihip,  but  to  repair  the  wafte  com- 
mitted by  the  internal  fpirit,  by  making  the  fub- 
ilance  of  it  more  thick  and  denfe,  by  a  regular 
eourfe  of  opiates  on  one  fide,  and  by  refiigerating 
the  heat  of  it  on  the  other,  by  three  grains  and 
TOJL.  I,  H  u  a  half 
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a  half  of  falt-petre  every  morning  before  you  got 
up. 

Still  this  frame  of  ours  was  left  expoled  to  the 
inimical  affaults  of  the  air  without ; — but  this  Mas 
fenced  off  again  by  a  courfe  of  greafy  un£tions, 
which  fo  folly  faturated  the  pores  of  the  Ikin,  that 
no  fpicula  could  enter ; — ^nor  could  any  one  get 
out. — This  put  a  ftop  to  all  peripiration,  ienfible 
and  infenfible,  which  being  the  caufe  of  fo  many 
fcurvy  diftempers, — a  coui-fe  of  clyfters  was  re- 
quifite  to  carry  off  redundant  humours, — and  ren- 
der the  fyftem  Complete. 

AVhat  my  father  had  to  fay  to  my  Lord  of 
Verulam's  opiates,  his  falt-petr^,  and  greaiy  unc- 
tions and  clyfters,  you  (hall  read, — but  not  to- 
day,— or  to-morrow:  time  preffes  upon  me, — 
my  reader  is  impatient, — I  muft  get  forwards. — 
You  Ihall  read  the  chapter  at  your  leifore  (if  you 
chufe  it)  as  foon  as  ever  the  Tr0ra-fstdia  is 
publiihed. — 

Suffice  it  at  prefent  to  fey, — My  father  levelled 
tlie  hypothefis  with  the  ground;  and  in  doing 
that,  the  learned  know,  he  built  up  and  eftablifhed 
his  own. 


CHAP,  xxxvr. 


THE  whole  fecret  of  health,  laid  my  fiuheri 
beginning  the  fentence  again,  depending  evidently 
upon  the  due  contention  betwixt  the  radical  heat 

and 
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and  radical  moifture  witlim  us; — the  leaft  imagin- 
able ikill  had  been  fufficient  to  have  maintained 
i^  liad  not  the  fctioolmen  confounded  tlie  talk, 
merely  (as  Van  Helmont,  the  iamoua  diymift,  has 
proved)  by  all  along  miftaking  tlic  radical  moifture 
for  the  tallow  and  fat  of  animal  bodies. 

Now  the  radical  moifture  is  not  the  tallow  or 
£it  of  animals,  but  an  oily  and  ballainous  fubltance ; 
for  tbe  fat  or  tallow,  as  alio  the  phlegm  or  watery 
parts,  are  cold ;  whereas  the  oily  and  balfainous 
parts  are  of  a  lively  heat  and  fpirit ;  which  ac- 
counts for  the  obfervalion  of  AriHotle,  Quod  emne 
ammalfeft  ecitum  eft  trifte. 

Now  it  is  certain  that  the  radical  heat  lives  in 
the  radical  moifture;  but  whether  wf  verjd,  is  a 
doubt :  however,  when  the  one  decays,  the  other 
decays  alfo ;  and  then  is  produced  either  an  un- 
natural heat,  which  caufea  an  unnatural  drynefs, — 
or  an  unnatural  moiflure,  which  caufes  droplies : — 
lb  that  if  a  child,  as  he  groves  up,  can  be  bul 
tau^t  to  avoid  running  into  6re  or  water,  as  either 
of  "em  threaten  his  deftruCtion, — "twill  be  all  that 
is  needful  to  be  done  upon  that  head. 


CHAP.    XXXVII. 


THE  defcription  of  the  fiege  of  Jericho  itfelf, 

tould  not  have  engaged  the  attenUoii  of  my  uncle 

Toby  more  powerfiiUy  than  the  laft  chapter; — 

his  eyes  were  fixed  upon  my  father  throughout  it ; 

H  H  2  —he 
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— he  never  mentioned  radical  heat  and  radical 
moifture,  but  my  uncle  Toby  took  his  pipe  out  of 
his  mouth,  and  (hook  his  head;  and  as  foon  as  the 
chapter  was  finiihed,  he  beckoned  to  the  Corporal 
to  come  clofe  to  his  chair,  to  a(k  him  the  following 
queftion,— .1/?^^:— *  **•♦♦•♦♦♦••• 
•  #*****«*  * j^  was  at  the  fiege  of 

Limerick,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  replied  the 
Corporal,  making  a  bow. » 

The  poor  fellow  and  I,  quoth  my  uncle  Tobv, 
addrefling  himfelf  to  my  father,  ^-ere  fcarce  able 
to  a»wl  out  of  our  tents  at  the  time  the  fiege  of 
Limerick  was  railed,  upon  the  very  account  you 

mention. ^Now  what  can  have  got  into  that 

precious  noddle  of  thine,  my  dear  brother  Toby  ? 
cried  my  father,  mentally. By  Heaven!  con- 
tinued he,  communing  ftill  with  himfelf,  it  would 
puzzle  an  (Edipus  to  bring  it  in  point 

I  believe,  an*  pleafe  your  Honour,  quodi  tlie 
Corporal,  that  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  quantity 
of  brandy  we  fet  fire  to  every  night,  and  ttwe  daret 
and  cinnamon  with  which  I  plied  your  Honour 

off, And  the  Geneva,  Trim,  added  my  uncle 

Toby,  which  did  us  more  good  than  all, 1 

verily  believe,  continued  the  Corporal,  we  had 
both,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  left  our  lives  in 

the  trenches,  and  been  buried  in  them  too. 

The  nobleft  gravc^  Corporal,  cried  my  ufide  Toby, 
his   eyes  fparkling  as  he  fpoke,   that  a  fiddier 

could   wiih  to  lie    down  .  in ! ^But  %  pitifd 

death  for  him !  an*  pleafe  your  Honour,  replied 
the  Corporal. 

All 
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All  this  was  as  much  Arabic  to  my  &ther  as  the 
rites  ef  tiie  Colchi  and  Troglodytes  had  been  be- 
fore to  my  uncle  Toby ;  my  father  could  not  de- 
termine whether  he  was  to  frown  or  to  fmile. 

My  uncle  Toby,  turning  to  Yorick,  refiimed 
the  cafe  at  Limerick  more  intelligibly  than  he 
had  b^n  it, — and  fo  fettled  tlie  point  for  my 
fether  at  once. 


CHAP.    XXXVIII. 


IT  was  undoubtedly,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  a 
great  happinels  for  myfelf  and  the  Corporal,  that 
we  had  all  along  a  burning  fever,  attended  with 
a  moft  raging  thirft,  during  the  whole  5ve-and- 
twenty  days  the  fiux  was  upon  us  in  the  camp ; 
otherwife,  what  my  brother  calls  tlie  radical  moif- 
ture,  muft,  as  I  conceive  it,  inevitably  have  got 
the  better. My  father  drew  in  his  lungs  top- 
full of  air,  and  looking  up,  blew  it  forth  again, 
as  flowly  as  he  poflibly  could. 

It  was  Heaven's  mercy  to  us,  continued  my 
uncle  Toby,  whiph  put  it  into  the  Corporal's  head* 
to  maintain  tliat  due  contention  betwixt  the  radical 
heat  and  the  radical  moifture,  by  reinforcing  the 
fever,  as  he  did  all  along  with  liot  wine  and  Ipices; 
whereby  the  Corpord  kept  up  (as.it  were)  a  ■ 
continual  firing;  fo  tliat  the  radical  heat  ftood  its 
ground  h'om  the  beginning  to  the  eod,  and  was  a 

fiiir  match  for  the  moifture,  terrible  as  it  was. 

H  H  3  Upon 
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Upon  my. honour,  added  my  uncle  Toby,  you 
might  have  heard  the  contention  mthin  our  bodies, 
brother  Shandy,  t\i-enty  toifes. If  there  was 


no  firing,  faid  Yorick. 

Well, — (aid  my  father,  with  a  full  afpiration, 
and  paufmg  awhile  after  the  word, — was  I  a 
judge,  and  the  laws  of  the  country  which  made 
me  one  permitted  it,  I  would  condemn  fome  of 
the  woi-ft  malefaftors,  provided  they  had  had  their 
clcM-gy, 

Yorick,  fiorefeeing  the  fentence  was  likely 


to  end  witli  no  fort  of  mercy,  laid  his  hand  upon 
my  father's  breaft,  and  begged  he  would  refpite 
it  for  a  few  minutes,  till  he  alked  the  Corporal  a 

queftion. Prithee,  Trim,  faid  Yorick,  without 

Itaying  for  my  fathet*  s  leave, — tell  us  honeftly, — 
what  is  thy  opinion  concerning  tliis  felf-lame  radi- 
cal ht'at  and  radical  moifture? 

With  humble;  fubmiffion  to  his  Honour  s  better 
judgment,  quoth  tlie  Corporal,  'making  a  bow  to 

my  uncle   Toby, Speak   thy   opinion   freely, 

Corporal,    faid    my   uncle   Toby. The    poor 

fellow  is  my  lervant, — not  my  (lave,  added  my 
uncle  Toby,  turning  to  my  father.— — 

The  Corporal  put  his  hat  under  his  left  arm, 
and  with  liis  Hick  hanging  upon  the  wrift  of  it, 
by  a  black  thong  fplit  into  a  taflel  about  the 
knot,  he  marched  up  to  the  ground  where  he 
had  performed  his  catechifm ;  then  toudung  his 
under-jaw  w  ith  the  thumb  and  fingers  of  his  right 
hand  before  he  opened  his  mouthy — ^he  delivered 
his  notion  thus : — 
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CHAF.    XXXIX. 

■    JUST  as  the  Corporal  was  hemtnii^  to  b^n, — 

in  waddled  Dr.  Slop. Tis  not  two-pence  matter, 

— the  Corporal  Ihall  go  on  in  the  next  chapter,  let 
who  will  come  in, 

Well,  my  good  Doctor,  cried  my  fether,  fpor- 
tively,  for  the  tranfitions  of  his  paflions  were  un- 
accountably fuddea; — and  what  has  this  whelp  of 
mine  to  fey  to  the  matter  ? 

Had  my  fether  been  afking  after  the  amputation 
of  the  tail  of  a  puppy  dog, — he  could  not  have  done 
it  in  a  more  carelefi  air :  the  fylttm  which  Dr.  Slop 
had  laid  down  to  treat  the  accident  by,  no  way 
allowed  of  fuch  a   mode  of  enquiry. — He  (at 

down. ■ 

.  Fray,  Sir,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  in  a  manner 
which  could  not  go  unanfwered, — In  what  condi- 
tion is  the  boy  ? Twill  end  in  a  phimefis,  re- 
plied Dr.  Slop. 

I  am  no  wifer  than  I  was,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 

returning  his  pipe  into  his  mouth. 'Then  let  the 

Corptx^  go  on,  feid  my  fether,  with  his  medical 

lefture. The  Corporal  made  a  bow  to  his  old 

friend,  Dr.  Slop,  and  then  delivered  his  opinion 
concerning  radical  heat  and  radical  moifture,  ia  the 
Allowing  words : — 
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CHAP,    XL. 

THE  city  of  Limerick,  the  fiege  of  which  was 
begun  under  his  majefty  King  William  himfel^  the 
year  after  I  went  into  the  army, — lies,  an'  pleafe 
your   Honours,  in    the  middle  of  a  devilifli  wet 

Iwampy  country. Tis  quite  furrounded,  fidd 

my  uncle  Toby,  with  the  Shanncm ;  and  is,  by  its 
fituation,  one  of  the  ftxongeft  fortified  places  in 
Ireland. — 

I  think  this  is  a  new  faihion^  quoth  Dr.  Slop, 

of  beginning  a  medical  lefture. ^Tis  all  tnic^ 

anfwered  Trim. ^Then  I  wilh  the  &cully  would 

follow  the  cut  of  it,  fsdd  Yorick. Tis  all  cut 

through,  an'  pleafe  your  Reverence,  iaid  the  Corpond, 
with  drains  and  bogs ;  and  befides,  there  was  Aich  a 
quantity  of  rain  feJl  during  the  fi^,  the  whole 
country  was  like  a  puddle ; — 'twas  that,  and  notfaii^ 
elfe,  which  brought  on  the  flux,  and  whidi  had  like 
to  have  killed  both  his  Honour  and  myfelf.  Now 
there  was  no  fuch  thing,  after  tlie  firft  ten  days, 
continued  the  Corporal,  for  a  ioldier  to  fie  dry  b 
his  trnt,  without  cutting  a  ditch  round  it,  to  draw 
off  the  water ; — nor  was  that  enough  for  thofe  who 
could  atford  it,  as  his  Honour  could,  without  fettii^ 
fire  every  night  to  a  pewter-di(h  fiill  of  brandy, 
which  took  off  the  damp  of  the  air,  and  made  tbe 
infide  of  tlie  tent  as  warm  as  a  ftove. — 

And  what  conclufion  doft  thou  draw,  Omt- 
poral  Trim,  cried  my  father,  fi-om  all  thde  pre- 
mifes? 

5  I  infer, 
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I  infer,  an'  pleafe  your  Worihip,  replied  Trim, 
that  the  radical  moifture  is  nothing  in  the  world 
but  ditch-water ; — and  that  tlie  radical  heat  of  tliofe 
who  can  go  to  the  expence  of  it,  is  burnt  brandy :  — the 
radical  heat  and  moifture  of  a  private  man,  an' 
ploaie  your  Honours,  is  nothing  but  ditch-water—  • 
and  a  dram  of  Geneva : — and  ^ve  us  but  enough  of 
it,  with  a  pipe  of  tobacco,  to  ^ve  us  fpints  and  drive 
away  the  vapours, — we  know  not  what  it  is  to  fear 
death. ■ 

I  am  4t  a  lofe,  Caplain  Shandy,  quotli  Do6tor 
Slop,  to  determine  in  which  branch  of  learning  ^'our 
fervant  Ihinea  mod ;    whether  in  phyfiolc^    or 

divinity. -Slop  had  not  forgot  Trim's  comment 

upon  the  iennon. 

It  b  but,  an  hour  ago,  replied  Yorick,  fmce  the 
Corporal  was  examined  in  the  latter,  and  paffed 
mufter  with  great  honour. 

The  radical  heat  and  moifture,  quoth  Do£lor 
Slop,  turning  to  my  lather,  you  muft  know,  is  the 
bafis  and  foundation  of  our  being, — as  the  root  of 
a  tree  is  the  fource  and  principle  of  its  vegetation. 
— It  is  inherent  in  the  feeds  of  all  animals,  and 
may  be  preferred  fundry  ways  ;  but  principally,  in 
my  opinion,  by  coftfuhftantiats,  imprimenls,  and  occlu- 
dents.  —  Now  this  poor  fellow,  continued  Dr.  Slop, 
pointing  to  the  Corporal,  has  had  the  misfortune  to 
twve  heard  fome  fuperficial  empiric  difcourfe  upon 

this  nice  point ^That  he  haa, — faid  my  fiither. 

• Very  likely,  faid  my  uncle. I'am  fure  of  i^ 

—quoth  YoricL 
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CHAP.    XLI. 

DOCTOR  Slop  being  called  out  to  look  at  a 
cataplafm  he  had  ordered,  it  gave  my  fiither  an 
opportunity  of  going  on  with  another  chapter  in 

the  Triftra-fadia. Come !  cheer  up,  my  lads  ; 

ill  Ihew  you  land ; — for  when  wc  have  tugged 
thro'  that  chapter,  the  book  ftiall  not  be  opened 
^ain  tills  tuelveniontli. — Huzza ! — 


CHAP.    XLII. 


— ', — FIVE  years  with  a  bib  under  his  chin ; 

Four  years  in  travelling  from  Chrift-crofe-row  to 
Malachi ; 

A  year  and  a  half  in  learning  to  write  his  own 
name ; 

Seven  long  years  and  more  ruirlw-ing  it,  at  Greek 
and  Latin ; 

Four  years  at  his  probations  and  his  negations ; — 
the  fine  ftatue  ftill  lying  in  tlie  middle  of  the  marble 
block,— and  notliing  done,  but  his  tools  fharpened 
to  hew  it  out ! — 'Tis  a  piteous  delay ! — Was  not 
the  great  Julius  Scaliger  within  an  ace  of  never 
getting  his  tools  Iharpcned  at  all  ? — Forty-four 
years  old  was  he  before  he  could  manage  his 
Greek; — and  Peter  Damianus,  Lord  Bifhop  of 
Oitia,  as  all  the  world  knows,  could  not  fo  much  as 
read  when  he  was  of  man's  eftate ; — and  Batdus 

himielf, 
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himfelf,  as  eminent  as  he  turned  out  after,  entered 
uponthe  law  ib  late  in  life,  that  every  body  imagined 
he  intended  to  bean  advocate  in  the  other  world.  No 
wonder,  when  Eudamidus,  the  Ion  of  Archidrtmas, 
heard  Xenocrates  at  feventy-tive  difputing  about 
v)ifdom,  that  he  alked  gravely, — "  If  the  old  man 
*'  be  yet  difputing  and  enquiring  concerning  nif- 
"  dom, — what  time  will  he  have  to  make  life  of 

"  it?" 

Yorick  liftened  to  my  father  with  great  atten- 
tion :  there  was  a  feafoning  of  wiiilom  unaccount- 
ably mixed  up  with  his  ftrangeft  whims ;  and  he 
had  fometimcs  liicli  illuminations  in  the  darkcft  of 
his  eclipfes,  as  ahnoft  atoned  for  tlicm. — Be  wary, 
Sir,  when  you  imitate  him. 

I  am  convinced,  Yorick,  continued  my  father,  half 
reading  and  half  difcoiirfing,  that  there  is  a  north- 
weft  paflage  to  the  intelleftual  world  ;  and  that  the 
foul  of  man  has  ftiortcr  ways  of  going  to  work,  in 
iiimiftiing  itfetf  with  knowledge  and  inftruCtiont 
than  we  generally  take  with  ir. — But,  alack  !  al' 
fields  have  not  a  river  or  a  fpring  running  befide 
them  ; — every  child,  Yorick,  has  not  a  parent  to 
point  it  out 

^The  whole  entirely  depends,  added  my  father, 
in  a  low  voice,  upon  the  auxiliary  verbs,  Mr- 
Yorick. 

Had  Yorick  trod  upon  Virgil's  fnake,  he  could 
xiot  have  looked  more  llirprifed. — I  am  furprifed 
too,  cried  my  fether,  obferving  it ; — and  I  reckon  it 
ELS  one  of  the  greatefi  calamities  which  ever  befel 
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tlic  republic  of  letters,  Tliat  tliofe  wIk)  have  been 
entrulted  uitli  the  ediicalion  of  our  diildren,  and 
wbofe  bulincis  it  was  to  o|)en  tlieir  minds,  and 
ftock  thcni  early  m  ilh  ideas,  in  order  to  fet  the 
iniagiuation  looie  upon  tlicni,  have  made  ib  little  ufe 
of  tlie  auxiliai-y  verbs  induing  it,  as  tliey  have  done ; 
— fo  tliat,  except  Raymond  Lullius,  and  the  elder 
Pelej^rini,  tlie  laft  of  whom  arrived  to  fuch  per- 
fection in  tlie  life  of  'em,  w  hh  his  topics,  that,  in  a 
few  leflbns,  he  could  teach  a  young  gentlanan  to 
difcourfc  with  plaufibility  upon  any  fubjeft,  pro 
and  ccn^  and  to  fay  and  wiite  all  that  could  be 
fpoken  or  written  conccnimg  it,  without  blotting  a 
word,   to  the  admiration  of  all  who  beheld  him. 

1  fliould  be  glad,  faid  Yorick,  interrupting  my 

fether,  to  be  made  to  cbmprehend  tliis  matter. 

You  fliall,  faid  my  father. 

The  higlicft  ftrctch  of  improvement  a  fingle  word 
is  capable  of,  is  a  high  metaphor ; — for  w  hich,  in 
my  opinion,  the  idea  is  generally  the  worfe,  and 
not  the  better  : — but,  be  tliat  as  it  may,^ — ^when  the 
mind  has  done  that  with  it, — tlicre  is  an  end ; — the 
mind  and  tlie  idea  are  at  reft, — until  a  lecond  idea 
enters; — and  fo  on. 

Now  the  ufe  of  the  j4uxiliaries  is,  at  once  to  fet 
the  foul  a-going  by  herfelf  upon  the  materials  as 
they  are  brought  her  ;  and  by  the  veriability  of  this 
^great  engine,  round  which  they  are  twifted,  to  open 
new  tra£ls  of  enquiry,  and  make  every  idea 
engender  millions. 

You  excite  my  curiofity  greatly,  laid  Yoriick* 

For  my  own  part^  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  I  have 

^ven 


OF   TBISTRAM    SHANDY.  487 

given  it  up. The  Danes,  an'  pleafeyour  Ho- 
nour, quoth  the  Corporal,  who  were  on  tiie  Itft  at 

'  the  liege  of  J  Jnierick,  were  a\l  auxiliaries. And 

very  good  wies,    laid  my  uncic  Toby. And 

your    Honour   roul'd   with  tlieni, — captains  with 

captains, — very  well,  laid  tlie  Corporal. But 

the  auxiliaries,  Trim,  my  brother  is  talking  about, 
anfwercd  my  uncle  Toby, — I  conceive  to  be 
different  diings. 

Vou  do  ?  faid  my  father,  rifing  up. 


CHAP.    XLIII. 


MY  father  took  a  fmgle  turn  acrols  the  room, 
then  &t  down,  and  finiflied  the  chapter. 

The  verts  auxiliary  we  are  concerned  in  here, 
continued  my  &thcr,  are,  am,  was,  have,  bad,  do, 
did,  make,  made,Juffer,fliaU,  Jhsuld,  will,  neuld,  can, 
<0Mld,  owe,  ought,  ufed,  or  is  wont : — and  thele, 
varied  with  tenfes,  preJeMt,  pajl,  future,  and  conju- 
gated with  the  verb  fee, — or  with  thefe  qucftions 
added  to  them:— /j  it?  Was  it?  JVill  itbe? 
typuld  itbe?  May  itbe?  Might  it  be  ? — and  thefe 
■gain  put  negativdy,  Is  it  not?  Was  it  not  ?  Ought 
it  net .?— or  affirmatively, — //  is.  It  was.  It  ought  to 
ie ; — or  chroncriopcally, — Has  it  been  always  ? 
Lately  f  How  long  ago  ? — or  hypothetically, — ^ 
■it  was  ?  If  it  was  not  ? — what  would  follow  ? — 
If  the  French  fliould  beat  the  Englilh.^  If  tlic  Sun 
go  out  of  the  Zodiac? 

Now, 
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Now,  by  the  right  ufe  and  application  of  thefe, 
continued  my  father,  in  which  a  child's  memory 
fliould  l>e  excrdfed,  there  is  no  one  idea  can  enter 
his  brain,  how  barren  foever,  but  a  magazine  of 
conceptions  and  conclufions  may  be  drawn  forth 
from  it. — Didft  thou  ever  fee  a  white  bear  ?  cried 
my  father,  turning  his  head  round  to  Trim,  who 

ftood  at  the  back  of  his  chair. No,  an'  pleafe 

your  Hbnour,  repHed  tlie  Corporal. But  thou 

couldft  difcourfe  about  one.  Trim,  faid  my  father, 

in  cafe  of  need  ? 1  low  is  it  poffible,  brother, 

quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  if  the  Corporal  never  faw 

one  ? Tis  the  faQ;  I  want,  replied  my  father ; — 

and  the  polTibility  of  it  is  as  follows  : — 

A  wMiiTE  BEAR !  Very  well.  Have  I  ever  feen 
one  ?  Alight  I  ever  have  feen  one  ?  Am  I  ever  to 
ice  one?  Ought  I  ever  to  have  feen  one  ?  Or  can  I 
ever  lee  one  ? 

Would  1  had  feen  a  white  bear !  (for  how  can  I 
imagine  it  ?) 

If  I  fhould  fee  a  white  bear,  what  ihould  I 
fay?  If  I  ihould  never  fee  a  white  bear,  what 
then  ? 

If  I  never  have,  can,  mu(t,  or  (hall  fee  a  white 
bear  alive, — have  I  ever  feen  the  fkin  of  one  ?  Did 
I  ever  fee  one  painted  ? — dcfcribed  ?  Have  I  never 
dreamed  of  one  ? 

. »  Did  my  father,  mother,  uncle,  aunt,  brothers 
or  filters,  ever  fee  a  white  bear?  What  would  they 
give?  How  would  they  behave?  How  would  the 

white 
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white  bear  have  behaved?  Is  he  wild?  Tanie? 
Terrible?  Rough?  Smooth? 

— Is  the  white  bear  worth  feeing? 

— Is  tliere  no  fin  in  it  ? — 

— Is  it  better  than  a  Mack  ene  ? — 
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